Go ogle 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non- commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 



Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : / /books . google . com/ 



,y Google 



,y Google 



Digitized by 



,y Google 



Sir Hani of t^t 



^tt faster pgnmagt to |lflme. 



NEWMAN HALL, B.A 

▲VTHOS OF ''con 10 J18TTg,'» «'XI U X," »»C 



THTKT) THOUSAND. 



lames iisM ^ Cff., ^mm-mtt 

mi. 

Digitized by Google 



HARVARD COUEGE LIBRARY 
H. NELSON GAY 

RI30R6iMENT0 COLLECTION 
COOLIDGE FUND 
1931 



1^ 



Digitized by 



TO THE 

BELOYED COMPAOTON OF HIS HOME, 

AND THE 

CHAEM OF EVERY EXCURSION FROM IT; 
THIS VOLUME, 

(so DEEPLY imDEBTED TO THE JOTJBNAL WHICH SHE 
WBOTB AHIDST THE SCENES DESCBIBED,) 

IS DEDICATED BY 

THE AUTHOR. 



Digitized by 



,y Google 



PREFACE. 



The following pages contain some record of an 
excursion which occupied eleven weeks in the spring 
of the present year. So many works of ability have 
recently appeared on the subject of Italy, that such 
a book as ttiis may appear uncalled for. Yet though 
the scenes are the same, the observers vary. Each 
looks through a different medium, and narrates what 
he sees, with an object and in a style, in some 
d^ree distinct from those of others. I therefore 
venture to hope, that those who honour this volume 
with a perusal, may acknowledge that whatever its 
defects, it has a character and purpose of its own. 

Many have remarked that additional dissertations 
on religion are not so much needed, as books on 
secular themes, written in a religious spirit. To the 
latter class I have now endeavoured to add my con- * 
tribution. If some may wish that these pages had 
contained more theology— I reply that my object 
would thereby have been defeated. If others com- 
plain that there is too much — I answer, that unless 
in a narrative designed for general interest, I could 
have suggested thoughts beneficial to man's social, 
and spiritual nature, I should not have written ^ 
at all. 

Though I have not wished to be controversial, the 
subject of Romanism must be an essential element 
in every account of modem Rome. In faithfully 
describing what I saw, and candidly expressing 
what I thought, I disclaim all unkind feelings, as I 
have avoided all uncourteous language, towards those 
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whose errors I lament. In so doing I shall be 
exposed to a double censure. Many persons, to 
whom all forms of faith are alike, denounce an 
earnest advocacy of some one in preference to others, 
as bigotry and intolerance ; while others cannot 
credit the sincerity of an adherent to their own 
tenets, unless he denounces with hard names, those 
who hold opposite opinions. I can only say that 
there are two habits which I desire increasingly to^ 
cultivate — the first, to express my opinion faithfully 
on all subjects affecting the truth of God and the 
welfare of man, whosoever may take offence: the 
second, to " speak the truth in love," and to ex- 
hibit Christian courtesy towards all, how much 
soever they may differ in opinion from myself. 

I regret that in consequence of each sheet being 
printed as soon as written, I discovered, too late for 
cure, that the former part of the narrative was too' 
much extended to allow me to do justice to th^ 
description of South Italy. 

In conclusion, I have to express my obligations, 
more or less, to the labours of my predecessors, 
especially to the elaborate work of Sir G. Head, in 
three volumes. Every quotation of which I am 
conscious, has been acknowledged in the margin. 
For many valuable suggestions, I am indebted to 
our estimable and accompHshed travelling companion, 
the Rev. G. E. Cecil, whose character does not belie 
the honoured lineage his name bespeaks. But chiefly 
the volume is under obligations for whatever in- 
terest it contains, to numerous quotations from " the 
journal," written from day to day during the excite- 
ment of travel, and acknowledged in the dedication. 



Hull, Nov. 24, 1853. 
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Page 8, 2nd line, &c.— For " Catholic ** read "Romanist." 
„ 21,4th „ For ^*in-luding" read "including.** 
„ 117, In quotation from Milton, for "Fiesole" read"Fe8ol6.*» 
„ 122, 11th line, for " once hung " read " was hung." 
„ 160, xm » "Oil could worship thee ? " read 

"Oil could worship thoe I " 
„ 200, 9th line, for "tendem," read "tandem." 
„ 213, nth „ for ^* Rostra " read "Rostrum." 
„253,24tii „ for "S.Nicholas" reads. Nicolao.^ 
,,313, laai „ for «*flfty" read "thirty." 
„ 338, 19th „ for " ound to love " read " bound to Iotc.* * 
27th „ for "unscriptrual" read " unscriptural." 
„ 349, 8th „ for "disignating" read "designating." 
„ 364, 6th « for « t. Paul" read " St. Paul.' ' 



In Book ii. cap. 8. under the head of " the Bible in Florence," 
I have stated that the Madiai were refused their own Bi^aad 
all Protestant Books. The " Letters of the Madiai" j«0t jut>. 
lished, confirm this statement, but state that part of the E. 
Catholic Bible, with Notes was allowed them. This admisiiloii 
which I Y«ry willingly make, does nzl z:iitigate the cruelty of 
confining in separate prisons during xmieteen moxthsy and 
treating as nnlefactozs, these inoffensiye C)hnstians, &>i tbis 
^sdb-cnme of reading the scriptures with tJieSf ^ime&ticft. 
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THOUGHTS AND SKETCHES DURING AN EASTER 
PILGRIMAGE TO ROME. 



LONDON TO MARSEILLES. 



CHAPTER 1. 

CBOSSINa THE CHANNEL. 

" Down in a southern clime, amidst the silent waves 
of a tideless sea, there lies a weary land, whose life is 
only in the past and the fnture."* This land, weary 
indeed, yet stiU potent in her weariness, where Art 
sits enthroned and Nature lavishes her charms, which 
History has enshrined and Poetry enwreathed, where 
every spot is haunted by classic memories, and what 
is invisible as much surpasses what is seen, as this ex- 
ceeds the best of most other climes — this land, in 
whose very name there is fascination, who does not 
desire to visit ? And who would not sympathize in 
our pleasure, when, after many months of most de- 
lightful anticipation, we felt that at length we were 

• MariottL 

B 
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CEOSSING THE CHANNEL. 



really on our way to Italy ? The snow and sleet, 
which fell copiously, in no degree damped the joy of 
our first day's journey. Such weather might be 
expected on the first of March, and we should soon 
exchange it for more genial skies. 

We seem scarcely to have said " Good-bye" to dear 
friends in London, before we find ourselves on board 
the steamer at Polkstone. "What a change in the 
relative condition of our country and the Imperial 
City, since Julius Caesar, with his brazen beaked gal- 
leys, crossed over from yonder coast of Gaul ! "We were 
Britons on a pilgrimage to the ruins of the Eoman 
Forum ! That great metropolis of the world, debased 
and down- trodden ,* that island of barbarians. Queen 
of the ocean, first among the nations, chosen sanc- 
tuary of liberty ! 0 that she may be preserved from 
the insane, the suicidal lust of empire which ruined 
her ancient rival ; and in diffusing civilization, truth, 
and happiness, surpass the energy which Rome dis- 
played in subjugating the world to her iron sceptre. 
"With her exalted position, her immense empire, and 
her universal commerce, what might she not, with 
the help of God, effect for the human race ? May 
British Christians increasingly feel the responsibilities 
under which they are placed by these advantages. 

Observing the narrowness of the channel which 
separates us from a country too often regarded as 
our "natural foe," I thought of the words of a 
Poet, great indeed for other qualities, but chiefly 
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because so good ; rather grawn out of fashion, how- 
ever, at present : — 

" Lands intersected by a narrow frith 
Abhor each other. Mountains interposed 
Make enemies of nations, who had else, 
Like kindred drops, been mingled into one."* 

Over these waters our armies have passed under Ed- 
ward and Henry to shed the blood of Frenchmen, 
and here our fleets were cruising for many anxious 
months, during which Buonaparte's vast armaments, 
preparing at Buologne, were nightly expected to de- 
scend in stem retaliation on our shores. Sad that 
those whom the Creator designed to form part of one 
universal brotherhood, and whose proximity should 
have furnished only occasions of mutual kind offices, 
should ever have occasion to live in suspicion, exhi- 
biting the attitude of defence and defiance, cannon 
mounted on their heights, and pointing to one ano- 
ther's coasts ! ""Whence come wars and fightings 
among you ? come they not hence, even of your, lusts?" 
They are a sad evidence of that fallen condition from 
which the Gospel is designed to raise mankind. May 
the peace happily subsisting between the two nations, 
be cemented by the increase among them both, of that 
religion of Love, which can alone permanently beat 
"swords into plough-shares, and spears into pruning 
hooks." 

We are in Boulogne harbour. The first glance 

• The Task, ii. 

B 2 
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LANDING AT BOULOGNE. 



tells US we are out of England, for armed soldiers line 
the quay, allowing only a narrow passage between 
them to the custom-house, so that no one may enter 
the country before the police have inspected that essen- 
tial, expensive, troublesome document, called a pass- 
port. What a hubbub ! Fifty people vociferating the 
names of hotels and proffering all kinds of service. 
"Women in white caps run away with the carpet bags. 
The heavy trunks are wheeled off you know not where. 
There is a desperate scramble to obtain the necessary 
vis^, and then to regain your luggage, which must 
however be first opened for. the rough inspection of 
the officials. Alas for the careful contrivances of the 
deliberate packing which was to preserve, uninjured, 
the various conveniences of travel ! All is in ruin- 
ous disorder, and a pressure well nigh hydraulic is re- 
quired to force down, on tumbled dresses, the lids of 
trunks which, when opened, seemed prodigal of space. 

Now we are clear, and gallop to the railway sta- 
tion, where we arrive just as the gates are closed. 
There are yet five minutes before the time is up, 
but we plead in vain for admission; so, having 
watched the departure of some of our more fortimate 
fellow-travellers, we endeavoured over a comfortable 
cup of tea to forget our vexation at discovering that 
the promise of "London to Paris in twelve hours" 
is not always Mfilled, and to reconcile ourselves to 
the annoyance of spending the night in a slow train, 
and involuntarily imitating many fast " travellers, 
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who even in the day time, pass through a country 
without seeing it. 



CHAPTER II. 

PARIS. 

Wednesday, March 2. — On arriving at Paris in the 
early twilight, we were much amused by an alterca- 
tion between an Englishman and a porter. After try- 
ing a little bad French, our countryman fired away in 
bis own language, raising his voice higher and higher. 
While the astonished Frenchman stared, and waited, 
with open hand for another coin, our good friend re- 
monstrated in yet more determined English, as if he 
thought it utterly absurd that any living being should 
be so barbarous as not to understand him, especially 
when he spoke so distinctly and so loud. How often 
in other places, besides railway-stations is sound sub- 
stituted for sense ? 

"We lost no unnecessary time in the refreshments so 
acceptable after a night of travelling, for it was our 
first visit, and we were anxious to see as much as pos- 
sible of this famous city. As we traversed the streets, 
which during sixty years have witnessed so much civil 
strife, we felt grateful that we lived in a country 
where tyranny does not erect those barriers against 
advancement, which are the inevitable incentives to 
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revolutioB, but where the cause of order is acknow- 
ledged to be identified with that of progress. Well 
has Lord Bacon said — " Every medicine is an innova- 
tion, and he that will not apply new remedies must 
expect new evUs, for time is the greatest of inno- 
vators; a fro ward retention of custom, is as turbulent 
a thing as innovation." May our rulers ever feel 
that the liberty and happiness of the governed, con- 
stitute the true stability of the throne, and may our 
people by their stedfast loyalty to such rulers, never 
cease to prove that they regard the maintenance of 
law as the best security of Freedom. 

We were charmed beyond description with the 
exterior of the Madeleine Church. It is a perfect 
Grecian temple, elevitted on a platform twelve feet 
high, and entirely surrounded by Corinthian pillars. 
The pediment of the southern portico is occupied by a 
group of statuary representing the Saviour at the day 
of judgment, with Mary Magdalene, the patron saint, 
interceding at his feetc I could have stood on the oppo- 
site angle of the square, commanding a front view of 
the portico with the peristyle in perspective, and 
gazed for hours on this superb building, recalling as it 
does so powerfully, the architectural glories of ancient 
Greece. Paris is worth visiting, but for this alone. 

If we were not dazzled by the interior, it was be- 
cause the outside had prepared us to look upon mag- 
nificence as a thing of course. My attention was first 
attracted by a very beautiful statue of the Yirgin in 
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white marble. As I observed that the foot was placed 
on the head of a serpent, in the act of crushing it, I 
remembered that it was written — " the SEED of the 
woman shall bruise the serpent's head," and felt that 
her glorified spirit, if aware of what is done on earth, 
could derive no satisfaction from the transference to 
herself of any of the honour due to her Divine Son. 
Not Mary, but the Son of God, was manifested that 
that he might destroy the works of the devil." — . 
(1 John iii. 8.) Any teaching by the pencil and the 
chisel, as well as by the tongue or the pen, is to be 
condemned, which in any degree tends to divert 
the sinner's homage from Him of whom we read — 
" Neither is there salvation in any other, for there is 
none other name under heaven given among men, 
whereby we must be saved." — (Acts iii. 3.) We may 
cherish sentiments of admiration for the sainted dead, 
and not least among them for her, who under a grate- 
ful sense the amazing distinction c(mferred upon her, 
exclaimed ''All generations shall call me blessed/' 
but this should only be for the purpose of exciting 
us the more, to Magnify the Lord,^ as the blessed 
Virgin did, "and to rejoice in Ood our Saviour,*^ — 
(Luke i. 18.) To Him alone they owed their excellence, 
He made them saints, and He alone for them, and for 
ourselves also, has bruised the head of the serpent ! 

Though it was early, and on a week-day morning, 
there was a very large congregation listening atten- 
tively to a sermon, mass having been just celebrated. 
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"We seated ourselves on chairs, there being no pews in 
Catholic churches. To our surprise, a man was going 
about in the very front of the preacher, collecting 
money and giving change. Presently he came to us, 
demanding a sou for the hire of each chair. I have 
heard of the bad behaviour of the English in Catholic 
Churches, and have sometimes witnessed it with 
shame ; but I certainly never saw anything so mons- 
trous, or so calculated to disturb both the officiating 
clergy and the congregation, as this traffic in chairs ! 
Certainly those who sanction it, can with little consist- 
ency complain of the far less disturbing impropriety 
of walking about the church at a distance from the 
worshippers. I took the more notice of it on account 
of the earnest, yet refined eloquence of the preacher 
and the truly evangelical character of his sermon. 

His subject was " Love as the only method of at- 
taining to the knowledge of God." Never shall I for- 
get the tone with which he reiterated the word, 
' * Atmez /Aimez ' and how it echoed round the church. 
"Would you comprehend the Deity ? Love Him ! Do 
you think to know Him by merely examining his 
works, by gazing at the lightning, by watching the 
stars ? You must love Him ! "Will it suffice to study 
what he has revealed, to be learned in theology, to be 
diligent in worship? You must ^i?^ Him ! You cannot 
understand till you love. He has therefore sent his Son 
to die for us, that our hearts may melt in gratitude to- 
wards Him. Then, and not till then, we see Him, know 
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Him enjoy Sim. Mysteries grow plain to him who 
loves. Duties cease to be difficult to him who loves. 
Heaven has begun in him who loves ! " As I listened 
I thought of the words of St. John, " He that loveth 
not, knoweth not God, for God is love." (IJohn iv. 8.) 

We traversed the magnificent Boulevards, so re- 
cently the scene of massacre, where hundreds of un- 
offending citizens, including women and children, 
were shot down and bayonetted, by a soldiery in- 
flamed with bribes and brandy. But the shops were 
glittering, and the pavements as gay as ever. 

We passed down the Rue Royale to the Place 
de la Concorde. Pew city scenes can equal this in 
splendour. In the centre is the obelish of Luxor, 
which stood in front of the great temple of Thebes, 
erected 1,500 years before Christ, by the renowned 
Sesostris, and placed where it now stands in 1836. 
It is a single mass of red granite, upwards of 70 feet 
high, and is covered with hieroglyphics which appear 
as sharp and well defined as if cut only yesterday. 
Before us, to the east, separated from us only by 
its own terraced gardens, is the noble Palace of the 
Tuileries. Looking back, we see the Champs Elys^es, 
adorned with statues, and closed by the magnificent 
Arch of Triumph, originated by l^apoleon, covered 
with sculpture and towering to the height of 150 
feet. On the right is the Seine— on whose opposite 
bank, with nothing to intercept the view, is the 
Chamber of Deputies, with its fine Portico of twelve 
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Corinthian columns — wliile on the left we look up a 
wide street between majsses of splendid buildings to 
the classic temple we had just visited. On each side 
is a fountain from whose circular basin, fifty feet in 
diameter, Tritons, NeriedS) and spouting dolphins 
throw up water into elegant vases, over the edges of 
which it returns in copious streams, forming a circu- 
lar cascade of surpassing beauty. It is enough to 
say of these fountains that they rival any at Rome. 
Those in Trafalgar-square appear, in comparison, to 
be caricatures invented by jealous rivals, to make 
London appear ridiculous. The cold was so intense, 
and the wind so biting, that our enthusiasm was 
considerably chilled, but when we revisited this spot 
on our return, and the sun cast a flood of splendour 
around, we thought that we had seen nothing of the 
kind comparable with it. 

But how painful the memories which haunt the 
place ! Here stood the murderous guillotine during 
the reign of Terror. Here flowed the blood of un- 
happy Louis, and of that beautiful Queen of whom. 
Burke said, " I should have thought that ten thou- 
sand swords would have leapt from their scabbards 
to avenge even a look that threatened her with in- 
sult ! " Here the Princess Elizabeth hallowed a 
spot so often stained with less saintly blood. Here 
died Philippe Egalit^, and Camille Desmoulins, and 
Charlotte Corday, and Bobespierre, and nearly three 
thousand other agents, or victims, or both, who in 
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a little more than two years were sacrificed to the 
demon of revolution. Tyranny had goaded to revolt 
a people whom Atheism had left without restraint, 
and all the Airies of hell seemed let loose on un- 
happy Paris, as an awful warning to all future time. 

The current that mth. gentle mnrmnr glides, 

Thou knoVst, being stopp'd, impatiently doth rage ; 

But, when his fair course is not hindered, 

He makes sweet musick with the enamel'd stones, 

Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge 

He overtaketh in his pilgrimage ; 

And so by many winding nooks he strays. 

With willing sport to the wild ocean.* 

They who obstinately dam it up, insanely thinking 
to prevent its fertilizing flow, are the first to be 
overwhelmed by its desolating outburst. "Wise pro- 
gress is soimd conservatism. Yet a nation destitute 
of the fear of God, however excellent its laws, re- 
sembles a mountain surface torrent, not indeed held 
back, but regulated by artificial embankments. Por 
a time it flows steadily in its prescribed course, but 
at any mcmient it may burst out, and desolate the 
fields. The channel must be deep for the stream to 
be safe. True religion is the best guarantee both of 
liberty and order, and in politics as well as social 
life it is true that " godliness is profitable unto all 
things, having promise of the life which now is, and 
of that which is to come." 
"We hastily inspected the Chamber of Deputies, 

* Two Gentlemen of Verona, ii. 7. 
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once the scene of so many exciting debates, for the 
present obsolete. There had been too much talk, so 
the effort is made to govern France with none. Then 
to the Louvre, with its sculpture and picture gallery, 
nearly a quarter of a mile in length, hung with the 
works of the great masters. We could but glance at 
these treasures: properly to examine them would 
require at least a week. Yet with even this hasty 
survey several of the pictures are vividly impressed 
on our memory, especially "Michael the Archangel" 
and "A Boy Listening," by Eaphael. Of the sculp- 
tures, we were especially struck with the life-like 
figure of a warrior by Agasias of Ephesus, who en- 
graved his name on the marble, little dreaming that it 
would be read by Gauls and Britons who, 2000 years 
afterwards would discuss the merits of his perform- 
ance in a palace, the site of which was then only a 
swampy forest in the heart of a country of barbarians . 

In the immense quadrangle of the Louvre and 
the Tuileries, on the Place de Carrousel, stands a 
magnificent Arch of Triumph, erected by Napoleon. 
It is surmounted by a triumphal car, with four horses 
in bronze of admirable workmanship, and is adorned 
by sculptures commemorating what are called "glori- 
ous victories." But the pleasure which such tro- 
phies, whatever their excellence as works of art, 
give to the philanthropist, is mingled with pain, for 
he sees in them the record of human crimes and 
miseries. Alas, how universal is the war passion, 
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and how do architecture, sculpture, and painting 
combine to perpetuate the grievous mistake, that the 
great fighter is the true hero ! — 

""What do these worthies 
fiat rob, and spoil, burn, slaughter, and enslave ? 
fiut if there be in glory aught of good, 
It may by means far different be attaint, 
fiy deeds of peace, by wisdom eminent, 
By patience, temperance ! " Par. Beg. iii. 

We gazed on the Tuileries, and especially on that 
angle of this truly imperial palace, appropriated to 
the residence of royalty, musing on the past and the 
fature. Here dwelt the ill-fated Louis with Marie 
Antoinette, and hence, with the Dauphin they fled 
for refuge to the Assembly, when at the sound of the 
tocsin the wild tumult of the populace swept through 
those corridors. Here the brave Swiss, whose fidelity 
all ages will admire, perished at their posts— here 
Buonaparte sat enthroned — and hence so recently, 
Louis Philippe fled. How will end the extraordi- 
nary career of its present occupants? "Will the mode 
in which power is used be some atonement for the 
manner in which it was grasped, and will the Coup 
iT itat be forgotten amongst the blessings of industry, 
order and freedom ? "Who would not pray that this 
may be the case ? 

Desirous of ascertaining the public feeling respect- 
ing the Emperor, I asked a bystander in the crowd, 
if he was very popular. " He tries to be ! " I re- 
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maxked that there was a great multitude to see him. 
" So there would he to look at a giraffe." Convers- 
ing with a shop-keeper on the subject of peace, I 
referred to the strength of the French army as one 
cause of the invasion panic in England. " It is for 
US, not for you." Another, to whom I remarked 
that the French seemed prosperous and contented 
under the present regime, replied, emphatically, 
" We are tranquil." 

But it is very difficult for a casual tourist to ascer- 
tain the state of popular feeling in any country, nor 
is it fair to draw general conclusions from remarks 
he may accidentally hear, and perhaps only partially 
understand. Especially is it difficult in France, 
since, owing to the extensive system of espionage, 
the people are unwilling to commit themselves to 
strangers. An ominous silence prevails on political 
subjects; and the public journals, contemptible 
dwarfs by the side of our English newspapers, 
silent on all questions of state, fill their meagre 
columns with trumpery romances continued in parts 
from one number to another. The Empire seems at 
present necessary for a people wearied with changes 
and incapable of self-government. Another revolu- 
tion would be little likely to improve the condition 
of the people, while it would probably deluge France 
with blood. True and lasting freedom is seldom 
gained by barricades. With the power he wields, 
however obtained, what might not Louis 1^'apoleon 
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effect ! How much under God depends on his sole 
will ! Be it ours, not to exasperate, but to pray for 
him. And may He, by whom "Kings reign and 
princes decree justice," dispose him to achieve true 
greatness by the consolidation of society, the restora- 
tion of liberty, and the maintenance of peace. 

The day was too short for what we crowded into 
it, but we were bound to Italy, and resolved that 
nothing should induce us to loiter by the way. At 
eight o'clock, therefore, the same evening, we were 
seated in an express train, pushing through the dark- 
ness to Chalons. 



CHAPTER III. 

LYONS. 

Thursdatfy March 3. — It was still dark when we 
reached Chalons, the snow lay thick, and the cold 
was intense. "Weary and half -asleep, our immediate 
embarcation on a narrow, dirty, noisy, and crowded 
steamboat, was disagreeable enough. The banks 
were uninteresting until we passed the little town 
of Macon, the birth-place of Lamartine, when the 
scenery improved, picturesque hills rising from the 
water's edge, and the Jura Mountains closing the 
yiew to the east. 

About noon we reached Lyons, and as we could 
not proceed farther tiU the next morning, we re- 
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solved to make the most of our afternoon. Our first 
visit was to the church of the Abhey of Ainay, 
erected in the tenth century, on the site of a heathen 
temple. It boasts four granite columns, said to have 
belonged to an altar of Augustus, who resided here 
three years. But the Church is chiefly famous for 
the dungeons of Pothinus and Blandina, who suffered 
martyrdom under Marcus Aurelius, in the year 177. 
A phrenzy of rage had seized magistrates and people 
against the Christians, whom slaves were tortured to 
accuse of the most revolting crimes. "Women and 
children did not escape, but in their firmness and 
composure," says a letter still extant, written by this 
persecuted Church to their brethren in Asia Minor, 
"it was seen how they were invigorated by the Hying 
water that flows from the heart of Christ ; how no- 
thing is dreadful where the love of the Father dwells, 
nothing painful where the glory of Christ prevails." 

Pothinus, the bishop, ninety years of age, having 
witnessed a good confession before the enraged 
judges, was thrust into a dungeon where he survived 
only two days. Ponticus, a youth of fifteen, and a 
girl Blandina, being first compelled to witness the 
agonies of others, were subjected to every torture 
which cruelty could invent. When led back to 
prison, they refused to be called martyrs, as un- 
worthy of so high an honour, but prayed that they 
might be faithful unto death, and that their perse- 
cutors might be forgiven. At length, with many 
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others, they were mangled by wild beasts, and their 
remains having been burnt, the ashes were thrown 
into the Ehone. **We will now see," said their 
enemies, "whether they will arise, and whether 
God can deliver them out of our hands."* 

With much difficulty I crept into the * dungeon 
of Blandina. ' It has no entrance for light, and is 
too small either for an erect or a recumbent posture. 
That of Pothinus is still smaller, and the wonder is 
not that he died in two days, but that he survived so 
long. "We lingered, feeling that if any place is 
holier than another it is surely that which has been 
consecrated by patient suffering for Christ. Those 
black, damp, narrow cells have received angel- visits. 
Christ himself was there to comfort his afflicted 
saints. Happy Pothinus ! Happy Blandina ! Your's 
were short torments followed by an eternity of bliss, 
a bliss enhanced by the grateful recollection of 
having been permitted " in the behalf of Christ, 
not only to believe on him, but also to suffer for his 
sake." Who ever regretted, when leaving this world, 
that he had done too much for his divine Saviour ? 
The more eminent the saintship, the more emphatic 
the confession, " we are unprofitable servants !" 

On approaching Lyons, we had remarked on our 
right, a very lofty hill surmounted by a church, on 
the summit of whose spire was a gilt figure of the 
Virgin, looking lovely against the clear blue sky, 

• Neander'8 Church History. Vol. I. Clarke's Edition. 

C 
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towering above the city as its tutelary saint, her 
hands seeming gently to invite all to come and pay 
their homage. To this church we now made a pil- 
grimage; a humble funeral, with a priest intoning 
the service, winding up the narrow zigzag path, 
adding much to the interest of our walk. An official 
notice at the entrance of the church announced 
" every day a plenary indulgence to all pious visitors. 
Granted by Pius VII. and confirmed by Gregory 
XVI., who enriched the church with all the indul- 
gencies, and other spiritual favours granted to our 
Lady of Loretto.' Many persons were kneeling on 
the pavement, and the waUs were covered with vo- 
tive offerings, consisting of small models of arms, 
legs, and other parts of the body, together with rude 
pictures representing cures and deliverances attri- 
buted to the intercession of Mary. We now ceased 
to wonder at the number of shops we had passed in 
our ascent, all devoted to the sale of images of the 
Virgin and other religious ornaments ; for the multi- 
tudes of pilgrims to 1^'otre Dame de rourvieres is 
immense, and all are anxious to carry home some 
memento of their visit. 

With mingled feelings of pleasure at beholding 
80 many tokens of grateful devotion, of pain at 
what we felt a sad mis -direction of the sentiment, 
we left the Church to gaze on the glorious pros- 
pect around. Below lies the city occupying a tongue 
of land between the Ehone and Saone, which rivers, 
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being crossed by seventeen bridges in their course 
through and around Lyons, blend their waters at its 
southern extremity. *^ She (the Saone) passes 
through the middle of the city in state, while he 
passes incog, outside the walls, and waits for her a 
little below/' The view of hills " bedropped and 
bespeckled with country houses," and richly culti- 
vated plains and valleys, is very extensive, and in 
clear weather, Mont Blanc, 100 miles distant, can 
be clearly distinguished. 

"Going to bed,'* that common-place affair, dis- 
pensed with since leaving London, was quite a 
luxury, after three days and two nights of travelling 
and sight-seeing. The next morning, having an hour 
to spare before the steamer started for Avignon, we 
continued our inspection of this handsome, thriving, 
and populous city. We walked along the quay of 
the Rhone ; in front of the Maison Dieu, the most 
ancient hospital in Prance, founded by Childebert, 
and visited by one hundred and fifty Sisters of 
Charity ; then up some narrow streets to the Place 
de Terreaux. One side is occupied by the Hotel de 
Ville, and another by the Museimi, our peep at whose 
antiquarian treasures convinced us that no traveller, 
detained here for a day, need complain of want ot 
occupation. Would that the interest of the spot 
were confined to these treasures of Art ! Horrible 
recollections are suggested by its very name, for 
here, during the reign of terror, the guillotir.o 

c2 
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was in restless activity. Refusal to submit to 
the Jacobins, who now ruled Paris, and revolted 
Europe with their cruelties, was the inexpiable 
crime of this city. A savage decree was issued that 
it should be utterly demolished, and a monument 
reared on the ruins with this inscription — " Lyons 
made war upon liberty. Lyons is no more." An 
army of 60,000 men laid siege to it, and after 30,000 
of the inhabitants had perished during sixty days 
of gallant resistance, the Terrorists entered the city. 
Many of the houses were first demolished with pick- 
axes, then whole streets were blown up with gun- 
powder. 

Collot d'Herbois, who, as an actor, had been hissed 
off the stage by the Lyonnese, thirsting with a vulgar 
vengeance, was nominated one of the Commissioners 
of the Convention which sat in the Hotel de Yille, 
where he glutted his savage soul by coolly watching 
the guillotine. The square becoming deluged with 
blood, and the butchers being impatient at the slow 
process of individual executions, the prisoners were 
led out in companies of fifty or sixty into a field, 
with hands pinioned, where, fastened by a cable to a 
row of willows, they were mowed down with grape 
shot, many lingering for hours amid heaps of slain. 
The fury of the murderers increased, and men and 
women, seized at random, were led forth two hun- 
dred at a time, and fired at by companies of soldiers, 
who, killing but a small number at. the first dis- 
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charge, fired again and again at the shrieking and 
mangled survivors, till the sword and hayonet com- 
pleted the massacre. Upwards of 6000 persons, in- 
luding the most respectahle of the inhabitants, 
were thus deliberately murdered without distinction 
of age or sex. One of the judges wrote to a friend 
— " What enjoyment thou wouldst have felt, if thou 
hadst yesterday witnessed justice executed on two 
hundred wretches. "What majesty ! How imposing 
a sight ! How many scoundrels bit the dust that 
day ! Truly it was a spectacle worthy of liberty!"* 
Liberty ! Alas how has thy sacred name, like that 
of Christianity itself, been prostituted by those who 
hate thee ! How have the basest of men pretended 
to serve thee while gratifying their own evil pas- 
sions ! But thou art not on this account any more 
than the blessed Gospel, of which thou art the 
daughter, the less heavenly and divine. Would thou 
wert understood by all who profess to do Thee 
homage ! Tyranny to others is the liberty of selfish - 
ness, which nothing can effectually cure but divine 
love. The universal reign of Christ will be the 
universal reign of Freedom too, for every form of 
oppression is incompatible with the grand law of 
the Gospel, to love our neighbour as ourselves. May 
the time soon come when the truth shall make all 
men free indeed! 

• Bozot, quoted in Redhead's French Bevolution. 
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CHAPTEE lY. 

THE BHOITE. — ^YALEKCE. 

Friday, Mwrch 4. — At noon we embarked in 
one of the notorious Ehone steamers, not without 
some apprehension of delay, owing to the scarcity of 
water caused by the long frost. The boat was un- 
pleasantly long and narrow, being 270 feet by only 
15, the span of some of the bridges not allowing a 
greater width. 

We soon reached the junction of the rivers, and 
noticed how the brown tide of the Saone flows on 
for some distance side by side with the blue waters 
of the Khone, before submitting to its stronger and 
purer influence. We looked lovingly on the latter 
as it swept down to join us from its Alpine home. 
It seemed to talk to us of lovely scenes we had 
visited a few years before, — of Geneva, Lausanne, 
Vevay, and ChiUon, those beautiftd gems adorning 
the Queen of Lakes ; of the Ghemmi pass, and not 
least of the Convent of St. Bernard and the polite 
monks, whose hospitality we had enjoyed on that 
day of delight when the long cherished desire for 
that lofty pilgrimage was gratified. Streams which 
had murmured sweet music in all these lovely and 
sublime scenes were now bearing us towards Rome ! 
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I thought that the history of the Church might 
be illustrated by the course of such a river. Bom 
above the clouds; dashing down the mountains in 
its youthful purity and power; wearing for itself 
channels through the solid rock ; overcoming every 
obstacle ; now tortured and torn in craggy defiles, 
now reposing in some placid lake which reflects the 
azure and the stars of Heaven; coming forth from 
paradises of beauty, and in a wider stream rolling 
through the open country; receiving indeed many 
corrupt admixtures, yet purifying them more than 
they defile it ; and though with waters, alas, too 
much mingled with earthly elements, yet in a fuller 
tide than ever, spreading fertility over the land as it 
approaches nearer and nearer the great ocean. 

It would be tedious to enumerate half the elegant 
suspension bridges, picturesque little towns, and 
romantic ruins past which we rapidly shot. Let it 
suffice that we were as much enchanted as a wind 
more intensely keen than we had ever felt in Eng- 
land, would permit. Lofty rocks rising abruptly 
£x)m the water crowned with old castles, and vine- 
clad hiUs sweeping in graceful curves on either 
hand, reminded us of the Rhine scenery ; while the 
distant Alps, and the snow-capped mountains of 
Dauphine, with tlie horned brow of the gig^tic 

Boche Courbe, which \ 
" Above the rest 
In shape and gesture proudly eminent, 
Stood like a tower*' — 
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continually changing its form as we advanced, were 
features in the scene which disposed us to accord to 
this river of France superiority over its rival of 
Germany. But this judgment may have arisen from 
the advantage in vividness, which present pleasures 
possess over those which are remembered. The 
Creator has so lavished loveliness on the world, that 
we are inclined to regard each new scene as the 
fairest, and there is no lover of nature who cannot 
enumerate hundreds of views which have, each in 
its turn, been pronounced the most beautiM. 

Amongst the many historical associations of the 
Rhone, none exceeds in interest that which calls up 
to memory the greatest hero of antiquity. We en- 
deavoured to picture the passage of his aimy on 
rafts, with the elephants swimming behind, and the 
speedy rout of the barbarians, drawn up on the 
opposite bank, who suddenly found themselves at- 
tacked by Hannibal in front, and in the rear by an 
ambuscade which the wily Carthagenian had sent 
across, farther up the stream. And as we passed 
the spot where the river Isere, flowing from the 
littie St. Bernard, joins the Rhone, and looked up 
the valley supposed to have been the route of the 
great general, we forgot that twenty centuries had 
elapsed since the occurrence of events, which the 
pages of Arnold had lately presented to us with all 
the vividness of a modem campaign described by an 
eye-witness. Then with more than its prevailing 
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vividness came up tlie image of the renowned city 
against which Hannibal had sworn eternal enmity. 
We also were on our way to it, but hoped to be 
more successful in our attempt to pass its gates. 
Even the swift steamer was now too slow for our 
impatience. 

At five we reached Valence, situated on a lofty 
steep above the Rhone. We immediately sallied 
forth from the comfortable inn to see what we could 
More sunset. The Cathedral contains a bust by 
Canova of Pope Pius VI. who died here, and an in- 
scription expresses the gratitude of the Canons that 
the entrails had been permitted to be buried here, 
while the rest of the body was sent to Rome! ! ! 

A little old woman who was busy in preparing the 
church for service, told us that a Capuchin Priar 
was expected to preach at eight o* clock, adding with 
great emphasis " il preche divinementy I resolved 
to form one of the congregation, which, for what 
reason I could not learn, was to be confined to men. 
Several hundreds of persons assembled at the ap- 
pointed hour wrapped up in immense cloaks, with 
hoods which enveloped the head, a very pleasant "^ 
substitute for a hat, the church being intensely cold. 
One lady, ignorant of, or defying the limitation, had 
not long been seated in the midst of the congrega- 
tion, before a stately priest walked slowly up to her, 
and whispered a few words, on which, with her 
companion she withdrew somewhat disconcerted. 
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After some short chants at the altar, the Friar 
ascended the pulpit, and soon laying aside his ample 
cloak, appeared in the usual costume of his order, 
with a cord fastened round the waist. He was 
preaching a course of sermons on the truth of 
Christianity. His subject this evening was " Reli- 
gion necessary for man." The following is an out- 
line of a discourse delivered with great solemnity 
and earnestness of voice and gesture, and without 
any aid from notes. 

'Religion is the expression of the relation of the 
creature to the Creator. This relation is one of 
dependence. "We receive from Him existence and 
every faculty. "We owe to Him adoration and love. 
"Worship is the highest form of its manifestation. 
Nothing can he a more rational spectacle than an 
individual bowing in secret before his God, nothing 
more sublime than the united worship of a congre- 
gation. The false philosophy of the Pantheist is 
self-contradictory and gives no satisfaction. Every 
man's own consciousness tells him he is weak and 
dependent. The necessity of religion for man has 
been acknowledged in all times and all countries. 
"Where was there ever a nation without an altar ? 
Mohammedans and Heathens put many a professed 
Christian to shame. A French prisoner in Algeria said 
to a Moor " why do you hate us so much?" He replied 
by asking "why do you come to our country?" 
"Because you are infidels." "Indeed!" said the 
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other, "we worship AllaJi — and you often see us 
pray — ^but I never see you pray. "We think you are 
tiie Infidels." But an objector may say *' What is 
the use of prayers to God who knows all before, and 
whose infinite blessedness cannot be increased by our 
homage Prayer benefits not Him but us. Sup- 
pose some person were to say to your children — * It 
is no use for you ever to ask your Father for any- 
thing as he knows what you want without your 
telling him.' "Would you not say "Wretch! you 
are breaking the tie of nature ! You are loosening 
the bond between parent and child ! Begone Just 
80, prayer is the natural expression of our dependence 
on God. In addition to direct answers fi*om heaven, 
it is essential to the spiritual part of our being, and 
he who lives without it, is the man that really lives 
irrationally and contrary to nature.' 

The preacher here sat down to rest for a few 
minutes, before proceeding with the second part of 
his sermon, and as it was growing late I reluctantly 
left the church. The mysterious gloom of the im- 
perfectly lighted old Cathedral, the congregation of 
men muffled up in cloaks which revealed only the 
eyes and mouth — ^the earnest eloquence of the Monk 
— 4ii8 logical and excellent sermon — the wrapt atten- 
tion of his auditors — and the lateness of the hour — 
an contributed to make an impression on my mind 
not 8oon to be effaced. 
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CHAPTER V. 

THE EHONE. — AVIGNON. 

Saturday, March 5. — ^We left Valence just as the 
rising sun was bathing in rosy tints the rocky pre- 
cipices of the Rhone. The scenery surpassed that 
of the preceding day, fresh views ever opening on 
us, as our vessel swept round the numerous wind- 
ings of the river, from the precipitous banks of 
which, many a * tufted feudal tower ' on which cen- 
turies had been at work *to make old baseness 
picturesque,* looked down frowningly as we shot 
rapidly by. Some little anxiety, however, mingled 
with the pleasure, as detentions not imfrequently 
occur, sometimes from the superabundance of water, 
when there is not room for the vessels to pass under 
the bridges; and sometimes, as in our own case, from 
a deficiency. Soundings were perpetually taken, 
and in many places there was not half an inch to 
spare. Moreover, the immense length of the boat, 
the swiftness of the current, the numerous shoals 
and rapids, and the very sudden bends of the river, 
rendered necessary the utmost caution in steering. 
They who fear the risk travel by Diligence, pur- 
chasing the increased security by additional fatigue 
and the loss of the lovely scenery of the voyage. 

Thus it is in life. A great system of compensa- 
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tion prevails. Pleasures and perils must be taken 
together. That young man was wise who, having 
come into possession of a large fortune, requested 
the prayers of the congregation for special grace to 
enable him to steer safely down the stream. Pew 
would voluntarily forego the peculiar advantages of 
tke ftill tide of prosperity, with its fascinating aad 
varied scenery; but they whom God ordains to 
travel by a duUer route, may feel that they really 
have as much to be thankful for, as those whose lot 
they are sometimes tempted to envy. 

Our first view of the stately towers of Avignon 
was disturbed by an unpleasant altercation with a 
man of most forbidding aspect, who imder the Cap- 
tain's sanction, demanded two fraacs from each pas- 
senger, as the only means of securing conveyance 
from the landing-place to the town, which the vessel 
could not approach within a mile. We disembarked 
on the bank of the river, and, with no shelter what- 
ever from a most biting wind, waited with our 
luggage for the promised carriages. Two capacious 
omnibuses soon arrived, but their drivers would 
not recognize our payments, having no connexion 
with our ill-favoured friend. He tried to decamp 
with his spoil, but was detained by the indignant 
passengers, who at length compelled him to disgorge 
to the amount of about fifty francs ! On our re- 
turn we were not so successful in resisting the 
knavery systematically practised on the Rhone. We 
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had paid our ftill fare to Lyons, and were just 
driving from the Messagerie Generale with our lug- 
gage, when a demand was made for twenty francs. 
While I was remonstrating, the hoxes were quietly 
removed from our cab to the interior of the bureau. 
As I expostulated, the manager smiled; as I pro- 
tested with indignation, he bowed with provoking 
politeness. But no luggage was forthcoming. It 
was late at night, we were to start early, appeal to 
the police would be the loss of a day, so a golden 
I^'apoleon had to be taken from the now almost ex- 
hausted exchequer, to obtain our own property ! 
£ut while I mention these things, as a warning 
to other travellers, I protest against the inference 
sometimes drawn by shallow tourists, as though 
such tricks compromised the character of a whole 
people. Some foreigners would form but a sorry 
notion of the honesty of Englishmen, from what 
they sometimes experience at the hands of cabmen 
and inn-keepers. 

While thinking of these trifling annoyances, and 
the necessity of a traveller being ever on his guard, 
I reflected that there is another journey, in which 
robberies are far more frequent, the property in peril 
infinitely more precious, and constant vigilance far 
more necessary. Yet how carelessly we often travel, 
and how unconcerned we too frequently are, while 
sin is spoiling us of our best treasures, — a good con- 
science, and the favour of God ! 
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The view of Avignon as we approached it over 
the suspension bridge, was extremely striking. 
Along the river side are the old walls which still 
encompass the city, crowned with machicolated bat- 
tlements, and flanked with numerous towers. A 
lofty rock, rising perpendicularly from the water, 
forms a natural fortress towards the north, and is 
crowned by the cathedral, behind which rises the 
stem and stately palace of the Popes. A ruined 
bridge partially spans the river, and distant moun- 
tains, then covered with snow, close the view. 

Mounting the Eocher des Dons, we enjoyed the 
superb prospect from its elevated platform. The 
swift Ehone murmured at our feet. On its opposite 
bank the ruined towers of Yilleneuve told of the 
wars of former days. To the N.E. a chain of hills, 
marked the situation of Vaucluse, Petrarch's favorite 
retreat. The turrets of the middle ages, lifting 
themselves proudly against the clear blue sky, looked 
frowningly down on the city which lay clustering 
below. In the church we saw the marble chair 
once occupied by seven successive Popes. We en- 
tered the gateway of the Palace, and most imposing 
did it appear; so colossal, majestic, solemn, terri- 
ble; palace, fortress, prison, all in one. Its msissive 
walls, 100 feet high, for some years resisted all the 
assaults of a Erench beseiging army. It w^ built 
during the fourteenth century, and was the Papal 
residence from 1319 to 1376. After this, for more 
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than forty- five years, it was occupied by a succes- 
sion of rival Popes, who, with the occupants of the 
Vatican, equally claimed infallibility, but excommu- 
nicated one another ! It is now used as a barrack 
for several thousand troops. 

As we ascended a wide staircase leading from the 
quadrangle to the great hall and ancient frescoes, 
we thought of the scenes of grandeur and gaiety 
which they once witnessed, the pomp of princes and 
prelates, of kings and cardinals, which had often 
swept over them, in those days when mitred luxury 
here held its revels. We thought, too, of the Poet, 
80 often a guest in these banquetting rooms, and of 
Laura, whose beauty here inspired him with a hap- 
less love. We remembered, also, the last of the 
Tribunes,'* who vainly attempted to kindle in the 
breasts of his feUow-citizens, that spark of ancient 
Eoman virtue which glowed in his own. A noble 
spirit was this Eienzi, one of the true aristocracy of 
History; noble in spite of all his failings, failings 
however, of which we should perhaps have never 
heard, if instead of only meriting, he had also 
achieved success. We saw the tower in which he 
was confined by those, who, had they really been 
' Holy Fathers ' of their people, would have loaded 
him with honors, rather than with chains, for having 
rescued their forsaken flock, even for a brief interval, 
from those rival hordes of robbers mis-called nobles, 
who, converting the classic monuments of antiquity 
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into fortresses, so cruelly plundered and oppressed 
the poor Romans. 

Our guide, a gaunt masculine woman, intimated 
that her task was now accomplished. But we had 
not inspected the Chamber of the Inquisition, of 
which we had heard so much. In vain she endea- 
voured to persuade us there was nothing more to see, 
and at length yielding to our obstinate determina- 
tion, she led us through several lofty halls and cor- 
ridors filled with camp beds, on which soldiers were 
mending their clothes, talking in groups or playing 
cards, — to the Chapel of the Holy Office. Here once 
sat the Ii^uisition in cruel conclave! Here they 
plied with crafty questions the miserable wretch, 
suspected of heresy ! Here promises and threats 
in skilful alternation, tormented the spirit, in pre- 
paration for the ruder torture to be applied to the 
body. 

Through a narrow doorway in this apartment, we 
entered a circular chamber resembling a glass-house, 
funnel-shaped, its immensely thick walls gradually 
converging from the floor, and almost meeting at a 
considerable elevation, leaving a small aperture like 
a chimney, in the centre; With indescribable emo- 
tions of mingled horror, indignation, and gratitude, 
we looked around. This was the place of torture ! 
It was now a lounging-place for soldiers, who seemed 
to know or care little for its history; but their accou- 
trements were not the objects we saw, their rude 

D 
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jokes with our conductress were not the sounds we 
heard. Imagination presented to us the frightful 
machinery of pain — the pulleys, the rack, the slow 
fire ; and the walls seemed to echo with the shrieks 
and groans of the mangled and the dying, while 
fiends in the form of men stood by with infernal 
satisfaction, coolly watching the process of agony, 
and eagerly noting down the confessions which in- 
tolerable anguish wrung from their victims. 

Murray's hand-book published in 1848 says — "In 
the thickness of the wall in one comer, are the 
remains of a frimace for heating torturing irons, 
according to the tradition. Near it are the holes to 
which was attached the instrument called La Veille, 
a pointed stake upon which the condemned was 
seated, suspended by cords from above, so as only to 
prevent his falling, but allowing his whole weight 
to bear upon the point." These we looked for in 
vain, and were told by our guide that all visible 
memorials of those cruelties had been recently re- 
moved. Her explanation of the design of the cham« 
ber, calling the opening above a chimney, seemed 
much more rational than Murray's, who says that 
the form was devised to stifle the cries of the vic- 
tims. The sound would be increased by circular 
and vaulted walls, with an opening to the external 
air. There would also be no motive for stifling 
shrieks which might infose a useful terror without 
endangering the Inquisition, for who would be so 
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sacrilegious as to disturb their holy investigations, 
who 80 foolish as to expose himself to their terrible 
wrath? No! that peculiar form constituted the 
chamber a femace, and that opening above was a 
chimney to let out the smoke mingled with the 
stench of broiling flesh. There on that solid pave- 
ment floor, were torture fires often kindled, and 
doubtless many have been the wretched sufierers 
who there have lingeringly perished. No contrivance 
could be more convenient for reducing to ashes the 
bodies of those, who not having been condemned, 
and consequently being possibly innocent even ac- 
cording to their own code, had died under any of 
their merciless modes of examination. 

Other dark associations haunt this quarter of the 
old palace. In the narrow passage by which we ap- 
proached it, a number of prisoners were enclosed 
during the Eevolution, and mowed down by cannon, 
the walls still bearing obvious marks of the storm of 
grape-shot poured in through the gate, upon the 
living mass within. Till very recently, was also 
shewn a tower called the gladkre, down which sixty 
innocent persons of both sexes were hurled in 1791, 
and travellers used to be directed to look through an 
^Mfrture in the wall, at the dark blood-stains below. 

Terrible are such memories, yet we must not 
•flow cme atrocity to dimini^ our horror for another. 
Mnrray'B Guide, so invaluable tatcvery traveller for 
is often grossly wrong when it leaves its 
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proper province for that of reflection. After refer- 
ring to the torture chamber, it says — " These are the 
associations of the dark ages, and they are dismal 
enough. But this building has beheld events in 
modem and enlightened times, which far distance 
them in their horrors and atrocities. The crimes 
accumulated during a few hours of the French 
Revolution, exceed those dispersed through previous 
ages." Por those revolutionary crimes, which excite 
horror in every breast, I would be the last to offer 
any apology, but I confess I was indignant when I 
read the sentence just quoted. Compare the two 
tragedies. The more recent was the result of a 
tornado sweeping suddenly over the land and passing 
away; the more ancient was cool, deliberate, pro- 
tracted. In the torture chamber of the Inquisition, 
machines were contrived for dislocating the joints, 
and crushing the bones, and lacerating the flesh; 
death, the greatest boon that could have been be- 
stowed, being studiously delayed; in the gloomy 
passage of the Bevolution, grape shot did fierce but 
rapid execution, and the victims of the glacih-e 
were stabbed before they were hurled down. When 
it was believed some still survived, Murray says 
to finish the deed of infamy, quicklime in large 
quantities was thrown down on the mangled heap of 
dead and dying." It was truly a ' deed of infamy,* 
but it had been jstill worse had its victims been 
allowed to linger in their agony. The Jen'orists by 
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long tyraimy were driven headlong in a blind frenzy; 
the Inquisitors spent a long life in deeds of barbarity, 
coolly meditated, discussed, defended. The Terrorists, 
finally, did not add hypocrisy to murder, and their 
acts only tended to excite disgust towards that 
execrable atheism which they professed. But the 
Inquisitors while they did the works of the Devil, 
pretended to be the servants of Christ, and invoked the 
Qod of Love as the patron of their infernal orgies ! 

It would be most unjust to charge on all Romanists, 
the black deeds of their church in former times. I 
have the pleasure of knowing personally many 
members of that communion, whose generous and 
philanthrophic souls would condemn as emphatically 
as the writer, such atrocities. But do they not, so 
far forth, cease to be Romanists, and shew them- 
selves better than the system, which, on the whole, 
they prefer? It would also be unfair to make a 
system responsible for whatever any of its adherents 
may do, or for its own former acts if now repudiated. 
But surely there is no injustice in charging on any 
institution, actions done in its name, by its sanction, 
and which up to the present time it has never 
authoritatively condemned. 

Has then the Church of Rome sanctioned those 
persecutions or has she not ? Was the Inquisition 
set up and supported by that Church, and in its own 
Palace, or was it not ? Do her own Canons, still 
binding, authorise bodily punishment for spiritual 
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error ? Has not her history proved that in whatever 
country she has the power, she possesses also the 
will, to enforce nniformity of religious belief? If 
Ihese queries are uncharitable, will the object(»r 
point out in the laws of that Church, one denun- 
ciation of such endeavours to extirpate heresy ? If 
the Church of Borne has never persecuted, are not 
her own documents false, and is not all history a lie? 
If she confess the errors of the past, pleading as Pro- 
testant Churches do, that with our present superior 
enlightenment, we are not responsible for what 
our misguided forefathers may have done, what 
becomes of her infallibility ? If to preserve this, 
she adheres to all her former acts and decisions, who 
would undertake the forlorn hope of proving her to 
be Scriptural ? But since she declares herself to be 
always the same, and infallible, and therefore cannot 
repudiate any of her former acts, nor admit that she 
ever erred, is not this single feature of her history, 
persecution, alone sufficient to enable any candid 
inquirer to ascertain whether she be indeed the 
Bride of that benignant Saviour who, when his dis- 
ciples asked if they should command fire from 
heaven to consume those who would not welcome 
their mission, rebuked them and said, "Ye know 
not what manner of spirit ye are of, for the Son of 
Man is not come to destroy men's lives, but to save." 
—(Luke ix. 55, 56.) On this subject see also, Bk. ii. 
c. 4. ** Dominican fresco." c. 8. " Madiai." &c. 
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SUNDAY AT MARSEILLES. 

JKircA 6. — Leaving Avignon by the evening train, 
at ten o'clock last night we were toiling up the hun- 
dred steep slippery stairs that led to our tile-floored 
chamber^ glad to And any resting place in the 
crowded hotel. It was strange, after a week of so 
much excitement, to awake this morning without 
having to hurry forth to save the train or steamer, 
or to see a sight. For it was the Sabbath — " the 
couch of Time " — ^rest welcome no less to the man 
who travels than to him who toils. It was a luxury 
to awake gradually, to dress leisurely, to breakfast 
deliberately, and we could enter into the joy with 
which this day must be hailed, by the multitudes 
whose life without it, would be one unvarying 
routine of anxiety, hurry, aud fatigue. 

Our obliging little waiter expressed much regret 
that at this season of the year, there was no such 
interval of repose for him. He was a Vaudois, and 
^ke with exultation of his country and his religion. 
His church, he said, was not Calvinist, nor Lutheran, 
nor Protestant, but existed before these names were 
known — from the beginning. They would never 
give up their religion— -yamais ! They had died for 
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it, and would do so again . He had a bible which 
he valued and read daily, but said that the mere 
knowledge of the true Gospel would not save any 
one whose heart was not given to God. "We shall 
not soon forget the enthusiasm with which he spoke. 

We went to the English church, an up-stairs 
room in a large house, comfortably fitted up for 
worship. The Britigh Consid acted as clerk, read- 
ing the responses of the Liturgy, whose grand old 
dialect, embodying so much that is sublime in prayer 
and adoration, and hallowed by so many home asso- 
ciations, sounded doubly beautiful in a strange land. 
The sermon was on Repentance, without which, the 
preacher said, "but not by virtue of it, we could 
never be forgiven. It had no more efficacy than 
a culprit's tears at his condemnation in obliterating 
his crime. Christ alone procured pardon, and any 
reliance on our own contrition, was a detraction 
from his all-sufficient merits. But when we truly 
relied on Him for Salvation, we experienced a 
godly sorrow, which caused the confession ' we have 
erred and strayed from thy ways like lost sheep,' 
• to be more than the mockery it was in the lips of 
thousands every Sunday." The sermon was true 
but tame, a striking contrast in the delivery to those 
I had heard in Paris and Valence. How is it that 
Evangelical discourses can ever be preached with 
coldness ? Does not manner speak as well as words? 
And does not the absence of earnestness, when the 
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theme is professedly of infinite importance, seem 
to say that the preacher does not believe his own 
doctrine ? 

We walked under a long row of trees, on what 
was evidently the fashionable Sunday promenjjde, as 
it was thronged with citizens in holiday attire. Our 
attention was attracted by a large crowd opposite a 
house, from which a stream of carriages, with com- 
pany in full dress, was pouring down the street. 
There had been a sacred concert for some charity, 
and the charms of music, aided by the sanctioning 
presence of the Archbishop, had attracted a large 
audience. 

Pleasure is the authorised Sabbath keeping of the 
continent, and is the special worship of the French. 
Shops of all kinds are open till noon, when the en- 
tire population turn out for amusement. We were 
astonished at Paris, where we spent a Sunday on 
our return, to see the Champs Elys^es wearing the 
aspect of a fair. Eoundabouts and swings delighted 
the children, while thousands of persons were at- 
tracted to the open air cafes, each of which had 
an elevated platform, beneath a gaudy silk canopy, * 
where half a dozen women, in gay evening costume, 
sang comic songs alternately with the lively tunes 
of a baud of music below. There was also a grand 
fete at St. Cloud, where the water- works were put 
into operation for the gratification of the myriads 
of pleasure-seekers, and in the evening, the tlieatres 
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and other places of amufiement were open as usuaL 
Whatever other fashions England may borrow 
from France, may she never adopt this ! Our na- 
tional stability, our sturdy liberty, our stedfast 
loyalty, depend on the deep religious spirit of the 
people, for the cultivation of which Sabbath observ- 
ance is essential. A population fearing God, can 
neither be the slaves of the despot, nor the tools of 
the demagogue. Tyranny and faction alike fail with 
a people devoting one day in seven to the spiritual, 
enlightened, voluntary worship of the God of Truth. 
While I would be the last to advocate any legal en- 
forcement of worship, which when it ceases to 
spontaneous, ceases to be religious, yet I hold that 
from mere political considerations, every one who 
would not have our history resemble that of our 
fickle neighbours, should deprecate any tendency to 
lessen Sabbath sacredness in the estimation and 
habits of the people. 

And let the working classes beware how they 
echo the cry of those false friends, who, pretending 
a benevolent concern for their interests, advocate 
Sunday amusements for the poor. The charter of 
their weekly rest is thereby jeoparded. The toil of 
some is demanded for the gratificatiou of the many. 
The precedent will soon be followed among a people 
eager to be rich. If one establishment, for the pur- 
pose of profit, may employ its servants on the plea 
of furnishing pleasure to the people ; others, with 
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no worse motive, though with a different and per- 
hap8 superior plea, such as the increase of the neees- 
Baries of life, will soon imitate the example. The 
wedge whose thin end is introduced by the plea of 
Philanthropy, will soon be driven home by the 
dedge hammer of cupidity. The Holy Day is the 
guardian of the hoUday, and when once the speU of 
sacredness is broken, the working men of England 
may discover, too late, that while dreaming of plea- 
sure they have been robbed even of repose, and that 
the straight-laced fanatics, as the advocates of Sab- 
bath sanctity are sometimes designated, were really 
their best Mends. 

Passing the door of an old Church, we looked in, 
and were spell-bound by some of the sweetest sounds 
we had ever heard. Most simple they were, but 
how enchanting was that simplicity ! Gathered 
nnmd the altar an infant band were raising their 
clear voices in a plaintive chant, which swelled and 
died away and rose again, ever returning on itself, 
impressing its beauty by a reiteration which had a 
greater charm than variety, and which suggested the 
idea of eternity. It seemed as if those hallelujahs 
could not end. "When we tore ourselves away, they 
BtiU echoed through the pillared nave, where it 
seems they must be echoing stiU, as in our own ears 
they certainly do. We left the Church quite for- 
getting the fatigue we had felt on entering it, the 
pleasure of the music mingling with that of the 



Digitized by 



44 



MARSEILLES. 



hope, that those songs were accepted by Him who 
would not rebuke the children when they cried 
' Hosannah/ and that, whatever the errors of their 
church, of many among them, the gracious words 
might be verified, — * Out of the mouth of babes and 
sucklings thou hast perfected praise.* 

"We strolled up the hill of Notre Dame de la 
Garde, so called from a chapel of the Virgin within 
the fortress on its summit. The third largest city 
of France, with its extensive port and forests of 
masts lay at our feet, surrounded by upwards of six 
thousand country houses, scattered over the plain, 
and climbing up the encompassing hiUs. Here was 
once a shrine to the " Great Piana of the Ephe- 
sians," whose worship was introduced by the Pho- 
coeans, and up this hill, seamen in ancient times 
climbed as they do still, to present their votive 
offerings. 

Me tabula sacer 
Yotiva paries indicat uvida 
Suspendisse potenti 
Yestimenta maris Deo. 

Hor, Car, I. 5. 

They do so still. The walls of the chapel are hung 
with memorial pictures representing escapes from 
shipwreck, and with bits of rope by which persons 
were rescued from drowning, through the supposed 
influence of the Virgin, whose image in olive wood, of 
great antiquity, preserved here as a sacred treasure, 
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is held in high estimation by sailors. The co-inci- 
dence is striking between the modem custom and 
the ancient, as referred to by Horace, and also by 
Virgil, in the following lines where the poet de- 
scribes the olive tree in which the spear of -^Eneas 
stuck, as being especially venerated by sailors, who 
fastened to it their votive offerings in gratitude to 
the god who had delivered them fi:om the waves. 

Forte sacer Fauno foliis oleaster amaris 
Hie steterat, nautb olim venerabile lignum : 
Servati ex undLs ubi figere dona solebant 
Laurenti Divo, et votas suspendere vestes. 

^n. idi. 766. 

The name is changed, but the thing is little altered. 
There are also small road-side chapels at intervals 
in the ascent, containing pictures of the Virgin, at 
which sundry acts of devotion are performed during 
the pilgrimage. 

Pained at this sad perversion of a true sentiment, 
we turned from the superstitions of men, to the 
great works of God, and seated ourselves on a rocky 
promontory overlooking the Mediterranean. As the 
city was behind us, we saw only the sky, and the 
ocean with its islands and rocky shores. How essen- 
tial is sunlight to a landscape ! This view which 
appeared most dreary when afterwards seen on a 
cbudy day, was now enchanting, the sea and sky so 
deeply blue, and the rocks and mountains bathed in 
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ethereal colours, which made them, even in their 
barrenness, most beautifiil. So, I thought, the poorest 
earthly lot, stripped to the outward eye of all 
foliage, where not a flower seems to linger, not a 
blade of grass to grow, becomes more lovely in the 
sunshine of God's love, than the most coveted of 
this world's portions, over which hangs the porten- 
tous cloud of the Divine displeasure. 

And this is the Mediterranean! How we had 
longed to reach its classic shore, and gaze, as we 
did now, upon its azure waves sporting themselves 
before us, just as they had done to the heroes of the 
olden time. On this sea the earliest navigators 
dared a hitherto untried element — 

Illi robor et m triplex 
Oirca pectus erat, qui fragilem truoi 

Commisit pelago ratem 
Primus, nec timuit prsecipitem Africum 

Decertantem Aquilonibus, 
Nec tristes Hyadas, nec rabiem Noti. 

ffor. Car, I. 3. 

Here Phaenician fleets, Carthaginian triremes 
and Eoman galleys, competed in commerce and in 
war. Into these waters Jonah was cast from the 
ship bound to Tarshish, and in this sea the Apostle 
of the Gentiles suffered shipwreck on his way to 
Eome. Up this very bay, into this very harbour, 
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nearly twenty-five centuries ago, sailed a fleet of 
Grecian colonists, who first Imilt the town Massilia, 
spreading civilization and letters among the sur- 
Tonnding barbarians. Their vessels sailed to every 
shore, and at last, daring to be the rivals even of 
Carthage, these rocks beheld their fleet return decor- 
ated with the trophies of a victory, won upon the 
ocean of which that haughty city vaunted herself 
the queen. 

Centuries elapse, and now the fleet of Caesar block- 
ades the city which has espoused the cause of Pom- 
pey, but after a vigorous defence is compelled to 
yield. And now it becomes a seat of learning, the 
Athens of the west, the resort of the Eoman youth. 
Cicero, in his oration for Elaccus (c. xxvi.) extols it 
as a school for learning superior to any not only in 
Greece, but in the whole world, and says that al- 
though in the remote region of the Gauls, and sur- 
rounded by barbarians, its institutions were such as 
to be far more easily praised than equalled : ut omnes 
tjw instituta laudare facilius posstnt, quam amulari. 
Ages more pass by, and a gallant squadron sails 
forth under the banner of the cross to join the grand 
armament of the Crusaders. Other centuries are 
nombered, and we in 1853, look upon the self -same 
•oeDe, rocks, sky, ocean, still unchanged ! 

We thought of those lines, beautiful enough to 
bear quotation, however fEuniliar — 
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Thy shores are empires changed in all save thee — 
Assyria, Greece, Rome, 'Carthage, what are they? 
Thy waters wasted them while they were free, 
And many a tyrant since ; their shores obey 
The stranger, slave, or savage *, their decay 
Has dried np realms to deserts : — not so thou, 
Unchangeable save to thy wild waves' play — 
Time writes no wrinkle on thine azure brow — 
Such as creation's dawn beheld, thou roUest now. 

Thou glorious mirror, where the Almighty's form 

Glasses itself in tempests ! 

The image of Eternity — the throne 

Of the Invisible ! 

ChUde Earoldy IV, 



Yes, those empires once washed by this sea, have 
passed away, and our own may at some future period 
share a similar fate, but we could exult in a higher 
citizenship, a "kingdom which cannot be moved." 
Corruption may undermine, revolutions and wars 
overturn all the thrones of earlh, but the Church of 
God is founded on a rock, and the gates of hell can- 
not prevail against it. Jesus reigns as king of men, 
and his subjects enjoy present privileges and future 
hopes, which no earthly accident can reach. In 
comparison with these, bow insignificant are all the 
distinctions of this world, and what folly does it 
appear to be absorbed in the pursuit of what is so 
transitory, to the neglect of the service of God, and 
the glories of Immortality. These are the true 
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realities. The seen is infinitely inferior to the un- 
seen. For "the things which are seen are temporal, 
while the things which are unseen are eternal." 

We sat and mused, and sang some favorite hymns, 
and mused again^ thinking how much we had seen, 
and how far we had travelled during the week. 
Last Sunday, at our happy home, and in the house 
of God, on the hanks of the Humber, and now 
seated on the shores of the Mediterranean^ impatient 
to cross the narrow gulph which alone divided us 
from the object of our hopes, the land of the 
Vatican and the Forum." Thoughts of our heavenly 
journey blended with the circumstances of this, and 
we returned to our inn, thankful that we were 
pilgrims towards "a city which hath foundations, 
whose builder and maker is God." 
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NOETH ITALY.-GENOA TO ROME. 



CHAPTER I. 

GEKOA. 

Monday Evening, March 7. We are at length on 
the Mediterranean, and our vessers prow points 
towards Italy ! We have enough to dream about^ 
for when we awake we shaU look upon its classic 
shores. 

March 8. 

Jamque rubescebat stellis Aurora ftigatis : 
Quam procul obscuros colles, bumilemque ridemus 
Italiam ! Italiam primus conclamat Achates ; 
Italiam IsBto socii clamore salutant. 

iii. 521. 

Yes, it was indeed Italy which we were coasting, 
but to describe the fairy scene is beyond my power. 
Ail we had ever read or heard of blue Italian skies 
and waters, snowy mountains, vine-covered hills, 
and romantic villages, was more than realized from 
the deck of our steamer as we sailed along the fair 
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ligorian shore. The following lines of Eogers came 
spontaneonslj to my lips — 

0 Italy ! how beantifiil thon art ! 

Tet I could weep, for thou art lying, alas, 

Low in the dust ; and we admire thee now 

As we admire the beautiful in death. 

Thine was a dangerous gift when thou wast bom, 

The &tal gift of beauty. Would thou hadst it not, 

Or wert as once, awing the caitiSb yile 

Who now beset thee, making thee their slave ! 

Would they had loved thee less, or feared thee more ! 

Between Nice and Genoa, the road is carried along 
the side of the mountains, and although recently 
much widened, retains the name " Comiche road" 
giyen it when a mere rocky ledge overhanging the 
sea, barely wide enough for the safe passage of a 
angle mule. We could trace its course, winding 
round the moimtain curves, clinging to precipices, 
crossing cataracts, spanning ravines, now trembling 
over the deep blue waters on the bare side of some 
steep headland, now lost in the depth of the retiring 
bay, sometimes embosomed in orange groves and 
vineyards, then reappearing studded with old church 
towers, ancient castles, and gleaming villages — ^a 
deUcate silver thread strung at intervals with jewels 
tiiat sparkled in the morning sun; for while far 
enough off for * distance' to ' lend enchantment to 
the view,' we were sufficiently near to discriminate 
the varied beauties of a scene, which, in the blushing 

s 
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light of a spring sun-rise, appeared more like a 
dream than a reality. How soft the tints on these 
nearest mountains, all whose undulations are clearly 
marked out in shadow by the slanting rays ; what 
paradises of beauty are sheltered in those valleys 
where the white villas gleam out from rich masses 
of foliage ; and how gloriously in the back ground, 
do the snowy peaks of Alp and Apennine shoot up 
into the clear blue sky ! But when we fixed our 
attention on any lovely spot, leisurely to drink in 
its beauty, it rapidly faded from our vie^y : like all 
earthly joys, however pure and fair, for the present 
life is at the best but a passing scene, whose sweetest 
spots were designed, not to detain us here, but only 
to gladden the journey towards that which alone is 
enduring. 

We are now sailing up the narrowing gulph of 
" Geneva la Superba," and surely never was title more 
fitly conferred. Nothing can be finer, except Naples 
reposing in her far-famed bay, than the view which 
was now expaading in ever increasing beauty, as 
we swiftly glided over the waters sparkling in the 
sunshine as in very gladness. Far distant snowy 
peaks are the background to the most majestic am- 
phitheatre of mountains, at the foot of which, 
stretching two miles along the coast, is proudly 
seated this city of the sea, long the rival of Yenice, 
chosen by Liberty as the last spot on which to linger 
before she fled from Italy, where alone any of her 
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angel-fragrance is still retained, and which in all 
probability she will select as the favoured spot 
whence to expand her wings, again to revive and 
gladden by her heavenly smile, the downtrodden 
and the dead. How grandly its palaces and churches 
cUmb the steep sides of the hills which ascend 
from the water's edge ! The whole city lies before 
you, spread out as a map upon the encompassing 
dopes, scarcely a building which is not visible, the 
walls and parapets, white, yellow, or red, undimmed 
by any film of city smoke, while the bluest of skies 
is reflected in the bluest of seas, a glorious frame for 
an unrivalled picture. 

We are now at anchor, and impatient to go on 
shore, as the steamer sails again in the afternoon. 
How provoking! we must wait till the passports 
are examined, a whole hour's business ! Each minute 
seemed five till I thought of my sketch-book, and 
now each five minutes seemed but one. Such a 
charm is there in occupation, that essential to a 
happy life. Time is only tedious when without an 
object, inactivity being the paradise of fools alone, 
and that only in the anticipation. 

I look round for a central object. What is that 
vast range of yellow tinted buildings, with its long 
colonnades, its arched verandahs, its terraced gar- 
dens overhanging the sea ? " It is the Palazzo 
Doria," a name which stands among the noblest of 
Italjr's worthies. Devoting his wealth and naval 
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talents to the emancipation of Genoa, Andrea Doiia 
demanded its freedom from France as the remunera- 
tion of his services. Denied by Francis, he turned 
to his imperial rival Charles Y, who even proposed 
to confer on him the sovereignty, vrhich however he 
rejected for the prouder title of Father and Liberator 
of his country ! From this palace, bestowed by his 
grateful fellow citizens, and decorated under his own 
direction, the brave Admiral often looked forth on 
the harbour and city, and with far more satisfaction 
than if he could say * Genoa is mine,' could feel that 
' Genoa is free.' He was a glorious old veteran, and 
had no idea of receiving his pay without rendering 
an equivalent to the republic, for at the age of 
eighty-six, he led a squadron against the Turks, nor 
did he resign his command of the fleet tUl ninety 
years of age. 

Having secured an outline of the palace, let ns 
try to wash in the fine mountainous background. 
"Within the lines of fortification are many unoccupied 
spots, where the rocky soil is covered with a brown 
and scanty herbage. What painful associations 
arise as the pencil is at work! Imagination pictures 
the Genoese ladies clambering there to gather weeds 
for their famishing children. The city is besieged 
by the Austrians, while the British navy blockades 
it by sea. Within the walls, Massena with seven 
thousand French troops, is closely invested, and the 
miserable citizens, not allowed by the besiegers to 
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escape, lest the gamson should be enabled by their 
share of the proyisions, the longer to hold out, suffer 
all the agonies of famine. 

I cannot forbear quoting a short description of 
this terrible illustration of the horrors of war, from 
the pen of Doctor Arnold. — " Some of you, I 
doubt not, remember Genoa; you have seen that 
queenly city with its streets of Palaces, rising tier 
after tier from the water, girdling with the long 
lines of its bright white houses, the vast sweep of 
its harbour, the mouth of which is marked by a huge 
natural mole of rock, crowned by its magnificent 
lighthouse tower. ♦ * ♦ Hither the remains of the 
French force were collected. Its very numbers, 
added to the population of a great city, held out to 
the enemy a hope of reducing it by famine. It is not 
at once that the inhabitants of a great city accustomed 
to the daily sight of well-stored shops and an abun- 
dant market, begin to realize the idea of scarcity ; 
or that the wealthy classes of society, who have 
never known any other state than one of abimdance 
and luxury, begin seriously to conceive of famine. 
But the shops were emptied, and the storehouses 
began to be drawn upon ; and no fresh supply or 
hope of supply appeared. Winter passed away, and 
spring returned, so early and so beautiM on that 
garden-like coast, sheltered as it is from the north 
winds by its belt of moimtains, and open to the full 
nys of a southern sun. Spring returned, and clothed 
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the hill sides within the lines with its fresh verdure. 
But that verdure, was no longer the mere delight of 
the careless eye of luxury, refreshing the citizens by 
its liveliness and softness, when they rode or walked 
up thither from the city, to enjoy the surpassing 
beauty of the prospect. The green hill sides were 
now visited for a very different object ; ladies of the 
highest rank might be seen cutting up every plant 
which it was possible to turn to food, and bearing 
home the common weeds of our way sides as a most 
precious treasure. In the most gorgeous palaces 
of that gorgeous city, no less than in the humblest 
tenements of the humblest poor, death was busy; 
not the momentary death of battle or massacre, nor 
the speedy death of pestilence, but the lingering 
and most miserable death of famine. Infants died 
before their parents' eyes, husbands and wives lay 
down to expire together. * * * The agonizing death 
of twenty thousand innocent and helpless persons 
requires nothing to be added to it."* 

Our first object on landing was the house of the 
English clergyman, to whom we had introductions, 
and from whom we hoped to obtain advice how to 
see the utmost in the very short time allotted us. 
After a long climb up a steep narrow street, we 
were disappointed at finding he was from home ; so 
we had to be contented with walking through the 
garden — ^where lemons were hanging in profusion on 
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trees, and with admiring tlie view, this from 
the land being only surpassed by the one we had 
already enjoyed from the sea. "We were delighted 
with our ramble through the city ; all was so novel, 
so gay, 80 picturesque. The streets too narrow for 
carriages, the goldsmith's shop^ displaying the fila- 
gree work for which Genoa is famous, the number 
and splendour of the marble palaces, the background 
of mountains at the end of each narrow vista, the 
terraced gardens with groves of orange trees bend- 
ing with fruit, the women wearing, instead of bon- 
nets, ample white gauze veils falling elegantly from 
luxuriant plaits of hair fastened with long silver 
arrows, priests in their flowing robes, monks of 
every order in hooded cloaks, fastened round 
the waist with a piece of rope ; all this formed to 
English eyes a most novel sight. We looked into 
several churches goi^eous with marble and gilding, 
and saw many fine pictures, but our time was so 
short and the treasures of art so plentiful, that we re- 
membered only one blended scene of magnificence 
and beauty. I must, however, specify the church of 
the Annunciata, which was one blaze of splendour, 
its majestic columns of the rarest marbles, having 
their capitals with the roof, covered with gilding, 
and the walls being enriched in every part with 
frescoes and biilliant decorations. It is impossible 
to convey to the reader any idea of the gorgcousness 
of this church, surpassing in elaborate enrichment 
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and profusion of gilding, anything we Bubseqnently 
saw in Florence, Borne, or Naples. 

Oyer one of the old city gates, we saw suspended 
part of a ponderous chain, taken by Andrea Doria 
from the port of Pisa, a proud trophy of Genoa's 
ancient prowess, but a sad memento of those suicidal 
riyalries which at last rendered the states of Italy 
an easy prey to foreign aggression. 

The Strada Nuovissima is entirely composed of 
marble palaces, such as we had only read of in fairy 
tales. They are of great height, and are built with 
a court-yard open to the street, revealing the beauti- 
ful marble arcades within. As we stood under their 
shadow, listening to a military band stationed in the 
street, playing very tastefully "The Last Kose of 
Summer," with variations, amidst a crowd of gay 
folks in varied and picturesque costume — soldiers, 
priests, citizens, and foreigners, all talking as fast as 
possible, we thought we had never witnessed a gayer 
or more foreign scene. We were conducted over 
the Palazzo Brignole, and passed through long suites 
of princely rooms, himg with the works of the first 
masters, and paved with variegated marbles in most 
elegant patterns. From one of the windows we walked 
out upon an extensive terrace, from whose balus- 
traded parapet we looked down into the street far 
below, and thought of the merchant princes and the 
stately dames, who had paced these polished pave- 
ments in the days of Genoa's ancient freedom and 
greatness. 
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It was now time to return to the yessel. The 
son was setting, and the city faded gradually &om 
viewj while light after light gleamed forth from 
the gloom, till the shore and mountain sides pre- 
sented the aspect of au immense illumination, re- 
flected in the sea helow. As thus we still feasted 
our eyes on scenes at which the worthies of former 
days had gazed, we wondered not that so fair a 
queen had captivated so many hearts, to forget their 
Bclfifih interests, in the nobler passion of serving and 
defending her. Among them was one whose whole 
life was a long act of peaceful but unsurpassed 
heroism. 

Marco Gnffoni was the richest citizen of Genoa, 
scattering his wealth with a princely profusion — 
which drew on him blessings wherever he went. 
Foreseeing the disastrous consequences even of suc- 
cessful war, he urged his belligerent countrymen to 
peace. In vain. Suddenly ''he became another 
man. For faHl fifty years he was seen sitting at his 
desk among his money-bags; giving no longer to 
any, but lending to all at the highest rate, and ex- 
acting with the utmost rigour. Ko longer relieving 
the miserable, he sought only to enrich himself by 
their misery ; and there he sat in his gown of frieze, 
till every finger was pointed at him in passing, and 
every tongue exclaimed, 'There sits the miser!"' 

Peace had now come, but Genoa was ruined, and 
heavy taxes " lay like a curse on the land, till an 
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old man entered the senate-house on his crutches, 
and all was changed. Por amidst all that obloquy- 
he was still the same as ever, still acting to the best 
of his judgment for the good of his fellow-citizens ; 
and when the measure of their calamities was full, 
and the lesson, as he flattered himself, was graven 
in their minds, then, but not till then, though his 
hair had long grown grey, he threw off the mask and 
gave up all he had, to annihilate at a blow his great 
and cruel adversaries ; those taxes, which, when ex- 
cessive, break the hearts of the people."* 

Was there not more true heroism, more self-denial, 
in such a life, than if it had been spent in deluging 
battle-fields with the blood of his country's foes ? 
Whose heart, capable of any sympathy with no- 
bleness, does not swell with emotion at such a narra- 
tive ! Would not the absence of enthusiasm for such 
a patriot be a stigma to any people? And so our 
thoughts wandered to Him who "though he was 
ich, yet for our sakes became poor, that we, through 
his poverty, might be rich." Is enthustaam for Him 
less reasonable ? 

Long after Genoa and its lights disappeared, we 
remained on deck leaning over the bulwarks, watch- 
ing the phosphoric waves, on which diamonds and 
emeralds seemed thrown about in profusion. The 
other passengers having retired, we sang some fa- 
vourite trios, winding up with our usual evening 
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hyniD, from Keble's "Christian Year," henceforth 
doubly dear, as associated with the many lovely 
scenes and venerable ruins amidst which we have 
Bimg it during our tour : — 

Son of my soul! Thou Sayiourdear, 
It is not night if Thou be near ; 
Oh may no earth-bom doud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servanf s eyes. 

When with dear friends sweet talk I hold 
And all the flowers of life unfold ; — 
Let not my heart within me bum, 
Except in all I Thee discem. 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour^s breast. 

Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

Watch by the sick, enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night 
Like in&nf B slumbers, pure and light. 

Gome near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take; 
Till in the ocean of thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
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UYOBKO. PISA. 

Wednesday, March 9. We were roused early by 
casting anchor at Livomo. Was this musical word 
changed into Leghorn because so unattractive a 
town did not deserve so beautiful a designation? 
Why cannot a place be universally known by the 
name its inhabitants give it ? Surely Kapoli and 
Roma, no more than Livorno, are improved by the 
Englishman's version. 

Pour hours of tedious detention elapse, while the 
officials deliberately awake, dress, and breakfast 
before they examine the passports, and allow us to 
land. We then made a hasty inspection of the city. 
It owes its real origin to the enterprise of Cosmo and 
Ferdinand I. in the sixteenth century. The popu- 
lation which previously was not 1000, now num- 
bers 80,000, of which 15,000 are Jews. The streets 
were thronged by sailors and travellers of all nations. 
Incessant offers of varied service were tendered 
us, and articles of sale were at every comer thrust 
into our faces by eager vendors stammering out a 
little broken English in commendation of their wares. 

We had not time to visit the Monastery of Monte 
Nero, where is preserved, according to Murray, a 
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minumlons picture of the Yirgin, said ta have flsiled 
by itself in 1345, from Negropont ia the Archipelago, 
to the neighbouring shore, whence, by its own direc- 
tion, it was conveyed to its present resting-place 
Ifj the shepherd who found it ! 

A railroad-ride of half an hour brought us to 
Esa, and we at once proceeded to that wonderful 
group of buildings, " which the traveller's eye em- 
braces at one glance, but does not weary of behold- 
ing." And these majestic marble monuments were 
reared by this little Bepublic, amid the darkness of 
the middle ages, and while the rest of Europe was 
in a state of barbarism ! The Cathedral, completed 
in 1118, is Bomanesque of red and white marble. 
The interior is very imposing, with its forest of 
columns, each a single block, the spoils of ancient 
temples. Among other fine pictures we especially 
admired an Andrea del Sarto of St. Margaret, 
awing with one gesture of her hand, the fierce lion 
which lies harmless at her feet. We were much 
interested at seeing, still suspended in the nave, the 
famous bronze lamp, the vibrations of which sug- 
gested to Galileo the employment of the pendulum 
as a measure of time. What important secrets are 
for ages within reach before they are grasped ! Sus- 
pended objects had always vibrated in equal times, 
whatever the length of the arc, before the philosopher 
marked the fi^t and applied the principle. And 
doubtless, future generations will deem essential to 
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comfort and almost to existence, many things now 
concealed beneath most familiar forms, and will 
wonder that we remained so ignorant of what kind 
Nature so perseveringly and importunately seemed to 
teach. 

The Baptistery, fronting the Cathedral, in form 
resembling a huge bride cake, is surmounted by a 
Cupola, rising to the height of one hundred and 
eighty feet. The pulpit by Nicolo Pisano, erected in 
1206, was, says Murray, " so much prized, that it 
was placed under the special guardianship of the 
law, and during Holy "Week, the Podesta was sworn 
to send one of his officers with a proper guard, to 
preserve it from injury." It is supported by nine 
small colunms, resting on crouching giiffins, lions, 
and tigers. The carving on its sides, represents the 
history of Christ from the nativity to the judgment, 
and possesses extraordinary beauty. 

We now visited the Campo Santo, the most re- 
markable cemetery in the world. It was founded in 
the twelfth century, and is covered with earth 
brought from Mount Calvary at the time when 
Saladin expelled the crusaders from Palestine. The 
centre is open, surrounded by a cloister, covered with 
ancient frescoes, and containing the most complete 
collection of Eoman tombs and inscriptions, to be 
found out of the Vatican. These antiquities have 
been appropriated by the Pisan nobles, and the bones 
of mediaeval princes peacefully repose in marble 
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sarcophagi elaborately sculptured in honour of Eo- 
man Senators. 

The most remarkable building of the group, is the 
celebrated Leaning Tower, at the east end of the 
Cathedral. Instead of its peculiar feature being 
exaggerated by the pictures which have made it 
familiar to every one, we were perfectly astonished 
at the degree of its inclination. It surely cannot be 
stationary — ^it has gone too far to stop — ^it must be 
Mling — ^keep clear of the ruin ! But no, it remains 
where it was, standing as it has done for six cen- 
turies, and may do till the end of time. Opinion is 
divided, but my own conviction is that its position 
was designed. Had the ground once given way so 
much, would it in all after time have remained so 
firm ? Would no rents in the walls have resulted jfrom 
such a settlement ? Had the tower begun to fall, 
would not its own momentum have completed the 
catastrophe ? I was convinced that the architect had 
designed to produce a marvel, be lore our guide told 
XLS that the earth round the foundation having re- 
cently been partially removed, the lower courses of 
masonry were discovered quite horizontal. This, if 
true, of course settles the question. 

But was this architectural experiment really suc- 
cessful? The tower stands, but is it beautiM? 
You are startled, but are you either awed or pleased } 
On the contrary, being unnatural, you condemn it as 
tmtniey and shrink from it as unsafe. Still more in 

F 
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the architecture of morality, is building out of the 
perpendicular to be deprecated. To venture one iota 
from perfect uprightness, to try how far we may 
lean from virtue without absolutely falling, to make 
the experiment of approaching, and yet escaping 
destruction, is not only more displeasing to a pure 
moral taste than a line out of the perpendicular 
to a correct eye, but it is infinitely perilous. Build- 
ings of stone thus erected may possibly stand, cha- 
racters never. The true perpendicular must be 
regained or the edifice will fall. The good old Book 
declares "He that walkethwpnyA% walketh surely." 

In ascending the spiral staircase to the sunmiit, a 
height of 180 feet, the varjring level caused a queer 
sensation, for while the labour of the steps is in- 
creased by the inclined plane, up which you move 
on the one side, on the other you feel as if falling 
while in the act of climbing ! Pew can look without 
dizziness over the parapet on the inclining side, as it 
overhangs no less than thirteen feet. On the top 
are hung seven bells, one of which weighs 12,000 lbs. 
and as these are not allowed to remain silent, it is 
evident that no fears are entertained for the tower. 
They rang for vespers while I was there, the whole 
building vibrating with the sound. 

I much enjoyed the view, as I looked down on the 
old city, and thought of its ancient greatness, when 
from its Porto Pisano, at the mouth of the Amo, it 
disputed with Genoa and Venice the sovereignty of 
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the sea, conquered Sardinia, and made the palaces of 
Constantdnople tremble at her name. Sismondi says 
— " The republic of Fisa was one of the first to make 
known to the world the riches and power which a 
small state might acquire by the aid of commerce 
and liberty, and was the first to introduce into Tus- 
cany, the arts which ennoble wealth." £ut foreign 
rivalry and domestic faction, those twin foes of 
Italian states, gradually proved her ruin. A grand 
system of retribution is ever at work among the na- 
tions ; Liberty flees from those who defile her shrine 
by violence ; and all history is a comment on the 
words of the Prince of Peace — " They that use the 
sword shall perish by the sword." Exhausted by 
wars with Genoa, and the long contention of Guelph 
and Ghibbeline, Pisa, distracted, looked for a dicta- 
tor to pilot her through the storm. But TJgolino be- 
trayed his trust to enslave his country. Then the 
citizens whom his cruelties had exasperated, shut 
him up with his sons and grandsons in the tower of 
the Sette Yie. The Archbishop, to whom their cus- 
tody was entrusted, threw into the river the key of 
the dungeon, where they miserably died. The tower 
of £unine has disappeared, but the tragedy remains, 
an imperishable fossil in the rock of Dante's Divine 
Comedy. 

" When I awoke. 
Before the dawn, amid their sleep 1 heard 
Hy sons (for they were with me) weep and ask 

f2 
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For bread. The hour drew near 

When they were wont to bring us food; the mind 

Of each misgave him through his dream, and I 

Heard, at its outlet underneath lock'd up. 

The horrible tower. • * All stone I felt within. 

I shed no tear, nor answered all that day 

Nor the next night. When a faint beam 

Had to our doleful prison made its way, 

And in four countenances I descried 

The image of my own, on either hand 

Through agony I bit ; and they, who thought 

I did it through desire of feeding, rose 

O'the sudden, and cried, " Father, we should grieye 

F ar less, if thou wouldst eat of us : thou gavest 

These weeds of miserable flesh we wear ; 

And do thou strip them off from" us again.* 

• • • That day and the next 
We all were silent. When we came 
To the fourth day, then Gaddo at my feet 
Outstretch' d did fling him, crying, * Hast no help 
* For me, my father ? ' There he died ; and e*en 
Plainly as thou seest me, saw I the three 
Fall one by one *twixt the fifth day and sixth : 
Whence I betook me, now grown blind, to grope 
Over them all, and for three days, aloud, 
Call'd on them who were dead. Then fasting got 
The mastery of grief." 

Sell xxxiii. Cartfs Trans, 

Pisa, forming an alliance with the Viscontis the 
tyrants of Milan, the Florentines deemed it neces- 
sary to wage an exterminating war on their ancient 
neighbour, to dislodge from this dangerous proximity, 
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60 inveterate a foe to freedom. The population, once 
100,000, is now reduced to 20,000, and grass grows 
in the forsaken streets. And now I look down from 
the lofty tower which witnessed all those changes, 
these glorious structures still remaining in the midst 
of the desolation, a group of majestic mournful wit- 
nesses, warning every successive generation of the 
follies, crimes, and punishment of the past. 

On our way to the railroad, a little Italian hoy 
ran to us with some lovely hunches of violets, and 
though the bouquet I bought was very sweet, the 
heavenly countenance of the little salesman was 
much sweeter. I love to recall his beautiful face, 
for never have I before seen one so lovely in a boy. 
Its oval shape, the large melancholy dark eyes and 
long eye-lashes, the aquiline nose, the perfect little 
mouth, the clear though dark complexion, and his 
look, so gentle yet so noble, I shall ever remember. 
Indeed we have been struck with the features of all 
the common people in Italy. Their fine Koman 
noses and well defined mouths, seem to recall theii 
ancient splendour, and to remind us that some day 
they will arise, shake off their slavish chains, and 
again become a noble and free people. I love to re - 
call their physiognomy; it appears to me prophetic. 

And oft the blessed time foretells 

When all men shall be free, 
And musical as silver beUs, 

Their falling chains shall be." * 
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IfXOUENOE. — VIEW FROM SAN HINIATO. 

Thursday, March 10. — The bells of the far famed 
Duomo, immediately above us, had been for some 
hours endeavouring to drive away our welcome slum- 
bers, before we thoroughly awoke to the delightfol 
consciousness that we were in Florence ! 

The post-office was the first attraction, so passing 
even the cathedral, and the Baptistery with its 'gates 
of Paradise,' we hastened to obtain the first letters 
we could have received after leaving home. To know 
that those dear to us in England were well and happy, 
inspired us with additional zest for examining the 
innumerable objects of interest around. The greatest 
of our mercies are the commonest, and their very 
frequency makes them often received as matters 
of course, with little thankfulness. Among these, 
not the least is that soother of anxiety, that hand- 
maid of affection, that faithful messenger of love, 
the world* s great pulse — the post-office. 

Soldiers thronged the streets, swarming at every 
comer, in every piazza, at the gate of every public 
building. Accosting some of them in Italian, we 
found they could not understand a word of the lan- 
guage of the people whom they protected, or rather 
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over whom they kept guard. They were Austrians. 
Alas for the poor Florentines ! kept down by foreign 
mercenariesy — "paid with their own money, for 
shielding the tyrant, within walls their fathers had 
reared to protect freedom." * 

On yisiting a strange city, the best thing to do first, 
is to obtain a bird's eye view of the whole of what 
yon will afterwards examine in detail. This is very 
easy at Florence, for in every direction the surround- 
ing heights command prospects of great beauty. 
Crossing the Amo, and passing through the city- 
gate, we climbed the steep Via Cruets to the cy- 
pressed terrace of a Franciscan convent, from which, 
still ascending and turning to the right, we came to 
an ancient portal connected with shattered walls and 
dilapidated towers. These were the fortifications 
erected by Michael Angelo, in defence of Florentine 
freedom. This republic had seized the opportunity 
of throwing off the yoke of the Medici and the Pope, 
while the latter was besieged at Eome by the sol- 
diers of Charles V. Though this army had commit- 
ted more atrocities in Rome than any horde of bar- 
baria^s that had preceded them, sacrilege and abomi- 
nations of every kind were forgiven, and important 
concessions made to the Emperor, on condition of 
his lending these mercenary ruffians to enable the 
Pope to pimish the Tuscan rebels. Abhorrence of 
popular freedom was the one bond of sympathy which 

^Sismondi. 
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overpowered the antipathies of these hostile poten- 
tates. Florence was wicked enough to desire li- 
berty, and by the basest of compromises ' the same 
day Herod and Pilate were made fiiends together j 
for before they were at enmity between themselves.' 

"We now entered on a level terrace enclosed by an 
old church on the left, and on the right by the low 
broad parapet of an ancient bastion. Let us sit on 
this shattered relic of the past, consecrated by genius 
and patriotism, while we feast our eyes on the 
matchless landscape which has suddenly burst upon 
us. " Florence the beautiful, the Athens of modern 
Italy, the mother of genius, who has given birth to 
a greater number of eminent men than all the rest 
of Italy put together, was idly and voluptuously 
lying in the lap of her green vale of Amo, like a 
beautiful pearl set in emerald, as if lulled by the 
murmur of her river, and by the fascination of the 
smiles of her climate."* 

The Sim at our back, pours a flood of light on the 
palaces and churches the turrets and cupolas of this 
fairest of cities, which, with all its details minutely 
distinguishable, undimmed by smoke or vapour, 
sparkles in the radiance. In the centre, towering 
majestically above its encompassing satellites, rises 
the famous cupola of Brunelleschi. It is the largest 
in the world, and though not so lofdly planted as 
the dome of St. Peter's, exceeds it, as I venture to 

•Mariotti. 
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think, in beauty of form still more than in dimen- 
sions. M. Angelo often gazed on it with an enthu- 
siasm which stimulated him to attempt the rival 
prodigy at Eome, and is reported to have often said, 
in despair of surpassing his model, — " Come U nan 
voglioy meglio di te non posso^ Beside it is the ele- 
gant Campanile of Giotto rising in its elaborate 
beauty of variegated marbles, without break or di- 
minution from foundation to parapet, to the height 
of 280 feet. That dome beneath it is the Baptistery, 
the ancient church of St. John, built in the sixth 
century on the site of the temple of Mars. A little 
to the left, far above the surrounding houses, frowna 
the massive fortress-palace of the ancient Eepublic, 
with its square slender minaret rising to a dizzy 
height, surmoimted by a widely projecting turret, 
which hovers as an eagle over the city. That dome, 
nearly in the same line but more distant, is the 
sepulchral chapel of the Medici, while to the right i& 
the spire of S. Croce, the Westminster Abbey of 
Florence, where the ashes of so many of her illus- 
trious sons repose. 

How brightly does the sun light up that long row 
of houses, whose white and yellow fronts rise from 
the bank of the river flowing from the mysterious 
recesses of yonder mountains, which are still haimted 
by the spirit of Milton, and recall those exquisite 
Hues in which he says that the legions of Satan 



Digitized by 



74 



TXOBENCE — VALLOMBEOSA. 



— ^*lay entranced, 
Thick as autumnal leayes that strew the brooks 
In Yallombrosa, where the Etrurian ^ades 
High overarch'd embower/ 

Coming forth from these classic glens, the riyer 
passes through the city, spanned by niunerons 
bridges, and then meanders in the vast plain which 
stretches endlessly away on our left, till it is lost in 
the azure of distance. Very near us, flanked with 
picturesque towers, are the grey old city walls, from 
whose gates the Florentine youth, wearing white 
shirts over their dress, to distinguish one another in 
the darkness of the night, made desperate but in- 
effectual sallies, in defence of freedom, at that crisis 
of their city's history to which we have referred. 
Compelled at last to capitulate to the Pope on honour- 
able terms, Florence soon discovered by the torturing, 
exile, and murder of her citizens, how little to be 
trusted are the oaths of tyrants. 

For nules in all directions the white villas of the 
citizens spread over the plain, or cHmb the encircling 
heights. Opposite us dotted with houses, are the 
classic heights of Fiesole, ancient city of the Etrus- 
cans, where dwelt the great astronomer when visited 
by our own great poet; and surely no star ever 
shone more brightly in the physical heavens con- 
templated by Galileo, than Milton in the flrmanent 
of genius and virtue. The back-ground to this en- 
chanting view is formed by the majestic Apennines, 
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their summite covered with snow, here strongly con- 
trasted with the deep hlue sky, there scarcely dis- 
tinguishable from the clouds. The whole was a scene 
not more lovely than replete with thrilling memories, 
and we felt with Eogers — 

' Of all the feirest cities of the earth 
None is so fair as Florence. 'Tis a gem 
Of purest ray ; and what a light broke forth 
When it emerged from darkness ! Search within, 
Without, all is enchantment ! 'Tis the past 
Contending with the present; and in turn 
Each has the mastery.' 

What various scenes has she witnessed since first the 
citizens of Piesole planted their little colony on the 
Amo for the purposes of commerce ! The child grown 
gigantic, throws off the parent's yoke, and amidst the 
confusion of the middle ages, asserts her rights as an 
independent state. The feudal chiefs renouncing 
the authority of their liege lord, are in their turn 
discarded by the free citizens. Then was exhibited 
to astonished and indignant princes, the sublime 
spectacle of a noble people governing themselves; 
commerce, manufactures, and the arts, flourishing at 
a time when the rest of Europe was in a state of 
semi-barbansm. Amidst the conflicts of contending 
fiactions, this narrow soil produced as many illus- 
trious men as might have furnished a whole conti- 
nent with cause for boasting. "When nearly all the 
world was in chains, liberty dwelt here as in a 
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chosen temple, where her faithM worshippers zeal- 
ously kept alive the sacred fire on her altars, a soli- 
tary beacon amidst the surrounding gloom. Here 
letters revived, and by the labours of its learned 
men, the writings of ancient historians, philosophers 
and poets, which in a few years might have perished 
for ever, were rescued from oblivion, to become the 
instruction and delight of all after ages. In this 
city, revived architecture, painting, and sculpture 
achieved some of their earliest and mightiest 
triumphs, and still Florence remains the favourite 
palace of the arts. 

But pleasure is mingled with regret when we thus 
turn from the past to the present, for what are 
natural beauty, stately edifices, paintings eloquent 
with sentiment, and statues that heave with life — 
without Liberty! Freedom for every one to read 
and teach the Bible, alone eclipses all. We need 
not envy Italian skies and Italian art, though we 
should spend all our days amidst damp fogs and 
smoky chimneys. It were better even to live in huts 
with liberty and law, and never to have seen a statue 
or a picture, than to boast of aU that refinement and 
luxury can confer, and be slaves to a fellow mortal's 
despot will. 

* Incomparable Gem ! thy worth imtold, 
Cheap though blood bought, and thrown away when soid.* 
But Slavery ! — ^Virtue dreads it as her grave, 
• Cowper, «« Table-talk." 
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Patience itself is meanness in a slave. 

Or if the will and sovereignty of God 

Bid suffer it awhile, and kiss the rod. 

Wait for the dawning of a brighter day 

And snap the chain the moment when you may, 

Nature imprints upon whate'er we see, 

That has a heart and life in it — Be free.'* 



CHAPTER lY. 

PLOBENCE. — THE CHT7BCHES. 

Ajcoitg the many magnificent buildings of Elorence, 
onr first object was of course the cathedral church of 
S. Maria del Fiore, commenced in 1298 and com- 
pleted in 1446. For centuries it was without a 
rival, and for centuries to come it will continue to 
impress the spectator with an indefinable sense of 
grandeur. It is completely encased in panneling of 
black and white marble, the effect of which is not 
adequate to its costliness, reminding us at first of 
plaister indifferently marked out in patterns. But 
the longer we gazed at this wonderful structure the 
greater was our admiration; nor do I think that 
Borne itself has anything to shew so solemnly majes- 
tic, so truly church-like as the Duomo of Florence. 
The best view is from the side of the Piazza opposite 
the intersection of the south transept with the choir. 
Seen from that point, the queen-like dome, sweUing 

•"Caiarity." 
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up from its octagonal drum with exquisite oval 
curve, attended by the numerous smaller cupolas 
with which the cathedral is adorned, fairest among 
the fair like charity amidst the virtues, and looking 
down serenely on the city, as it had looked for four 
hundred years, was an object on which we were 
never weary of gazing. And as we wandered up 
and down in musing admiration, a flag stone in- 
scribed as the seat of Dante, added more than I can 
express, to the interest we felt. Hither the poet would 
continually resort, meditating great thoughts of 
hell, purgatory, and paradise, and contemplating 
the cathedral. 

" On that ancient seat, 
Would Dante sit conversing, and with those 
Who Httle thought that in his hand he held 
The balance, and assigned at his good pleasure 
To each his place in the inyisible world, 
To some an upper region, some a lower." 

Near this are two fine statues of the architects of 
the cathedral. Amolfo, who commenced it, is 
looking down as if examining the foundations, while 
Brunelleschi, with a plan of the cupola on his knee, 
is looldng up at the completion of his design. 

We were struck with the severe grandeur of the 
interior: unlike the gaudy splendour of the majority 
of continental churches, it had new charms on every 
visit, not like a talkative pretender, babbling out at 
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once all he has to say to every passer-by firivolous 
or sober, but as a grave and reverend teacher, ever 
with some lesson of wisdom for those who seek in- 
struction. The nave, 150 feet high, is separated from 
its aisles, by four immense pointed arches on each side. 
The cupola was a work of great enterprise, as no- 
thing of the kind had hitherto been attempted. I 
enjoyed a ravishing view from its summit, 350 feet 
above the ground. As I ascended the winding pas- 
sages between the exterior and interior walls, for it 
is a double dome, my mind was fiill of Brunelleschi, 
of whose skill and perseverance Yasari gives so graphic 
an account. 

Architecture was his master passion. To gratify 
it he visited Home, where he studied all the ancient 
buildings, and meditated during many years, some 
method of uniting the four naves of the still im- 
finished cathedral of his native city. In 1407, 
liaying matured his plans, and wishing, with the 
confident ambition of genius, to prove his superiority 
oyer his rivals, he counselled the authorities to con- 
vene an assembly of architects from all parts of the 
world. "When all had declared it impossible to rear 
a dome of such magnitude, he astonished the assem- 
bly by boldly announcing his readiness at once to 
tmdertake the achievement, though he refused to 
make known the means he should adopt. He was 
for some time ridiculed and denounced as a pre- 
Bomptaous visionary, but continuing pertinaciously 
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to assert his competence to do what the Florentines 
so earnestly desired, he was at length entrusted with 
its execution. But a rival architect, who had great 
influence with the Signoria, succeeded in being ap- 
pointed his co-adjutor. Yexed at having to share 
the honour with one who, whatever his talent in 
other branches of art, could render him no aid here, 
Brunelleschi, watching his opportunity, when, the 
works had reached a point requiring his constant 
personal superintendence, shammed illness. In vain 
the workmen applied to the baffled Ghiberti for in- 
structions. The cupola hung critically in the air, 
and not a stone did any one venture to add to it, 
without directions from the master mind, to which 
alone the great idea they were developing was fami- 
liar. All physicians failed in curing the obstinate 
illness of the architect, tiU his incompetent rival 
was dismissed. Then the murmurs of the workmen 
ceased, and the citizens again had the proud delight 
of seeing their beloved cupola continue its daily 
climb. 

Among the many interesting monuments of the 
church, is one to the memory of Sir John Hawk- 
wood, son of an Essex tanner, who, from his ovcti 
trade of tailoring, having been pressed into the army 
of Edward III, afterwards became celebrated as a 
condottiore, or chief of mercenary soldiers. He was 
the most distinguished general of his day, and served 
the Elorentines long and faithfully. There is another 
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to a patriot Bishop, who during a siege, maimed the 
city walls with his clergy, clad in complete armour. 
Behind the altar is a grand hut imfinished group of 
sculpture hy M. Angelo, representing the entomb- 
ment of Christ, and in the north transept is an origi- 
nal picture of Dante, placed there hy a decree of the 
repuhlic, in 1465. 

Opposite the western front of the cathedral is the 
Baptistery, whose bronze doors were declared by M. 
Angelo " worthy of being the gates of Paradise." 
The first put up was by Andrea Pisano in 1330, and 
such was the interest felt in the arts, at a period 
when other lands were still so rude, that the event 
was celebrated as a public festival, attended by the 
Signoria in state, and the Ambassadors of foreign 
powers. The others, by Ghiberti, are still more 
elaborately beautiful, exhibiting in their numerous 
compartments the principal events of the Old Testa- 
ment, and of the life of Christ. All the Plorentine 
baptisms, amounting to between three and four 
thousand annually, are celebrated here. 

The Campanile, 270 feet high, built entirely of 
marble, and covered with sculpture, was com- 
menced in 1334, by Giotto, who was commissioned 
to erect * an edifice which in height and richness of 
workmanship, should surpass any structure raised 
by the Greeks and the Bomans, in the most palmy 
periods of their power.' Though it would be too 
much to say that this condition is fulfilled, few will 

G 
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duipiite that simply as a tower, taking into consider- 
ation its height, elegance, richness of decoration and 
oostliness of matedal, it is unriyalled. Of one ot 
the statues which occupy its numerous niches it is 
said, that Donatello, when giving it the la^t stroke 
of his chisel, exclaimed in enthusiastic admiration 
for his own performance — " Speak ! " 

The outside of the church of Santa Croce presents 
to the view a dismal mass of unfinished brickwork, 
but the interior i^ invested by the memory of the 
great men who there repose, with a dignity superior 
to mj that visible magnificence can confer. Here 
are the tombs of Galileo, Machiavelli, Alfieri, and 
many more. Over that of M. Angelo, the sorrow- 
ing sister-arts, — architecture, painting and sculpture, 
mourn in marble day and night, and year by year, 
the loss of their illustrious votary. We were most 
of all impressed with the monument to Dante, in 
which Xtaly, a majestic figure, crowned with a star, 
points triumphantly to his effigy, while Poetry weeps 
despairingly ov^ his sarcophagus. 

The Piazza of the church i^ interesting to every 
lover of liberty, for it was here that in 1250, the 
citijiens a9sembled when they threw off the galling 
yoke oi the loobies and the Emperor, constituting 
th^nselves a free Bepublic. From this place it was, 
that arranged in companies of miHtia, they issued to 
destroy those baronial towers in which their op- 
pressors had Img dwelt ia proud superiority to all 
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law; and here was instituted that ancient Signoriia* 
ecmposed of twelve magistrates, elected every second 
month from the six districts into which the city was 
divided. ** The Republic," says Sismondi, " was so 
rich in good citizens, and in men worthy of its con- 
fidence, that this rapid succession did not exhaust 
their number." 

In the church of S. Maria Novella, attached to the 
Dominican convent, we were much interested in 
looking at the celebrated picture of the Virgin by 
Cimabue, now nearly six centuries old. It was con- 
ducted from the painter's house by a grand proces- 
sion of magistrates and clergy, amid an innumerable 
concourse of citizens; another illustration of the 
high state of civilization at Florence in those dark 
ages. 

While we were examining the numerous frescoes 
an the old walls, the most hideous nasal sounds, in- 
tended for chanting, came from behind the high altar, 
and presently there issued from the penetralia a 
swarm of naked-footed monks, whose features and 
general aspect were such that any caricaturist, wish- 
ing to be uncomplimentary to their order, could not 
Booceed so well by any effort of his imagination, as 
hj fisdthfally taking their portraits. When we saw 
flie singers we ceased to wonder at the sounds, and 
remembering how nearly the Dominicans and the 
Inquisition are related, we shuddered at the bare 
ponibility of any one being in the power of men, 

G 2 
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apparently bo destitute of all human sympatliies. 
We were shocked also by the irreverence with which 
they performed their own worship, and particularly 
noticed one who was kneeling close to us, and who, 
though professedly " saying his prayers,** was look- 
ing about in all directions, and spitting most dis- 
gustingly and without intermission, on the marble 
pavement of the church. 

Am I uncharitable ? Come with us then into the 
chapter-house. Look at that large fresco-painting 
representing the church militant and the church 
triumphant. On one side, the Pope and the Em- 
peror on thrones, surrounded by bishops and other 
persons of distinction, are watching a pack of dogs 
as they drive away from a flock of sheep some 
ravenous wolves. These dogs of the Lord (Domini 
canes) are black and white, the colours of the Domi- 
nicans whom they represent. The wolves whom 
they are destroying, tearing open their bowels in 
the fiercest canine fashion, depict the Waldenses and 
other heretics, while the sheep are the good papists 
imperilled by their wicked errors ! In the comer of 
the fresco some of the heretics are represented as 
having been converted, and in the act of destroying 
their erroneous books, while S. Dominic above, ia 
leading the elect to S. Peter, who keeps the gate of 
heaven. Our conductor, the sacristan, seemed much 
amused, as shrugging my shoulders at the hard 
measure dealt out to my wolfish brethren, I ex- 
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claimed — Ipoveri herettcif Here then are the per- 
eecutions of Popery, in England often denied as 
febulous, publicly commemorated in the fresco of a 
Bomanist chnrch, and gloried in as one of the virtues 
of the Dominicans. Would Protestants be guilty of 
Yulgar uncharitableness in calling them sanguinary 
blood-hounds? It would be unnecessary as it is 
tbe character they give themselves. 

The exterior of S. Lorenzo, like the generality of 
Florentine churches, is unfinished and unsightly. 
Near the high altar, a slab of porphyry, inlaid with 
precious stones, and inscribed with the words 
PATER PATRIAE, marks the resting-place of Cos- 
mo, the founder of the greatness of the Medici, the 
crafty Augustus-like plotter against the freedom 
of Florence. His wealth, profusion, and liberal en- 
couragement of the arts, induced his fellow-citizens, 
dazzled by his magnificence, to accord to him this 
high title, but they did not perceive that the luxu- 
riant and graceful plant they nourished, would gra- 
dually suck all vitality from the tree which it seemed 
to defend and adorn. Instead of " Father of his 
country" says Whiteside, his epitaph "ought to have 
been ' the enslaver of its freedom.' In one sense, 
however, he deserved the title ; for, when he re- 
turned from banishment, he did not put to death 
quite 80 many of his children as was expected." 
The chapel of the Medici, behind the choir, was 
built in 1604, by Ferdinand, who intended to place 
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in it the holy sepulchre, which he designed to steal 
from Jerusalem. His agents had actaally begun to 
saw it from the rock, before the ridiculous and mon- 
strous design was discoyered and frustrated. The 
building was then appropriated as the cemetery of 
the Grand Dukes. Its walls are entirely covered 
with costly marbles elaborately inlaid, and mosaics 
of most exquisite patterns are composed of jaspar, 
chalcedony, agate, lapis lazuli, mother of pearl, 
turquoises and topazes. Among the armorial bear- 
ings of other Tuscan cities, inlaid with stones of the 
natural colour of the objects represented, we espe- 
cially noticed the iris of Florence, composed of coral 
and cornelian, exactly imitative of the leaves, some 
in light and some in shadow. 

We then visited the Capelli dei depositi, built 
by M. Angelo on the north of the church, for 
receiving his master-pieces of sculpture, the monu- 
ments of Lorenzo and Giuliano de Medici. He who 
has once seen will for ever continue to see the figure 
of Lorenzo, sitting there in profound meditation, the 
head resting on the hand, much more like mind than 
marble. " For deep and intense feeling," says West- 
raacott, " it is one of the finest works in eidstence." 
Here are also the celebrated allegorical figures of day 
and night, morning and evening. To these great 
works of art Eogers thus alludes : — 
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Nor tiien forget that ehamber of the dead, 
Where the gigantic shapes of Night and Day, 
Turned into stone, rest eyerlastingly; 
Yet still are breathing, and shed round at noon 
A two-fold inflaence — only to be felt — 
A fight, a darkness, mingUng each with each ; 
Both, and yet neither. There, from age to age. 
Two Ghosts are sitting on their septdehrei. 
That is the Duke Lorenzo. Mark him well. 
He meditates, his head upon his hand. 
What from beneath his helm-like bonnet scowls i 
Is it a face, or but an eyeless scull ? 
'Tis lost in shade ; yet like the basilisk, 
It fascinates and is intolerable." 

These and other churches, we cottld only see once, 
bnt scarcely a day passed without our re-visiting 
the cathedral, which had always something new to 
interest us. Let one scene suffice as an illustration. 
A priest at the high altar, with his back to the peo- 
ple, is saying or rather whispering mass in tones 
perfectly inaudible. From a side-chapel filled with 
ecclesiastics, instead of the sweet and plaintive 
strains we hope for, there issues a discordant gabble 
too hideous for description. We begin to think that 
any primitive-methodist choir in Yorkshire would be 
ashamed of the ordinary singing in Italian churches, 
an opinion afterwards most ahundantly ccmfirmed. 
A few worshippers are on their knees near the altar, 
but a vast crowd is congregated around the pulpit^ 
in the vast and distant naye. They pay no attenticni 
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to the service, but are evidently waiting for the 
preacher. A velvet carpet is now spread in the cen- 
tre of the cathedral, and a cushion placed upon it. 
While we are conjecturing the purpose of this pre- 
paration, a carriage drives up to the transept door^ 
from which a cardinal alights- Attended by a pro- 
cession of priests, he advances to this cushion on 
which he kneels for a few seconds towards the altar, 
and is then conducted to his seat opposite the pulpit. 

Kow the preacher, a celebrated orator from Bimini, 
ascends the rostrum, bows to his Eminence, and, 
without book or notes, begins his sermon. He com- 
mences earnestly and without hesitation, as if he felt 
he had some important message to deliver. His so- 
norous voice echoes through the immense cathedral. 
jN'ow with deliberate emphasis he rolls forth syllable 
by [^liable, and now the sentences rush from his lips 
like a torrent, so that you marvel how it is possible 
to articulate so fast. He becomes increasingly ani- 
mated; his eyes sparkle ; he walks backwards and 
forwards in the spacious pulpit with vehement 
gesticulation; sometimes he claps his hands, then 
.^Ids them on his breast, then spreads them out 
over the people ; suddenly he throws himself dawn 
on a seat behind him, still ccmtinuing his harangue, 
and leans, as if exhausted, over the pulpit-i»de ; 
aoon he rekindles, and as if unconsciously, rises from 
his seat, and is again borne along in his harangue 
by a very tempest of emotion. With all his im- 
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petaosity, he is never vulgar nor inelegant, and 
though to OS it might appear extravagant, to the 
Italian audience it seemed quite natural. 

Let me here pause and inquire whether, if this 
style of preaehing is too eniBrgetic, that which gene- 
rally prevails with us is not too tame. Have we 
many churches where two thousand persons, chiefly 
<^ the trading and working classes, could he induced 
to stand for more than an hour, on a week-day morn- 
ing, to listen to a sermon ? Why should preaching 
be often the dullest of all dull things ? Why should 
themes the most important, solemn and suhlime he 
BO frequently treated in a style too uninteresting to 
be tolerated on the platform, at the bar, or in the 
senate ? If when only worldly interests are at stake j 
men speak as if they were in etumest, shall tameness 
be regarded essential to propriety when the sublime 
realities of eternity are illustrated, and the most 
momentous of all duties enforced? Whatever the 
faults of Bomanism, let such preaching prevail as we 
heard in the Duomo of Florence, in the old church 
at Valence, and in the Madeleine at Pari8> and mul- 
titudes will be attracted for whom tedious ceremo- 
nies have lost their charm. 

Nothing is more needed by English Protestants, 
than a revived pulpit. Dry theological essays ; cold 
dissertations either on doctrines or precepts ; an old- 
&shioned religious phraseology which has ceased to be 
the language of ccmmon life ; a stereotyped style ot 
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sermoniziag pertinaciously retained as if it were in- 
spired, while the modes in which men express them- 
selves on other themes is ever changing ; the stately, 
pompous mouthing of official dullness, — ^how can this 
be expected to stir on the Simday the souls of men, 
who during the other six days are in immistakeaUe 
earnest about worldly affairs ? Is it enough that the 
sermon be evangelical, if it be technical, formal, in- 
sipid, heartless? Why should speaking on religion 
from a pulpit be regarded as differing from any other 
kind of address, excepting as the theme is so much 
more important, and therefore demands the more 
self-oblivion, the more indifference to mere forms, 
the more thorough-going earnestness of heart and of 
manner? 

Let it not for a moment be supposed that I plead 
for Italian gesticulation out of Italy, but surely the 
Gospel demands the highest manifestation of English 
earnestness in England. This is quite compatible 
with the solemnity befitting the place, the occasion 
the theme. The deepest earnestness is not generally 
the noisiest. But how often is the gloomy, drowsy, 
monotonous delivery of ponderous periods, or thread- 
bare phrases, excused and defended by the pretence 
of seriousness ! Can there be no decorum without 
apathy, no gravity without gloom, no solemnity 
without death? And as regards language, must a 
man's orthodoxy, to avoid suspicion, be expressed in 
terms employed two centuries ago ? Must the ever- 
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liying truth, in order to be recognised^ be dressed in 
the livery of our great-great-grandfatliers ? Can we 
not trayel in their good old road unless we also nse 
their ruts ? But if we are resolved to follow in our 
preaehing, a course so different to that exhibited in 
all other pursuits, let us cease to wonder that men 
who are interested in other things, care nothing for 
our sermons. It is much easier to lay the blame on 
human depravity, than to correct our own blunders; 
and to charge upon hatred to the truth, the in- 
difference which is greatly due to our dull mode of 
exhibiting it Once more let me say, I do not advo- 
cate noise, and rant, and extravagant gesticulation 
in the pulpit, but Englishmen do require earnest 
tiioughts, expressed in the earnest language of daily 
hfe, and with the earnestness of manner always seen 
when men converse on other subjects in which they 
ire deeply interested. Surely every preacher should 
feel, and should so speak as to convince his hearers 
&at he feels, that he is making known the great 
message of God*s love to some who never heard it, 
or have hitherto rejected it, who are on the brink of 
rain,to whom this may be the last warning, the last 
encouragement, the last opportunity to escape j&om 
die thraldom of sin, and from * the wrath to come !' 



Digitized by 



CHAPTEE y. 
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Pew walks of half-an-hour, can equal in interest the 
one from our hotel, to the Pitti Palace. Passing 
beside the bronze gates of Ghiberti, under the 
shadow of the dome of Brunelleschi, beneath the 
sculptured marble tower of Giotto, and near the seat 
of Dante, you enter by a short but handsome street, 
a piazza of most unique and imposing grandeur. 
Its old republican associations cannot be obliterated 
by its modem appellation, the Piazza del gran Duea, 
so long as in solemn stateliness, the Palazzo Yecchiay 
the seat of the ancient Signorial government, from 
its lofty walls of massive masonry deeply machico- 
lated, seems ever to be repeating the same old dirge 
of other days and by-gone glories. In front of it 
sffe two colossal statues, one of which is the cele- 
brated David of M. Angelo, who boldly undertook to 
produce this great work from a block of marble 
which had received so deep an indentation, as to be 
quite imserviceable under a less daring chiseL In 
the open space is the famous fountain representing 
Neptune in his car, drawn by spirited horses, and 
surrounded by tritons and sea-nymphs. Opposite 
us, as we cross the square, is an open portico of 
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pointed arches, in whicli are exposed to public view, 
statues of inestimable value. It is the Loggia di 
Lanzi, buUt in 1375. That bronze figure, so ex- 
ultingly triumphant, a sword in one hand, and a 
head just severed from its trunk in the other, is the 
Perseus of Benvenuto Cellini, whom his amusing 
autobiography has made so familiarly known. Near 
it is "the Eape of the Sabines,'^ a group of marvellous 
energy by John of Bologna. An antique of Grecian 
workmanship, representing "Ajax dying and sup- 
ported by a soldier," is so true to nature and so fiill 
of feeling, that the longer we looked, the greater 
was the effort to turn away. 

We now entered the open, oblong, quadrangular 
court of the Uffizi Palace, admiring as we passed 
along the statues of the great men of Florence, with 
which the niches on both sides are occupied. Here, 
among others, are Giotto, B. Cellini, Alberti, L. da 
Vinci, M. Angelo, Dante, Macchiavelli, Bocaccio, 
and Petrarch. Of these admirable works, the last 
mentioned pleased us most. He is represented 
arrayed as when crowned on the Capitol, the poetic 
wreath round his brow, looking up with features fuU 
of inspiration, and holding a pen as if about to ex- 
press in immortal verse, the thoughts with which he 
bums. So many works of the highest order of art, 
exposed in the public streets, constituted a novel 
sight, but their own nobleness seemed to ensure for 
them universal protection, and we tried to imagine 
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what ancient Borne must have been when her piiblie 
thoroughfares were lined with the statues of her 
most illustrious citizens. How proud must the 
ilorentines feel as they walk here and think of the 
illustrious men their city has produced, the grand 
old masters/' and 

" the Bards sublime, 

Whose distant footsteps echo 
Through the corridors of time ;** — 

and though the contrast with their present condition 
must make them sad, it seems impossible these 
statues can be contemplated without enkindling a 
desire in the men of the present day, to show them- 
selves worthy of such an ancestry. May Longfellow's 
beautiful poetry soon become Florentiae fact — 

liyes of great men all remind us 

We can make our liyes sublime, 
And, departing, leave behind us 

Footprints on the sands of time ; 
Footprints, that perhaps another. 

Sailing o'er life's solemn main, 
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother. 

Seeing, shall take heart again. 

We now cross the Amo by the picturesque Ponte 
Yecchio, both sides of which are occupied, in the 
style of old London bridge, by the shops of jeweUers, 
and the vendors of the beautiful mosaic- work, for 
which Florence is famous. We stop midway, to ad • 
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miie through an arch, a charming view up the river, 
idiose rapid stream washes the walls of houses and 
palaces on either hank, hehind which are swelling 
hilb crowned with conyents and cypresses, while the 
snowy Apennines close the distance. In the street 
along which we now pass, a mnral tahlet marks the 
house of Machiayelli. Jnst opposite is that of 
Onicciardini. 

We now arrive at the Pitti Palace, the residence of 
the Grand Duke, an immense pile of massive masonry* 
It was hnilt by Lucas Pitti, the rival of Cosmo de Me- 
dici and his co-conspirator against Florentine ^edom, 
on that infamous occasion when the popular assembly 
was overawed by the mercenary troops engaged for 
the purpose, by these self-seeking plotters against 
the Bepublic. On the death of Cosmo, Pitti became 
as obnoxious to the party of the Medici as he had 
always been to the Mends of liberty. Poverty and 
disgrace overwhelmed him before he had completed 
thiB immense palace of his pride, which actually 
became the property of his rivals, and remains a 
lasting lesson of the instability of human greatness, 
a striking illustration of the Mirage of life.'' 

This whole volume would be too small tor an ade- 
apaie description of the Halls of Yenns, Apollo, 
Mars, Jupiter, Saturn, Flora, and other magnificent 
duunbers; designated from the allegorical frescoes on 
their ceilings, and hung with the works of Murillo, 
Ctian, Bembrandt, 8. Eosa, L. da Yinci, Domenichino, 
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Carracci, Raphael, M. Angelo, and other great masters. 
The complete inspection of this unrivalled gallery 
requires days : alas, we had not as many hours, and 
therefore retain only a confused notion of its trea- 
sures. Yet some of the pictures will long remain 
impressed on our memory, Among these is a 
* depositing of Christ's hody,* by A. del Sarto, re- 
markable for the intense but subdued grief of the 
Virgin and Mary Magdalene ; and the * Madonna 
della Seggiola' of Eaphael, celebrated as 'the 
sweetest of all his Madonnas, if not the grandest.' 
There is a *Holy Family* by the same great artist, in 
which the Virgin is seated, holding on her knee the 
infant Jesus, over whom Elizabeth's beautiful face 
is eagerly and reverently bending, while Anna the 
venerable prophetess, kneels adoringly beside him, 
and John, though yet a child, as if conscious of his 
great mission to prepare the way of the Highest, 
holds up his hand with exulting triumph towards the 
Holy Babe. "We could have gazed on these sweet 
faces for hours, so full of feeling were they, and so 
expressing what we may well suppose were the emo- 
tions of saints so highly favoured. The great artists 
seem indeed to have exerted all their efforts to depict 
the Virgin's lovely character, vying with one another 
to combine humility with dignity, and making the 
canvass radiant with the expression of every christian 
grace. 

What a contrast is presented in that fearful but 
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soMune picture by M. Angelo, of tiie Three Fates ! 
One hsUda ihd distajBTy aaotfaer s^ss the thread <^ 
human life which the third is prepared to sev^. 
Who &at has once looked on it can ever forget it ? 
How those faces, so haggard, earnest, ^m, seem to 
havat yon ! And who hnt mnst rejoioe that Pagan 
fiMeis sopplaittedhy (Bmstian&et? Onr life ism 
the haiid of no rel^tless Fate, but is watched oyer 
by a teller Father, who fixes the bounds of onr 
hdntationy who makes all things work together for 
onr good, and at the best moment takes us to Him- 
sel^ not cutting short onr Hfe, but intertwining it 
with the golden thread of immortality. Happy are 
those who can say ' my times are in Thy hand,' who 
know that ^ the keys of Hades and of Death * are 
hdd by Jesus, and that what the Heathen dreaded 
IS ihe dark hour of Atropos, is but the approach of 
•ur best Fri^d to fulfil his promise, ' I will come 
again md take yon to mysd^ that where I am, there 
ye may be also.' 

Yonder is « portrait, wMdh so reminds us of 
isatuies we haTe often seen depioted, that we 
i9el disposed at onoe to give it a name. Bnt 
we hesitate, fer is it likely that the portrait of 
an Englishman, and sneh an Englishman in whom 
resided the ooDcentrttfced essence of Protestantism 
•nd Liberty, dionld hang in a palace, where 
Protestantism and Liberty are hated names ? Yet it 
ii indeed a Cromwell, padnted by Sir Peter Lely for 

H 
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the Grand Duke, in the lifetime of the Protector, 
and is perhaps, says Murray, " the truest likeness that 
now exists of that great man.'* Another original, 
little known, is in the British Museum, which they 
would do well to examine, whose notions of his phy- 
siognomy are only formed from the vulgax bloated 
caricatures which have been suggested by the mis- 
representations of his calumniators. In both these 
pictures they will find that combination of strength 
with sensibility, of boldness with gentlemanly 
courtesy, of indomitable bravery with kindliness of 
heart, which the laborious researches of Carlyle 
prove to have characterized him. 

It is not to be expected that all will think alike of 
his public acts, but surely every one for the credit of 
humanity and of our country, would feel pleasure in 
being able to believe, that this great Englishman 
was not the selfish hypocrite he was represented to 
be, by those, who being unaccustomed to see Piety 
and Princedom united, regarded them as necessarily 
incompatible, and therefore concluded that the pro- 
fession of spiritual religion by a ruler must needs be 
false. It is difficult to correct early misconceptions, 
yet it is surely worth while to try to think as favour- 
ably as truth will allow, of all who play a distin- 
guished part in the history of the world. If we should 
err in doing so in the present case, we shall at least be 
in good company, for whatever the detraction he has 
suffered in the long interval of two centuries, the 
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best writers of the present day are endorsing the 
high opinion of him expressed hy the greatest man 
not only of his own, hut abnost of every age. 

Milton, complaining that in a time of faction, the 
most discreet are the most exposed to the calumnies 
of hoth the extreme parties, and that thus every in- 
vective was levelled against Cromwell, hoth by Pres- 
byterians and Eoyalists, launches forth into a 
magnificent eulogium, in which he says that in the 
vigour and maturity of his life, which he passed in 
retirement, he was conspicuous for nothing more 
than for the strictness of his religious habits, and the 
innocence of his life. * * When the sword was 
drawn, in a short time he almost surpassed the 
greatest generals in the magnitude and the rapidity 
of his achievements. Nor is this surprising ; for 
he was a soldier disciplined to perfection in the 
knowledge of himself. He had either extinguished, 
or by habit had learned to subdue, the whole host of 
vain hopes, fears, and passions which infest the soul. 
He first acquired the government of himself, and 
over himself acquired the most signal victories ; so 
that on the first day he took the field against the ex- 
ternal enemy, he was a veteran in arms, consum- 
mately practised in the toils and exigencies of 
irar. * * * The good and the brave were from 
all quarters attracted to his camp, not only as to the 
best school of military talents, but of piety and 
virtue. ♦ ♦ ♦ A profound peace ensued; 

h2 
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when we foTind, though indeed not liien for thd 
first time, that yoii were as wise in the cabinet, 
as valiant in the field." Then aft6r referring 
to the incapacity and factions disputes of the 
Parliament, he resumes. — ^'In this state of deso- 
lation, you, 0 Cromwell! alone remained to cen- 
duct the Government and to save the country. 
We aU willingly yield the pahn of sovereignty to 
your unrivalled ability and virtue, except the few 
among us who do not know that nothing in the 
world is more pleasing to God, more agreeable to 
reason, more politically just, or more generally use- 
ful, than that the supreme power should be vested in 
the best and wisest of men. Such, 0 CromweU, all 
acknowledge you to be ; such ate the services which 
you have rendered, as the leader of our councils, 
the general of our armies, and the father of your 
country. For this is the tender appellation by 
which all the good among tis, salute you from the 
very soul. Other names you neither have nor could 
endure; and you deservedly reject that pomp of 
title which attracts the gaze and admiration of the 
multitude. For what is a title but a certain definite 
mode of dignity? But actions such as yours sur- 
pass, not only the bounds of our admiration, but our 
titles ; and, like the points of pyramids, which are 
lost in the clouds, ^they soar above the possibilities 
of titular commendation."* 

• Second Defence of the People of England. 
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As an appropriate comment on this eulo^, it; 
may not be uninteresting especially the Poet'^ 
name is so associated with Florence, to quote Macau- 
lay's opinio^ of ihib witness him^lf, as a reply to 
any who may be so presumptuous and so ignorant 
as to suppose Milton capable of flattery. "He was 
one of the few characters which have stood the 
closest scrutiny the severest tests, which have 
been tried in the fiimace and have not been found 
wanting, which have been declared sterling by the 
^eral consent of inanMnd, and which are visibly 
stamped with the image and superscription of the 
Most High. Nor do we envy the man who (fan 
study either the life or tiie writings of the great 
Poet and Patriot, without aspiring to emulate, not 
indeed the subHme works witii which his genius has 
enriched our literature, but the zeal with which he 
laboured for the public good, the fortitude with 
which he endured every private calamity, the lofty 
disdain with which he looked down on temptations 
and dangers, the deadly hatred which he bore to 
bigots and tyrants, and the faith which he so sternly 
k^t with his country and with his fame,*** 

The reader is referred to the introductory chapter 
of Macaulay's History for a noble eulogy of the Pro- 
tector himself. Of his army, we are told, no oath 
was heard, no drunkenness or gambling was seen,'' and 
that when disbanded, any one " who attracted notice 

P Ifaeaulay^M Essayi. 
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by his diligence and sobriety, was in all probability 
one of Oliver's old soldiers." As regards his conduct 
to the King, Macaulay says that Charles could not 
be trusted, that Cromwell had to balance his cause 
and even his life, with the attempt 'to save a prince 
whom no engagement could bind.' He tells us that 
under Cromwell's* rule, * justice was administered 
with an exactness aud purity not before known,' 
' that never since the Reformation, had there been 
so little religious persecution ' — that 'all the reformed 
churches acknowledged Cromwell as their guardian,' 
and that ' the Pope himself was forced to preach 
humanity and moderation to popish princes. For a 
voice which seldom threatened in vain had declared 
that unless favour were shown to the people of God, 
the English guns should be heard in the Castle of 
Saint Angelo.' 

As Carlyle has exhibited the Hero, the eminent 
historian of the Reformation, Merle d'Aubign^, 
has illustrated the christian. In his work entitled 
" A Vindication of the Protector," he says " It is 
seldom that a great man is a Christian, but Crom- 
well was both : the result has been that men of the 
world have scouted him as a hypocrite." " It was 
not a feather in his cap that occupied his mind. He 
was fighting the great battle against the papacy and 
royalty of the middle ages. The principal thing 
which drew down the anger of his enemies was Pro- 
testantism in its boldest not less than its dearest 
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fonn, and the false imputation borne by this 
eminent man was essentially the work of Popery." 
What lie regarded as the great secret of National 
Prosperity may be gathered from his own address to 
the Parliament — " I am convinced that our liberty 
and prosperity depend on reformation (of manners). 
Make it a shame to see men bold in sin and profane- 
ness, and God will bless you. The mind is the man. 
If that be kept pure a man signifies somewhat ; if 
Bot, I would very fain see what difference there is 
betwixt him and a beast. He hath only activity 
to do some more mischief." "Those that are called 
to this work, it will not depend for them upon 
formalities, nor notions, nor speeches. I do not look 
tiie work should be done by these. No ! but by 
men of honest hearts, engaged to God, strengthened 
by providence, enlightened in His word to know his 
word, to which he hath set his seal, sealed with the 
blood of his Son : that is such a spirit as will carry 
en this work." In this strain, he exhorted them 
to be knit together to promote the glory of God 
against the common enemy ; to suppress everything 
that is evil, and encourage whatsoever is of godH- 
aess." 

This has been a very long digression, yet not too 
long if it help the reader to contemplate with ad- 
miration the picture in the Pitti Palace, before which 
we are still standing. But is there anything in 
Cromwell's history specially to connect him with 
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Florence ? Anumgst his let teis of state/' there are 
several to tlie Grand Buke, illustrating the care witii 
wliicli he ' Protected' British suhjects in foreign parts. 
In a letter, dated January 20; 1^1, he acknowledges 
the favour shown to merchants ^' as most graiteful to 
US; and we make this request to your Highness, that 
your serenity will persevere in your accustomed good- 
ness, and a^Gsction towards the dtizens of our re- 
public.*' In another of December 14, 1652, he ia 
equally anxious to redress an insult offered by an 
English captain to a sentind at Leghorn; promising 
that such a course shall be taken with him as may 
sufficiently prove that we no less heinously brook 
the violation of your rigjit than the in&ingpm^t of 
our own authority." Ho evidently thought; that 
the precept to do to others as we would that they 
should do to US; was to be acted on by a christian aa 
much in foreign politics as in social life. Would 
liiat all who ever managed owe fcNreign affiEdrs, had 
acted in the same spirit f Afterwards he has on bis 
part to complain of certain conduct of the Tuscan 
government towards the English fleet at Leghorn. 
After a calm statement of the case, the letter ends 
with his characteristic coolness and determination — 
" These things, if they were not done by your high- 
nesses consent and command, as we hope they were 
not, we desire that you would make it appear by the 
punishment of the governor, who so easily presumed 
to violate his master's alliances ; but if they were 
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done with your hi^^mess'f^ appiobatioa and order, 
would have your higline8& understand, that as we 
always had a Bingular value for your friendship, so 
we have learnt ta distingni^ betwe^ injuries 
9nd acts of kindness. Yotjt good friend, so feir 
as we may, CUivar, Ptoteotor of the Commonwealth 
•f England." 

Thus did Oliv^ make himsdf known in the Pittjt 
Palace, not hy the n^re present of his portrait, hui; 
by letters, courteous indeed, yet so unmistakably 
decided that none durst trifle with them. And how 
does that picture seem to look down frowningly on 
the present policy of the Grand Buke 1 Who can 
doubt that he would have {^tested as indignantly 
against the imprisoimient of the Madiai and the pra- 
hibition of the Bible, as he did against the persecu* 
tion of the Valdenses by The Buke of Savoy ? 

Of all the pictures in this gallery none impressed 
me BO deeply as an Ecce Homo," by Carlo Dolce. 
1 do not say that this arose from the superlative ex- 
cellence of the painting; other persons might not 
feel as I did, I myself in all probability, should not 
again see in it the ejq>ression of so nuich divine dig- 
zdty comlnned with such intense human agony a$ 
then overpowered me. How did those eyes, drowned 
in grief, seem to fellow me with compassionate expos- 
tulation, saying—^' Look and see if there is any sorrow 
like unto my sorrow ! " But might not that canvas, 
the oftener seen, become the less impressive ? What 
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is presented to the bodily eye has a limited fona ; 
whereas the unseen is capable of endless enlarge- 
ment. How I wished, as I gazed on that picture, 
that the suffering Saviour himself, were always as 
vividly present to me by faith ! How would such 
a vision disarm temptation of its power, deprive 
worldly vanities of their attractiveness, render the 
most distasteM duties pleasant, convert the heaviest 
trials imto "light afflictions," and while assuring us 
that sin is pardoned, animate us to such a struggle 
against it as must end in victx)ry! 

But the objects of Paith, to produce this effect, 
require to be seen, spiritually, even as the objects of 
sense, in order to impress us, must be beheld, physi- 
cally. It is not enough to acknowledge their exist- 
ence. They must be vividly conceived as well as 
firmly credited. The imagination must become 
handmaid to the judgment, and place before the eye 
of the soul the grand truths to which it has as- 
sented. They who reject, with the writer, the aid 
of pictures in worship as unnecessary, frequently 
mjurious, and always liable to dangerous abuse, 
must guard on the other hand against neglectirg the 
cultivation of that vivid conception of spiritual 
truth which sacred art professes to assist. Pictjures 
may be gazed at without any sanctifying effect ; so 
also pictures may be repudiated with an earnestness 
that seems devout, and yet that repudiation may be 
the sum total of such a person's religion. A sorry 
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Bort of pity is that whicli consists in negations ! It 
is mncli easier to condemn the sensuous than to cul- 
tivate the spiritual. We do not require pictures, 
but it is essential that we resist the indolence of re- 
posing on mere past conclusions of the judgment. 
By constant effort we must place eternal truths before 
the mind bxA realize the unseen. The spiritual 
world must be beheld, if it is to counteract the 
undue influence of the temporal. The soul sHao 
must have an eye, which by constant use must 
bring the imseen and distant iiear, if it would 
triumph amidst objects ever appealing to the bodily 
•CBses. " This is the victory that overcometh the 
world, even our faith;" but this faith will only 
conquer in proportion as it resembles that of Moses, 
who " endured, as seetfig the invisible." 

We must not leave these magnificent halls, without 
one glance at the floors of polished marble, and at 
the massive Mosaic tables, exhibiting the choicest 
specimens of an art for which ilorence is so famed. 
On a dark ground the stones, all having their own 
natural hue, are inlaid with the greatest variety of 
pattern. Flowers of all kinds seem thrown in care- 
less provision over the table; in form, color, shadow, 
and perspective, so true to nature, that it is only by 
passing your hand over the flat surface, that you can 
be persuaded they are not real. Sometimes an ele- 
gant vase, a string of beads, or a musical instrument 
is expressed with equal correctness, while the com- 
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plicated and ezq^uisite borders fill you wiiih wondier 
at the skill and patience of the artist. 

I h^ve little space for the TJffizi palace, wbi(^ is 
as celebrated for statuary ^ is the Pitti for pic- 
tures. I shall attempt no wearisome exLum^ration of 
its treasures. We passed through an inunensely long 
gallery representing the history of painting, be- 
ginning with the quaintly gilded c^vas of Cimabue, 
9nd gradually advancing as s9CcessiTe artists im- 
proved OB. their predecessors, until perfection was 
reached under the hand of l^ffael. Among the 
valuable antique ste^tues in this gallery, tiie ^Bacchus 
and Fawn' of M. Angelo, much interested us, from 
the incident connected with its history. Buonorotti's 
envious contemporaries were ever asserting the great 
inferiority of his worka to those of the ^cients. 
He therefore, having finished the Bacchus, knocked 
off the hand, and buried the stati^e thus mutilated. 
After awhile, he caused it to be dug up, ^d to be 
represented as a great discovery. The connoisseijrs 
all fiocked to see it, and lavished on it every possible 
commendation. Then the great sculptor produced 
the missing hand, to the great mortification of his 
jealous neighbours, who h^ with their own lips, 
pronounced his work to be perfecti(m. The piark 
where the hand was joined to the arm, is easily 
traced. 

The celebrated Mercury of John of Bologna, }b so 
admirably expressed, that it seems to be exerting no 
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pressure on the pedestal; it is tni tibe ptimt 6f soar- 
ing; an infant's head might be under that foot and 
receive no injury ; yon winder it does not fly away 
as yon are gazing on it. BeautiM is the Venus 
Urama, and die&plj interesting Itiat unfinished bust 
of Bruttu by M. Angelo. The hall of Niobe im- 
pressed ns MnXb. its grandeur, and #e long lingered 
before the figure of the mother, as ^ rushes to h^ 
youngest child, who seeks protection from their de- 
stroys. Wo saw a mosaic table which occupied 
twenty-two men during twenty-five years, so elabo- 
rate is the workmanship. The cabinet of gems co:a- 
tains cameos, amethysts, turquoises, and jaspar, bear- 
ing the most exquisite designs. We passed through 
many noble rooms hung with pictures of great value, 
among which we shaU not soon forget Albertinelli's 
" Visitation of S. Elizabeth," Who is represented in 
the act of greeting urith a reverential embrace the 
favoured Virgin, whose countenance is the perfe($t 
embodiment of purity, meekness, and self-possession. 

But the Tribune is the most sacred shrine of this 
Temple of the Arts. On entering, you are conscious of 
that sense of awe which is produced by all works of 
highest genius. Here it is intensified, for in this 
small chamber are collected some of the greatest 
treasures of sculpture the world contains. No one 
speaks above a whisper, a loud voice would be dese- 
cration, the rudest and most ignorant are hushed, 
they know not why. From a cupola inlaid with 
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mother-of-peaxl, the light comes down on the five 
marvellous productions of the Grecian chisel which 
occupy the centre of the room. They appear from 
the midst of life, to have heen suddenly transformed 
to stone, and having heen the admiration of the 
world, two thousand years ago, remain in all the 
freshness of youth, every muscle eloquent with 
nature, for successive generations to gaze upon. Op- 
posite us as we enter, is the Venus de Medici, fill- 
ing the air with heauty." The slight disappoint- 
ment arising from our very high anticipations soon 
passed away, for its loveliness grew on us each mo- 
ment. Every hody is familiar with its general form, 
hut no cast can give an adequate idea of the refined 
nobility of the countenance, the graceful dignity of 
the attitude, the unapproachable aristocracy of the 
whole figure. The 'Wrestlers* on her right, now 
attract our notice by the marvellous energy of their 
muscular limbs, interlocked in fiercest struggle. 
Then we turn to the 'Dancing Fawn,* joyously 
capering, and then to the exquisite ApoUino, lean- 
ing with graceful ease on the trunk of a tree, with 
his right arm thrown over his shoulder, in a 
manner perfectly marvellous. And now we admire 
the ' Whetter,' inferior to none of these great works. 
You forget it is only marble. You see a man 
suspending for a moment the sharpening of his 
knife, while with eager attention depicted in every 
feature, he looks up to discover the cause of the 
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sound whicli has disturbed him. 'We could have 
looked on it till we felt it breathed. I almost 
got fidghtened, it seemed so alive.' Not till we have 
long feasted on these admirable works, do we dis- 
cover on the walls, a Holy Family by M. Angelo, 
the Fomarina, John the Baptist, Julius II. &c., by 
'BaSsLel, Titian's Yenus, and many other choice pic- 
tures of the great masters. We are standing in the 
very focus of a lens, through which the brightest 
luminaries of art, are concentrating their rays. 

Again and again we wandered through the gal- 
leries of the UfiSzi, again and again we stood en- 
tranced in the Tribune, only to be the more ravished 
with beauty and majesty. But there is a higher les- 
son which such productions teach. As the best 
models, the purest ideals, were constantly contem- 
plated by the sculptor or the painter, who laboriously 
toiled on through his whole Ufe, aspiring to perfec- 
tion; so should our thoughts habitually dwell on 
Christ, as our great example. Par short of the 
model will be our best achievements, but as in that 
Uffizi gallery which illustrates the progress of paint- 
ing, so in the christian life there are many degrees 
of attainment. Our first attempts may be rudely 
micooth, by-standers may see little resemblance to 
the pattern, we may see less ourselves, but the great 
Master will graciously recognise some likeness to 
Himself, in the work of every earnest and sincere 
disciple. By His aid we shall ' grow in grace' until 
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it last, iii a brighter world, wlieie no mists will oon- 
t5eal or distort our view of the model, no trifles 
distract &om it our attention, no sin; paralyze onr 
eS^yctSf onr work or rather His in n6, will be per- 
fected, and " We shall be like Hini^ seeing TTini as 
He id." 



CHAPTER VI. 
iiinnBOirs of TJMBXscEt — fcesole. 

Oto mornings were q)«it in the inspection of 
churches and gallmes of alil;; onr afternoons in 
vidtin^ the environi^. Jh the EoboH gardens, at- 
tached to the Pitti Palace, we paced the broad 
terraces adorned with statues, enjoying snpeib 
views of the city from the higher grounds. We also 
visited the Cascine gardens, the Hyde-park of 
Morence. Crowds of stylish equipages were drawn 
up in a large area, while their g^ily dressed owners 
l^ere promenading in the numerous avenues. We 
went again the next day, expecting to hear a nulitaiy 
band, but the fete had been put off in consequence of 
the unpromising appearance of the weather, and we 
were the only visitors. Yelt the solitude, the silence, 
even the dullness of the day as we strolled along ike 
banks of the Amo, gave us more pleasure than sun- 
shine, music, and gay crowds ; for we had been so 
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veiy busy in sight-seemg, that our eyes and minds 
luxuriated in the repose of haying nothing more 
wonderful to look at than green grass, budding trees, 
a few stray violets, some barge-men toiling to force 
their heavy vessels against the strong tide, and the 
curtain of a cloudy sombre sky drawn closely all 
around. These river-banks have a peculiar charm 
as being associated with the memory of MUton, 
who refers to them in a pleasing and graphic 
picture, in one of his Latin poems. Here he loved 
to wander, gathering violets, and listening to the 
murmurs of the stream, as he lay stretched on the 
mossy turf. 

O ego quantus eram, gelidi cum stratus ad Ami 
Hurmura, populeumque nemus, qua mollior herba, 
Carpere nunc riolas, nunc summas carpere myrtos.* 

We did so too, every flower we plucked talk- 
ing to us of old England, and home, and favourite 
haunts in grassy lanes where we had often breathed 
the same scent of violets, which now exerted a 
charm on us like that of an old familiar song of 
childhood, or as the gentle voice of a faithful friend. 
Lured by the soothing ripple of the current, and by 
the enticing quest of flowers, we had wandered a long 
distance, when, suddenly warned by appearances, 
we hurried to our carriage which we just reached 
in time to escape such a deluge of rain as would 

•Epit Dam. 

I 
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have inBtantaneously drenclied us liad we been ex- 
posed to it. 

What a halo rests on the memory of our visit to 
Piesole ! The very name had always a mysterious 
charm for me, owing to its occurrence in the " Para- 
dise Lost," for what would not appear a gem in such 
a setting ? Half an hour's ride along the level plain 
covered with suburban houses, brings us to the 
ascent of the hill, whose sides are studded with vil- 
las shining out from the dark foliage of the cypress. 
Glorious is the prospect which bursts on us as we 
turn the zigzags of the road, unfolding its beauties 
as we ascend. But its full enjoyment we must post- 
pone till we reach the summit, and have explored 
the antiquities of one of the most ancient cities of 
the Etruscans. 

Before Rome was founded, Fiesole was here en- 
throned in strength and beauty, With deep interest 
we gazed at the massive blocks of its Cyclopean 
walls, overgrown with ferns and shrubs, yet still 
exhibiting that colossal strength by which Etruria so 
long withstood the ambition, and so often jeoparded 
the very existence of her aspiring rival. In a farm- 
yard we saw the remains of the amphitheatre, erected 
after Fiesole became a Boman colony. Amid grass 
and weeds^ the seats once occupied by thousands of 
spectators of bloody sports and brutal battles are 
distinctly traceable, and we entered some of the 
dens whence the wild beasts rushed forth to the 
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arena. We were deeply interested and could have 
lingered here for hours, hut the indescrihahly rich 
tints with which all surrounding objects began to be 
inyested, warned us to hasten to another point of 
view, if we would enjoy the glorious spectacle which 
Nature was preparing. 

A commanding eminence, anciently crowned by 
the citadel, is now occupied by a Franciscan monas- 
tery and church. In front of the door, and at the 
top of the steep flight of steps by which this emi- 
nence is reached, a tall wooden cross is planted, add- 
ing greatly to the interest and picturesqueness of the 
scene. Let us sit down at the foot of it, and leisurely 
feast on the unrivalled prospect. Tall cypresses 
shoot up from the sloping side of the hiU below us, 
and with their conical masses of dark foliage, give 
effect and distance to the view which they partially 
intercept. Beyond, spread out upon its verdant 
plain through which the Amo wanders to the sea, 
lies the fair Morence, silent as if in slumber, but 
fwn^l^'ng in her sleep. The atmosphere is clear as 
when we gazed from S. Miniato. Palaces, churches, 
turrets, spires, cupolas — the buildings with which 
we have now become familiar — all are there, the 
wonderfiil dome of Brunelleschi presiding in stately 
beauty over the rest. Sunny hills encompass the 
city, swelling up one above another as if to gaze 
upon her beauty. Mountains, helmetted with snow, 
keep watch in the far distance. The whole scene 

i2 
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palpitates in the rosy light which bathes it with 
beauty. We sat speechless with delight, and could 
sympathize with the following rhapsody of Words- 
worth : — 

" Sound needed none^ 
Nor any voice of joy; his spirit drank 
The spectacle : sensation, soul, and form, 
All melted into him : they swallowed up 
His animal being. * ♦ They were his life. 
In such aceess of mind, in such high hour 
Of visitation from the living God 
Thought was not ; in enjoyment it expired. 
No thanks he brcath'd, he proffered no requefet ; 
Rapt into still communion that transcends 
The imperfect offices of prayer and praise, 
His mind was a thanksgiving to the power 
That made him : it was blessedness and love ! *' 

Memories of the past increase the interest of the 
scene. Here, where Etruscan warriors once kept 
guard, Franciscan monks now chant their vesper 
hymn. Yonder villa was built by Cosmo on a spot 
where Catiline deposited his stolen treasures, and 
near to it is the fatal field, where, after his plots 
were unmasked by Cicero, he was overtaken, de- 
feated, and slain. This was the favourite resort of 
Lorenzo, the 'Magnificent* destroyer of Florentine 
freedom, and here, when a little boy, sported Pope 
Leo X, his son, who at seven years of age was or- 
dained a priest, at eight obtained a rich abbey, was 
to have been an ai-chbishop at nine, and was actually 
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consecrated a cardinal at sixteen ! ! ! Here dwelt 
successive generations of the Medici, who from their 
terraced walks which Art and ]N"ature vied with each 
other in adorning, could look down on the city which 
they enslaved while they beautified, depriving it of 
the life while cunningly preserving the forms of 
liberty, then gilding the coffin, and strewing flowers 
on the corpse. But greater names than these hallow 
the spot. Yonder dwelt Galileo, who rendered the 
telescope more than the useless toy it had hitherto 
been, and first of human kind, beheld the satellites 
of Jupiter, the rings of Saturn, and the countless 
stars of the * Milky Way.' These labours arc beauti- 
fully referred to by Milton, when he says that 
Satan's shield was — 

« Like the moon, whose orb 
Through optic glass, the Tuscan artist views. 
At evening, from the top of Fiesole, 
Or in Val d' Amo, to descry new lands, 
Bivers or mountains in her spotty globe." 

The council of the * infallible' church, sitting in 
judgment on the astronomer, declared that "the 
propositions that the sun is the centre of the universe, 
and immoveable, and that the earth is not the centre, 
but moves, is absurd, philosophically false, and 
formally heretical." But as when compelled to 
'abjure, curse, and detest the said heresies,' on rising 
from his knees he whispered to a friend E pur se 
muove ; even so shall every assault be equally im- 
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potent on the great cause of evangelical trath and 
liberty, whicli, when superstition and infidelity 
have done their worst, "moves for all that." 

Here it was, that old, bUnd, and neglected he was 
visited by Milton. 

" Little then 
Did Galileo think whom he received; 
That in his hand he held the hand of one 
Who could requite him — ^who would spread his name, 
0*er lands and seas — ^great as himself, nay greater ; 
Milton as little that in him he saw, 
As in a glass what he himself should be, 
Destined so soon to fall on evil days 
And evil tongues — so soon, alas, to live 
In darkness, and with dangers compassed round, 
And solitude."* 

This visit of the poet occurred during his sojourn 
at Plorence, to which he thus alludes in his second 
defence of the people of England. — *' In Florence 
which I have always, and more particularly esteemed 
for the elegance of its dialect, its genius and its taste, 
I stopped about two months, when I contracted an 
intimacy with many persons of rank and learning, 
and was a constant attendant at theii literary parties, 
a practice which prevails there, and tends so much 
to the difPiision of knowledge and the preservation of 
Mendship.'^ Though so young, he received distin- 

•Uogere Italy. 
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guished marks of respect from the nobility and 
literati, one of wliom addressed to him a Latin pane- 
gyric, and another an Italian ode predicting his 
greatness. Such was his critical skill in their lan- 
guage, that he was frequently consulted on its nice- 
ties by an academy instituted for its preservation 
and improvement. On his way back he says he was 
received with as much affection as if he had returned 
to his native country, but he tore himself from the 
fascination, for, says he, "I thought it base to be 
travelling for amusement abroad, while my fellow 
citizens were fighting for liberty at home." 

In that masterly defence of the freedom of the 
press, the Areopagitica, one of the most eloquent 
arguments ever penned, he says that when in Italy 
he found and visited the famous Galileo, to whose 
imprisonment he refers, for thinking in astronomy 
otherwise than the Franciscan and Dominican 
Ucensers thought. Protesting against the limiting 
of free discussion, he says — " if it come to prohibit- 
ing, there is not aught more likely to be prohibited 
than truth itself; whose first appearance to our eyes 
bleared and dimmed with prejudice and custom, is 
more unsightly and unplausible than many errors." 
It is in this treatise that he thus grandly replies to 
those who urge the danger of multiplying sects and 
opinions — " It is a lively and cheerful presage of our 
happy victory. Methinks I sec m my mind a noble 
and puifisant nation rousing herself like a strong man 



Digitized by 



120 ENVIKONS OF FLOBENCE — ^FIESOLE. 

after sleep, and shaking her invincible locks; me- 
thinks I see her as an eagle mewing her mighty 
youth, and kindling her imdazzled eyes at the full 
midday beam; purging and unsealing her long 
abused sight at the fountain itself of heavenly radi- 
ance ; while the whole noise of timorous and flock- 
ing birds, with those also that love the twilight, 
flutter about, amazed at what she means, and in their 
envious gabble would prognosticate a year of sects 
and schisms." 

But both Oalileo and his illustrious guest were 
wise before their age. The discoveries of the former, 
and these noble sentiments of the latter, could not 
be forgiven by the ignorance and intolerance of the 
age in which they lived. Martyrs to science and to 
liberty, both "fell on evil days and evil tongues," 
and closed their lives in obscurity and neglect. Of 
each of them it may be said, in the words of a 
modem poet, 

"The world was cold, 
And he went down like a lone ship at sea ; 
And now the fame that scorned him while he lived, 
Waits on him like a menial." 

While we thus sit and muse, the sun is gradually 
stealing down to the western horizon on our right, 
and pours a flood of gorgeous radiance, ever change- 
ful in its hues, along the valley, and over the city. 
The buildings which had hitherto appeared in shadow, 
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become bathed in sunshine. Scattered round the 
dty, especially far away to the east, innumerable 
villas, which had been invisible in the prevailing grey 
of distance, suddenly start out as if into new exist- 
ence, their windows and snow-white walls blazing 
in the radiance. It is a creation ! And the whole 
yalley is transfigured in unimaginable splendour. 

Just so, I thought, is it with the truths of the 
Bible, — ^whose beauties are not seen without special 
illumination. The doctrines, the precepts, the pro- 
mises, all are there, but no glory gilds them to the 
natural mind. They have " no form nor comliness." 
But what a change takes place when they are beheld 
under the influence of the " Sun of Righteousness." 
And to the christian himself, in what new lights and 
new splendours do many truths often appear, which 
had hitherto been regarded without emotion. A 
scene so splendid as the one we had beheld, can sel- 
dom be gazed on, but we might frequently rejoice 
with joy unspeakable in beholding spiritual objects, 
did we more earnestly offer the prayer — " 0 Thou 
that dwellest between the cherubim, shine forth ! 
Send out thy light and thy truth ! " 
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THE PALAZZO YECCHIO, AND SAYONABOLA. 

The public Bquare, fonnerly called the Pizaza dei 
Signori, as being the seat of the ancient Signorial 
Government, had daily charms for ns which were 
irresistible. The Loggia with its sculptures, -wm 
always an object of interest, and the Palazzo Vecchio, 
with its historical associations, cast over us, when- 
ever we passed, a spell which is indescribable. Here 
the ancient magistrates of the people lived together, 
taking their meals at a common table, with re- 
publican simplicity, during their two months of 
office. From its windows, an Archbishop once hung, 
in all his sacerdotal robes, for taking part with 
the Pazzi, in their conspiracy to assassinate the 
Medici. But the principal interest of the spot arose 
from its being hallowed by the name of one of the 
greatest Eeformers who ever lived, and one of 
the most magnanimous of Martyrs too, Gibolamo 
Savonaeola. 

Let us enter the stem, massive, fortress-like 
Palace. This grand saloon which we reach by a few 
easy steps, so imposing by its dimensions, and by the 
elaborate carving of its lofty and ponderous roof, was 
erected by the influence of Savonarola, for popular 
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assemblies, when lie so zealously attempted, but with 
80 transient success, to revive the ancient Republ ic. 
I ascend to the higher stories, and climb the steep 
staircase of the lofty tower, which resting on the 
projecting battlements, almost warrants the local 
proverb, that it is built in Ihe air." There are several 
small chambers in the narrow space enclosed by its 
thick walls. Into one of these I looked. It was 
the dungeon of Savonarola ! From the summit, 250 
feet high, I looked down into the Piazza. It was 
the scene of the martyrdom of Savonarola ! As his 
history may not be familiar to some of my readers, 
I hope I shall be excused for giving them the 
following brief narrative, which I have condensed 
from a history of that remarkable man, "collected 
from original sources."* If it is a digression from 
my Iheme, it is not so from my purpose. 

Savonarola was bom in 1452, at Ferrara. 
From early youth he experienced the sanctifying 
influences of the Holy Spirit. The prevailing licen- 
tiousness of the age deeply grieved him. He fled 
to the cloister to avoid contamination, and became 
a Dominican Monk at the age of twenty-two. He 
soon discovered, to his dismay, that the Convent 
was no purer than the world, and that the wicked- 
ness he bewailed derived its chief support from the 
church. He devoted himself to the study of the 
Scriptures, and became remarkable for the strictness 

* ** Life ftnd Times of O. Savonarola.** Whittaker & Co. 
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of bis life. He was appointed to preacli Lent 
sermons in the chnrch of S. Lorenzo, in the very 
year of Luther's birth. His genius, learning, and 
enthusiasm were unquestioned, but his failure as an 
orator was complete. Deeply mortified, he laboured 
earnestly to acquire a power so essential if he was to 
become useful to his generation. He began to expound 
the Apocalypse and denounced Divine Judgments on 
Italy and the Popedom. " The Popes have attained 
through the most shameful simony and subtlety the 
highest priestly dignities, and even then, when seated 
in the holy chair, surrender themselves to a shame — 
fully voluptuous life and an insatiable avarice. The 
Cardinals and Bishops foUow their example. Many 
believe in no God. The chastity of the cloister is 
slain. ^The princes openly exercise tyranny." 
Savonarola was becoming a dangerous man ! Instead 
of confining himself to the condemnation of the sins 
of former days, he so little understood his vocation, 
as to meddle with the men of his own generation, 
and to denounce wickedness then in process of com- 
mission ! Is it not at once evident that if he pur- 
sues this course, the chief Priests and Pharisees will 
take counsel together to put him to death, even as 
they did his Divine Master ? 

He was now Prior of S. Marco. His persevering 
efforts to improve his oratorical powers had not 
been in vain, and crowds thronged to his sermons. 
Eeasoning&om the past to the present, in connexion 
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with the threatenings of God against sinners, he 
b^;an to think himself in some sort inspired to pro- 
claim approaching judgments. Eeal religion had ex- 
pired beneath a smothering heap of ceremonies. 
licentiousneBs, openly sanctioned by the highest 
dignitaries of the church, prevailed throughout all 
classes of society. Savonarola set himself, by the 
help of God, to withstand the torrent. "Except ye 
repent ye shall perish" — ^was the burden of his vehe- 
ment and incessant expostulations. He pointed men 
from dead forms to a living Saviour. He directed 
them to obtain the peace of God, not by money, but 
by faith. He preached Jesus as the only Justifier. 
He equally insisted that * all who named the name 
of Christ should depart from iniquity.* "With sin, 
whether in princes or in people, he made no com- 
promise. 

Savonarola regarded himself as the servant not of 
man but of God, and therefore omitted the homage 
usually paid to Lorenzo de Medici. * Who has raised 
me to this dignity,' said he* — * Lorenzo or God ? ' 
They to whom his conduct had given offence offered 
no reply. * Let us then,* resumed the Prior, * render 
thanks to God to whom they are due, and not to 
a mortal man.* Lorenzo felt the power of Savonarola, 
and sought to win to himself one who might become 
80 useful or so dangerous. He therefore sometimes 
walked in the cloister-garden after service, that the 
Prior might have an opportunity of familiar inter- 
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course. The monks inform Savonarola of his con- 
descension. 'Has he desired my presence ?* ' No.' 
' Be it so ! Let him tarry and continue his devo- 
tions !* Gifts are now resorted to. But Savonarola 
denounces wickedness with undiminished boldness, 
saying ' A good dog barks always, in order to defend 
his master's house, and if a robber offer him a bone 
or the like, he pushes it aside, and ceases not therei- 
fore to bark ! ' Lorenzo on his death-bed, did homage 
to the faithful monk, as a true servant of God. He 
could not die in peace without his benediction. 
Savonarola standing beside the dying man, demanded 
compliance with three conditions before he would 
grant absolution. He must have sincere fiedth in 
Christ. This he professed. He must make restitu- 
tion of whatever he had imjustly obtained. This he 
promised. He must liberate Florence from the 
despotism of his family, and re-establish the ancient 
republic, Lorenzo was silent. Could he undo the 
labour of his life ? The uncompromising monk im- 
mediately left him, unabsolved! 

Savonarola continued his warnings against that 
luxury of manners, by which Florentine hberty 
was being so successfully destroyed by the Medici. 
He was an earnest Christian. He was also an 
ardent lover of liberty. He felt that his religion 
and his politics alike demanded purity of life. 
Florence could never be free till it was holy. As a 
means to this he urged the reading of the Bible. 
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* People of Florence I give yourselves to the study 
of the sacred Scriptures : they have been locked up 
— ^this light has been almost extinguished among 
men!' * Whenever it is clearly seen that the com- 
mands of superiors are contrary to the command- 
ments of God, especially to the law of charity, no 
one should obey in this case.' Dangerous ground 
Savonarola ! good Christianity, sound Protestantism, 
snicidal Popery ! Most earnest, pathetic, impressive 
was his style of address. Thus he closes one of his 
sermons, — 'I think not what more to say. There is 
nothing left for me but to weep. I would dissolve 
in tears npon this pulpit. I ask not 0 Lord, that 
thou shouldest hear us for our merits, but for thy 
mercy, for the love of thy Son. Have compassion 
on thy sheep. Dost thou not love them 0 my God ? 
Wert thou not crucified, didst thou not die for them? 
If I cannot prevail — ^if this work is too much for 
me, recall my soul — ^take me away, 0 Lord ! release 
me from Hfe. What have thy sheep done ! I am 
the guilty one ; yet 0 Lord, have not respect to my 
■ns, have respect this once to thy loving-kindness, 
and let us feel all thy compassion!' He often de- 
scended from the pulpit bathed in tears, amidst 
tibe sighs and groans of the people. No wonder that 
many came from fax to hear him, and that the shops 
were closed till the conclusion of morning service, 
that those who kept them might have liberty to be 
present. In the cold mornings of winter, people 
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would resort to the church some hours before day- 
light, spending the interval before his appearaacey in 
prayer. 

In his sermons he often laments that " the pure 
simple worship of God is lost, and a crowd of ex- 
ternal usages is made to supply the void of the in- 
ternal life. Therefore such worship consists in the 
present day almost exclusively of outward ordi- 
nances for delighting the sense, without men trou- 
bling themselves about the inward worship of Qod, 
the purity of the heart. But if we ask whence it 
comes, that the Church has so much lost her original 
purity, the answer is, because the Holy Scripture, 
which demands and nourishes the christian life, 
which men ought to have read, and given as the 
true nourishment of the soul to the faithftil, lias 
fallen into oblivion." With increasing boldness he 
rebukes the sins of churchmen. The wicked priests 
are the cause of this corruption. Some practise 
simony, others gambol in the evening, keep concu- 
bines in the night, and come with sin in the morning 
to mass. 0 ye priests, leave your wanton pleasure, 
your obscene life, while it is yet time to repent ! O 
ye monks, leave your decorations, your fat abbeys 
and benefices, give yourselves up to simplicity, and 
work with your hands as the old monks did ! " 

Such preaching exposed Savonarola to the terrible 
malice of those who felt too well its application. 
Black threatening clouds gathered on every hand. 
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and portentous mutteiings told of the approacliiiig 
storm. But nothing could daunt the Reformer. He 
was not urged on by a blind impulse, but clearly saw 
his vocation, and anticipated the result to himself, 
but was confident that his labor could not be in vain. 
" Do you ask me in general, what will be the end of 
the conflict ? I answer, Victory ! But if you ask 
me in particular? then I answer, Death ! But death 
is not extinction ! Bather it serves to spread abroad 
the light." 

On the expulsion of Pietro de Medici, while 
Savonarola's influence was successfully exerted in 
restraining the popular excitement, he earnestly de- 
voted himself to the establishment of a free Demo- 
cracy, as most suited to the Florentines. But he 
knew that for its efficiency and stability, a high tone 
of religious feeling and patriotism was essential. To 
the cultivation of this he continued to consecrate 
his eneigies. And not without success. The re- 
formation of manners which resulted from his labors 
was unprecedented. Some extravagance, indeed, 
attended it, for in the new-bom zeal of his disciples, 
vast piles of paintings and sculptures, which were 
capable of suggesting evil thoughts to impure minds, 
were collected and publicly destroyed. But who 
would not prefer the supremacy of virtue, even 
though attended by excesses, to the unchecked pre- 
valence of licentiousness ? 

Alexander YI., that incarnation of all abomina- 

K 
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tion, a faithful history of whose life written in plain 
language would be too hideous and disgusting for 
perusal, now occupied the chair of Infallibility, as 
Christ's representative and vicar! He resolved to 
silence the bold Florentine who dared to denounce 
the sins he loved. But Savonarola's courage in- 
creased with his perils. After thanking Grod for 
using him as an arrow he says, " So now come forth 
thou Satan ! set all thy tools in motion, I fear not 
the least — ^for he who does not fear death, what shall 
he fear beside ? ' Hear,' says the devil, ' I will give 
thee good counsel, — do not stir the sore place, 
wouldst thou live in peace.' I desire not thy coun- 
sels, for thy peace is ho peace, and thy war breaks 
not my peace ! " As threats failed, might not other 
means be tried? The Pope requests a Dominican 
bishop to repair to Florence and answer the Abbof s 
sermons. ' Holy Father, I will obey, but I must be 
supplied with arms.' — 'What arms ? ' — ' This monk,' 
replied the bishop, * says we ought not to keep con- 
cubines, commit simony, or be guilty of licentiousness. 
K in this he speaks truly, what shall I reply?' — 
' What then shall we do? * said the Pope. — 'Be ward 
him, give him a red hat, make a Cardinal and a 
friend of him at once.' Savonarola kindly receives 
the Papal messenger, and for three days listens to 
his arguments, but is unconvinced. The tempting 
bribe is then offered. * Come to my sermon to-mor- 
row morning, and you shall hear my answer.' How 
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great was the emissary's surprise at hearing more 
daring denunciations than ever from Savonarola, who 
exclaimed ' No other red hat will I have than that 
of martyrdom, coloured with my own blood.' 

^'I saw him beat the surges under him, 
And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water, 
Whose enmity he flung aside, and breasted 
The surge most swoln that met him ; his bold head 
'Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himself with his good arms in lusty stroke 
To the shore, that o'er its waye-wom basis boVd 
As stooping to relieve &im. I not doubt 
That lie came safe to land!"* 

But the haven, which, with every true soul tossed 
in the tempest of trial, he struggled to reach, was 
that of duty rather than of delight ; of persevering 
fidehty rather than of present victory; of constancy 
in danger rather than of deliverance from it ; of the 
salutation "well done good and faithful servant" 
from his divine master in the next world, rather 
than ease, and honor, and the flattery of man, in 
this. And verily in such a sense, he ddd " come safe 
to land ! " 

A citation now came from Eome, forbidding him 
to preach. Savonarola disregarded the order, yet he 
professed obedience to the Papal See! He argued 
thus — " I must obey the intention of Christ's vicar, 
not the word of a mistaken man. We must do no- 

• Tempest ii. 1. 
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thing agamst loTe. But to forbid preacliiiig, -which 
nourishes love to God and men, is against the true 
intention of the Church. Therefore my duty to 
the Pope requires me to neglect his citation. I best 
obey him when I disobey." A wise decision, a ques- 
tionable argument ! 

The present occupant of the Papal chair being so 
wicked a man, Savonarola felt that the only refuge 
for the Church was in a general council. He there- 
fore wrote letters to various Princes, urging its con- 
vocation. In one of these he says — " Know, then, 
that this Alexander the Sixth is no Pope^ and cannot 
be recognised as Pope, not only because he has 
bought the Papal chair with scandalous simony, but 
on account of his secret scandalous actions, which at 
fitting time and place we will bring to light. Yes, 
I say to you that he is no ChristiaQ, and believes in 
no Almighty Gbd." This letter was treacherously 
shewn to the Pope, whose wrathful vengeaQce burned 
for the destruction of the writer. He designated 
him a Son of Blasphemy, and issued against him 
a Bull of Excommimication. But Savonarola en- 
couraged his followers, saying, " the light will bum 
the brighter the more its enemies endeavour to ex- 
tinguish it. Therefore think not that persecutions 
vnll destroy or hinder the work of God: no, it will 
mightily grow and increase. "Wonder not that God 
permits so much misfortune to seize on the poor and 
oppressed, without rising to vengeance ; for truly 
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Qod'B anger cannot be greater that when he lets their 
accusers accnmulate iniquity, and gives them over to 
be tools of the devil, that the good may be exercised 
the more in true patience." 

Anathema follows anathema. All who attend his 
sermons are denied confession, and burial in con- 
secrated ground. Yet the Signory permitted him to 
preach in the Duomo, which was densely thronged 
by multitudes who had learned to despise the Papal 
thunders. ''He who commands anything against 
love" said the monk, "is excommunicated by God. 
To me it is enough if Christ curses me not, but 
blesses me. "Whether wilt thou turn thyself to those 
who are blessed by the Pope and whose life is a dis- 
grace to Christendom ; or to those who are excom- 
municated by the Pope, while their life brings the 
fruits of truth, and daily becomes better? Thou 
answerest not, but Christ speaks, '' I am the way, 
the truth, and the life." 

He rebuked still more boldly the wickedness of 
the clergy. " The scandal begins at Eome. They 
wiU do anything for money. Their bells sound 
avarice — call to nothing else but money aad ease. 
The priests go for money to the choir, the vespers, 
and their office. They sell the benefices — ^they sell 
the sacraments — ^they traffic with the mass. As soon 
as evening comes, one goes to gaming, another to 
concubines. If a priest lives well, men wiU make 
game of him, and accuse him of hypocrisy. Now 
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the word is no more, my nephew, but my son! 
Harlots go publicly to St. Peter's; each Priest has 
his concubine. It has become a saying, — If yon 
will ruin your son, make a priest of him ! " What 
a fearful exhibition of the vices of the deigy, and 
the results of a compelled celibacy ! 

But the seeming and temporary triumph of 
wickedness was now approaching. There were two 
political factions opposed to tiie one which acknow- 
ledged Savonarola as leader. The adherents of the 
Medici, who sought the restoration of that family, 
and the aristocrats who wished themselves to possess 
the supremacy it had so long usurped, were combined 
for the overthrow of the Eepublican government. 
By their exertions, a new Signory was elected, in 
which there was a majority against the Eefonner. 
Letters from the Pope followed fast on one another, 
demanding the punishment of the refractory abbot. 
He, on his part wrote an earnest epistle to Alexander, 
in which he exhorted him not to delay BeeUng the »aU 
vation of his 9oul/ 

At last it was decided by the govenmient of 
Florence, that, in obedience to the Pope, Savonarola 
must be silenced. On March 18, 1498, he preached 
his last sermon, saying 'From the Pope we must 
turn to the heavenly Pope — ^that is, to Christ. I 
never set myself against the right true power of the 
church. But if the power of the church be destruc- 
tive, it is a hellish power of Satan.' He then goes 
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on to speak of himself as only a hammer in the hand 
of the Lord to he thrown aside when God has used 
it in his own way. " But let the Lord do what 
pleases him! The heaTier the condition here he- 
neathy the more glorious the crown there above ! " 

The Franciscans, cherishing their old rivalry to- 
wards the Dominicans^ put forth as their champion, 
one Erancesco diPuglia, who attracted large congre- 
gations to hear his denunciations of Savonarola, and 
his assertion of the Papal authority. He demanded 
that Savonarola should prove by some miracle, the 
trath of his mission. Dominico da Pescia, who was 
zealously maintaining the cause of Savonarola, was 
impelled in the heat of controversy, to accept his 
opponent's challenge of testing their cause by the 
fiery ordeal. This was a cunning plot of Home, a 
master piece of strategy. Savonarola was not a 
party to the imprudence of his disciple ; he main- 
tained that his cause was sufficiently supported by 
truth to be independent of miracle ; but the ordeal 
having been formally proposed and accepted, he 
reluctantly sanctioned it, and thus fell into the snare. 
There was no lack of candidates for martyrdom. 
Many noble ladies offered themselves. A beautiM 
child prostrated himself before the Abbot in the 
Convent garden entreating permission to enter the 
fire. The Signory determined on the ordeal, having 
previously resolved that if the Dominican should be 
burnt, Savonarola should quit Florence in three 
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hours. The public square was prepared for the 
puipose. The area, the windows, the roofe of the 
houses, commanding a view of the spot, were densely 
crowded. Two immense piles, 80 feet long and 6 
feet high, were constructed of feiggots, coyered with 
oil and pitch, and sprinkled with gunpowder. A 
narrow passage, two feet wide divided them. Through 
this, the rival monks were to pass. In different 
compartments of the Loggia di Lanzi, the Franciscans 
and Dominicans are to take their stations. "Now the 
former are seen walking barefoot, following their 
champion. Soon after Savonarola appears at the 
head of the Dominicans, bearing the consecrated 
host. Last of all is Domenico, grasping a crucifix* 
They advance to the fatal pile. The multitude 
anxiously anticipate the horrible spectacle. There 
are some preliminary difficulties. The Franciscans 
insist that Domenico shall not enter the fire with the 
crucifix. But he will not relinquish this symbol of 
his being Christ's soldier. Both are now ready, 
when Savonarola places in the hands of his disciple, 
the consecrated host. The Franciscans denounce the 
impiety of exposing Christ's very body to such peril! 
Domenico declares he will not enter the flames 
without his God. While they dispute, a deluge of 
rain suddenly falls on the pile which cannot now be 
lighted. The populace are disappointed. Some had 
come from a distance ; some had waited there many 
hours ; they were indignant at losing such a grati- 
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fication. It was easy to persuade them that 
SaTonarola was to blame. Had not he insisted on a 
blasphemous condition? Had he not wished to 
expose to destruction the body of Christ? His 
political opponents were busy. His Franciscan 
riyals were busy. The profligate, who hated an in- 
fluence which had deprived them of their vicious 
pleasures were busy. The emissaries of the Pope 
were busy. The opportunity was a golden one. It 
was turned to good account. Against Savonarola the 
popular indignation was directed. An angry tide of 
rioters rolled onwards to S. Marco, and attacked the 
Church and Convent. Por sometime the monks 
stood on their defence, when orders came from the 
Signory that Savonarola should surrender himself to 
ihai custody. Expresses were sent off to Eome to 
announce his capture. A commission of inquiry 
was instituted m which were two delegates from 
tiieYatican, several Eranciscans, two priests, the 
Vicar of the Archbishop, and the Yicar of the Bishop 
of Florence. Before this tribunal, Savonarola and 
two of his disciples were put to the question. 
TJnder terror of torture he was required to confess 
himself a Mse prophet. But threats were in vain. 
He re-iterated all he had said, affirming it to be 
the truth of God. Then his hands being bound 
behind him, he was drawn up by a cord which 
was suddenly loosened, so that he fell with a jerk 
which wrenched his limbs, without his touching the 
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ground. His physical constitation was extremely 
sensitive to pain. In the anguish of the rack he 
uttered half sentences which were wrested from 
their connexion and paraded as confessions. But 
when he recovered his senses, he uniformly re- 
asserted what he was charged with having re- 
canted. On the second day of examination, fiercer 
torture was employed. Among other diabolic 
devices to extort some admission which might form 
a pretext for condemning him, fire was applied to the 
soles of his feet. Still he protested that he had only 
preached the truth. A false document was drawn 
up puiporting to contain a confession of having 
sought his own personal ends throughout his career. 
This was published in order to rouse the populace 
still more against him. But the Signoria, however 
inimical, seemed dissatisfied with the result, for while 
they thanked the Pope for permission to torture the 
three monks, they added that scarcely anything had 
been elicited during several days of severe inquisition. 
Thus did the Abbot of Florence "endure to the 
end." Kg longer applauded by admiring multitudes, 
but become the object of their indignation, forsaken 
by false Mends, in the hands of merciless foes, 
in a narrow dungeon, debilitated with torture, and 
threatened with death, he was still a faithful witness 
for Christ. Like the Seraph Abdiel, 

Unshaken, nnseduced, unterrified, 
His loyalty he kept, his lo7e, hk zeal ; 
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Nor number nor example with him wrought 

To swenre from tnith or change his constant mind 

Though single." 

Care was taken at the ensuing election that the new 
Signory ehould be still more opposed to Savonarola 
than their predecessors. They were prompt to 
execute the sentence which soon arrived from Borne, 
condemning him to death as a heretic, disturber of 
the church, and perverter of the people. After 
bemg again put to the torture, he was ordered to be 
hanged and burnt, with his two disciples, Domenico 
and Silvestro. On the twenty-second of May, 1498, 
they were led through the large hall which had been 
CTected by Savonarola's suggestion, and brought 
forth, amidst much insult, into the Piazza, where 
the gallows, and the funeral piles were prepared. 
An eager multitude were looking on, not now to be 
diss^pointed. The three monks were first disrobed 
and degraded. * I separate thee from the Church 
lOlitant,' said the officiating Bishop. 'But thou 
canst not separate me from the church triumphant,' 
replied Savonarola. Being asked by a Priest if he 
met death with composure, he said, " Should I not 
willingly die for His sake, who willingly died for 
me, a sinfiil man ? " To the inquiry if he had any 
statement to make before he died, he answered — 
"Pray for me and tell my friends that they take no 
cflfence at my death, but continue in my doctrine 
and in peace.'' Then repeating the Apostle's Creed 
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he ascended the fatal ladder. Thus with calm 
dignity did this faithful martyr of Jesus Christ 
finish his course. A volley of stones was hurled at 
his hody as soon as it hung suspended, and hefore 
life was extinct one of his implacable enemies 
hastened to light the faggots. As the multitude 
who had saluted his divine Master with shouts of 
hosannah, being perverted by the ' Chief Priests" 
first demanded the death of Jesus, and then mocked 
him saying, " Come down from the Cross," — so did 
the poor Florentines, deluded by those who plotted 
for their enthralment, turn against their true Mend 
and champion, crying out to him as he hung in the 
agonies of death, 'Kow, brother, it is time to do 
miracles.' "When all was over, his ashes were col- 
lected, and thrown' over the Ponte Vecchia into the 
Amo!* 

Thus perished, or rather, thus triumphed, this 
faithful martyr of liberty and truth. Per is it not 
victory to endure to the end? When death meets 
the true soldier of Jesus Christ on the battle-field, 
it cannot injure, it can only crown him. Prom the 
dawn to the close of life, his career had been one of 
singular consistency. The reformation of manners, 
the cleansing of the church from its shameless pro- 
fligacy, the elevation of a people sunk in the vices 
of luxury — this had been the absorbing aim of his 
life. He felt commissioned to summon all men to 

* According to Sismondi the three monks were "hamt aliTO." 
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repent. He could truly say — "This one thing I 
do." Of course he was not faultless. In his zeal 
to promote holier living, he may have been led into 
extravagance, and have prematurely imposed re- 
straints which provoked a terrible reaction against 
himself. Alas that the number of those who go to 
excesses in wickedness, should so exceed that of 
those who go too far in endeavours to check it. 

Of course Savonarola was denounced as a fanatic. 
And what man who was disinterested in the midst 
of selfishness, and stedfastly set himself to reprove 
the errors and reform the corruptions of his day, 
ever escaped this epithet ? To dissent from prevail- 
ing errors, to denounce fashionable sins, to attack 
wickedness in high places, and in so doing, not only 
to lose caste, wealth, promotion, but to run the risk of 
imprisonment and death, is not this most feuiatical ? 
Is it not 80 totally unlike what a selfish worldling 
would do, that, unable to comprehend it, he gives 
it a name of odium, and congratulates himself that 
^ is no fenatic! But as of old, — " men will praise 
thee if thou doest good to th/self,^^ How falsely 
have higli sounding words of praise been applied ! 
" They who call Lorenzo, Magnificent, are welcome 
to call Savonarola an imposter." * 

I^either he nor Luther wished to separate them- 
selves from the Eoman Church, but only to purify it. 
But both discovered that it was too essentially cor- 

• W\ite»id^9 Italjr. 
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rupt for cure. Pire and water, light and darkness, 
are not more antagonistic than the truths they advo- 
cated and the system to which so long they clung. 
One of them, therefore, was burnt, and the other 
was driven out of the fold, and would as surely as 
his Florentine forerunner, have been murdered by his 
' Holy Mother,' could she have laid hands on him. 
But the triumph of wickedness cannot last. The 
seeds of truth, however buried, are indestructible. 
They soon sprang up elsewhere, contributing more 
than has been conjectured, to the golden harvest of 
the Eeformation, which Luther and Zwingle, and 
Calvin, were permitted to reap. They soon sprang 
up in riorence itself, when the citizens, discover- 
ing too late their error, so heroically struggled 
against Papal perj&dy and Medicean tyranny, during 
that memorable siege, in which liberty and patriotism 
emitted so glorious a blaze prior to their final extinc- 
tion. Yet not final ! Por 

" Freedom's battle once begun, 
Bequeathed from dying sire to son, 
Though baffled oft, at last is won ! " 

From the shores of that river into which Savonarola's 
ashes were thrown, other champions will ere long 
arise to assert the liberty he claimed, to defend the 
truths he taught. That forbidden book, which he 
urged the Florentines to read, shall yet become the 
charter of their rights, the treasure of their homes and 
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their guide to Heaven. That Sayiour to whom he 
pointed them, rather than to superstitious forms and 
lifeless ceremonies, will again be acknowledged as the 
only tme Priest, the Divine Sang of men. And fiK)m 
multitudes assembled on the place of his martyr- 
dom, the shout of freedom, and the song of praise 
shall yet be uplifted, for ''they shall know the truth 
and the truth shall make them free." 



CHAPTEE YIII. 

THE BIBLE IN FLOBENCE. 

I HAD often been told by Eoman Catholics in Eng- 
land, that to say the Bible was a forbidden book in 
Italy and could not be purchased at the booksellers 
was a slander. I resolved to test the question for 
myself, but the invariable reply to every application 
was, as I expected — Prohibito ! 

After several days' disappointment in my wish to 
find some Florentine who would freely converse with 
me on public dftairs, I met with a person of intelli- 
gence, who did not hesitate to answer my inquiries, 
on ascertaining that I was an Englishman, and that 
no one else was within hearing. "What do you feel 
to be reaUy the governing power of Florence ? " — 
" Austria ! we have no constitution. What the 
Grand Duke gave nis he took away. His will is 
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absolute, but he himself is under the Emperor^s dic- 
tation, whose troops compose the garrison, and keep 
Florence almost in a state of siege." I had re- 
marked that no one shewed any outward signs of 
respect when the royal carriages passed in the street. 

How can they? They dare not shew the dislike 
they feel : they will not make a display of loyalty 
they cannot cherish.*' I expressed my surprise at 
being charged sixteen Pauls (about six shillings) for 
regaining my passport, which the police themselves 
had taken from me. ''That is usual. All foreigners 
have to pay a heavy tax per month for permission to 
reside here. Whenever the police think proper, they 
canbe ordered away without anyreasonbeing assigned. 
But things are far worse in Lombardy, where your 
passport is sometimes demanded every five minutes. 
I lately had business at Milan, but I was not per- 
mitted to enter. My friend stood on the inside of 
the gate and I on the outside, and thus only, in the 
presence of a sentry, could we transact our affiedrs." 

I asked if he knew any thing of the Madiai ? He 
replied — "They were good, quiet people, never 
charged with political disaffection, or even suspected 
of it. Their only crime was reading the Bible 
with some of their domestics. The law forbids us 
even to possess it in the Italian language. Any 
crime can be more easily committed with impunity. 
If you want a murder committed and give a stiletto 
to an assassin, you can get him off if you have a 
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Priest for your friend. But if you read the Bible 
fliere is no escape, for all tlie Priests are against you. 
They undoubtedly are at the bottom of this severe 
law." 

I asked how such multitudes of Priests and Monks 
as I had met in the streets, could be supported ? 
" By heavy taxes on the people. Besides, they pos- 
sess a third of the land and are themselves exempted 
from taxation. The priests keep up the government 
by the influence of superstition on the ignorant part 
of the population, and the bayonet keeps up the 
Priest. The whole system hangs or falls together. 
The reading of the Bible would be the ruin of 
priestly power. It is therefore so strictly forbidden. 
But if the people were free, half the Florentines 
would at once discard Popery. The present state 
of things cannot last, and when a change does come, 
it will be dreadful. Kot a Priest will escape. I 
even shudder when I pass them.** 

I told hiTTi of my fruitless search for a Bible while 
at the same time the Theatre was allowed to be open 
with a ballet on Sunday. He replied " Yes — ^the 
people may take their pleasure on Sunday, but not 
read the Bible, or worship in any but the R. Catholic 
form. You, as an Englishman, are allowed this 
privilege, but if Tuscans go to your church here it is 
death, and if you read the bible to your own Tuscan 
servants, the law sends you from the country, and 
threatens the servant with death. 

L 
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After tliis I ealled on an E^gii^ gentleman, 
several years resident in Morence, from I 
obtained the following confirmatory information: 

The PHests are the instigators of all the severe 
laws against what tkey caU here^, and their direc- 
tions come from their head quart^^ the Vatican. 
The Madiai kept lodgings in the Piazza della Maiia 
Novella, and were mnch patronized by y^glisH 
visitors. A rival lodgii^-house keeper, through envy, 
denounced him to a Ptiest. The house was searched 
and Bibles found. This was suf^ient, as the mere 
possession of the Scriptures by a Tuscan exposes him 
to the penalty of the law. As many as thirty per- 
sons are at this i)ioment in prison for this oiime. 
An old law recently revived making the c&ence 
capital, hangs with an awful vagueness over the 
people. The public trial of the Hadiai brought such 
odium on its promoters that a more politic course 
is now pursued, the owner of a Bible being kept in 
prison without any trial as long as it suits the pur- 
pose of the authorities, and then dismissed without 
punishment J This detention may continue for years. 
The authorities pretend that only Proselytizing and 
not Protestantism is punished, and that Tuscans may 
be of what religion they please, if they do not per- 
vert others. Yet if any Morentihe were to attempt 
to worship at the Swiss Protestant, or French Bc- 
formed church, he would be sent to prison, and no 
Italian Protestant church is tolerated. Thus, a pei- 
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sooal act of Worship is by a fiction regarded as 
Proselytism. By a recent decree, any police officer 
can commit to prison on suspicion only, and every 
Prefect of the district, may without trial, sentence 
any one so apprehended to tjiree years' imprisonment, 
or six years* exile. A young man I know well, has 
now been in prison four months without trial. His 
house was entered and searched one morning at four 
o'clock, when he and his family were in bed. Se 
was so respected in the bank where he was a clerk, 
that his salary has been continued during his im- 
prisonment. When his Mends demanded fix)m the 
authorities on what pretext he was detained in gaol, 
the only answer was — * It is su^icient that a Bible 
was found in his possesion.' 

From these conversations I gathered 1. Thatforeigii 
protestants may, by special license, enjoy their own 
worship, the time of service being fixed, and a 
gOTemment officer being present. 2. That they are 
e^osed to instant expulsion by any attempt to make 
their own sentiments known to Tuscans. 3. That 
while Tuscans may think as they please, they are 
exposed to certain imprisonment and threatened 
death, by attendance on any but Catholic worship, 
' and by the possession of the Scriptures in the Italian 
language. This pretended liberty is thus reduced to 
a miserable sophism. No power can prevent men 
thinking as they please. The fiercest tyrant never 
touched the soul ; the torture chamber only racked 

l2 
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words from the lips, not principles from the heart. 
To punish for reading the Bible and for acts of wor- 
ship, and yet to pretend that there is no persecution 
for religion, is no less contemptible as a subterftige, 
than outrageous as a tyranny. 

We were afterwards so fortunate as to meet with 
some excellent Christians who were personally ac- 
quainted with the Madiai, and had visited them in 
prison. Bosa had been eighteen years in an English 
Protestant family, and if influenced by secular 
motives would have renounced Popery then. But it 
was seeing the system as it exists in Italy, together 
with reading the Bible, which had opened her eyes. 
It was untrue that they were allowed their own books 
in prison. The letter to this effect which had gone 
the round of the English papers was written by a 
Romanist lady, and was utterly false. "When appli- 
cation was made for Deodati's New Testament, the 
reply of the authorities was, " Certainly not." The 
English Common Prayer Book was then requested, 
and when affcer a long delay, the application was 
repeated, the answer was — ''Tou had better not ask 
any more about it." This was a proof of the 
absurdity of the excuse that only Proselytism was 
punished, for if so, why refuse the use of the Bible 
in their cells where they had no access to the other 
prisoners ? If, as the Dublin Eeview reports Capt. 
Trotter to have stated, they were allowed their own 
books, this could only have been in consequence of 
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foreign remonstrance, and not until the Britisk 
deputation visited them. 

It so happened that our last day at Florence, was 
their last day of hondage. Francesco was taken 
from a sick-hed, and with very insufficient clothing, 
hmried through the cold and darkness to the sea- 
shore. Bosa, knowing nothing of her hushand's 
fete, was also secretly conveyed to Leghorn, and put 
on hoard the steamer. Their passports had heen 
made out in another name, and every precaution 
was successfully taken, that no one should be aware 
of their liberation. A gentleman, long resident at 
Florence, assured me that owing to the state of public 
feeling it was perilous to keep them longer in prison ; 
that if they had died there, the popular indignation 
could not have been restrained; and that unless 
their journey to the coast had been so sudden and so 
secret, the people in their enthusiasm, would have 
drawn their carriage triumphantly into Leghorn. 
Thus were they "thrust out privily." A remark 
made by Francesco to a christian friend who visited 
him in prison, much interested me. " If we want 
anything £rom the Grand Duke, we seek the help of 
some dignitary near his person, but if the Grand 
Duke himself first invites us to his Palace to receive 
a favour, we go at once without needing any one's 
services. Just so our King and Saviour has himself 
brought to us eternal life, and we do not require 
Saints and Priests to obtain it for us." Speaking of 
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reading the Scriptures he said " If water was scarce 
in Florence, and the Dnke were to throw open some 
beautiful fountain to the people, we should all go 
straight to the water and drink freely of it. So God 
has opened the living waters of Salvation that each 
may drink for himself. Why then should we not 
read his holy word which contains this (Jospel ?" 

Why not indeed ? Why are the Holy Scriptures 
which the Apostle "Paxil declared " able to make men 
wise into salvation'* so sternly withheld? If the 
priests considered that the New Testament would 
establish the people in the belief of the Papal sys- 
tem, and enable theni to see how primitive, how 
Apostolic, how Divine, are their ceremonies and 
pretensions, would they be so very resolute in pre- 
venting its circulation ? 

I have before me an article on the Madiai, in the 
Dublin (R. Catholic) Review, of April 1, 1853; 
written at the very time I was at Florence. Its 
object is to disprove the fSsict that they were the vic- 
tims of religious persecution. Its argument may be 
thus stated. "The law of Florence forbids the 
circulation of the Bible in the vulgar tongue, and the 
profession by Tuscans of any religion but that of 
R. Catholicism. In the revolutionary conspiracy 
there are two branches, the political, and the reli- 
gious. Conventicles and bibles being disallowed by 
law, are an open assault upon the established order 
of things. The very first offence must be vigorously 
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met, find tke iCadisu, tkough inzioeezil dupes of 
others, imnst be ptmislied for the sake of example/' 
But wh^ are Bibles and cenyeBdctes disallowed ? 
Why is the human mind refiised its prerogatiye, t& 
judge ef truth, and worship God aceording to its own 
eonvietions? Every one knows that the Eomish 
<}hurck, if not professedly, jet actually is th^ dictator 
of tkese laws. What i^e does herself at Eome, 
must ske not appr^e and counsel at Florence ? Tke 
article referred to itself maintains tke wisdom of tke 
law. Tkis writer admits tkat tke secular and religious 
flystem of llorence must stand or fall togetker, and 
that liberty to read tke Bible Would endanger botk ! 
Wkat tken must suck a system be, wkiek cannot 
bear tke ligkt «f God's Word ? Our reviewer says, 
it is no woMer tkat Continental Frinces are sus- 
picious of Protestantism^ wken tkey know ' as sure 
as tke Jackal attends tke bolder beast of prey tkat 
it may skare tke spoil, so sure did tke preacker of 
kerefij follow tke rebel, and open kis Bible beneatk 
the shdter of his flag — trieoloured, if blood had not 
added a fourth tint to its stains.' Of course ke did ! 
Butwky? Because ke Protestants believe 

it is their duty to "preack tke Gospel to every 
creature ; " tkej surround tke door wkick Princes 
bar against tkem, and wkenever it is opened they 
ought to be readj to rush in. If those Princes will 
open it tkemselves, tkese ' preachers of keresy ' will 
aot wait for revolution. Tkey would as gladly sell 
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their Bibles under an Imperial or Ducal as under a 
Republican banner. But if Princes declare that 
God's Word shall not approach their thrones, is it 
fanatical to expect that God will some day cast down 
their thrones, to make way for His own Truth ? 

Our reviewer states that ' in Tuscany^ a Catholic 
and a Christian are synonymous ; that to attack the 
Catholic religion is to attempt the subversion of the 
whole Christian system,, with its moral influence; 
that in Tuscany, though there has been full tolera- 
tion for strangers, there has been no separation of 
the natives into sects. Thus Catholicity has been 
the only Christianity known in the country, the 
only form of it recognised by the laws. WhatevCT 
crime therefore it may be considered in other coun* 
tries, to endeavour to sap and destroy religion and 
morality, that in its full extent would be there held 
the estimate of an attempt to deal similarly with 
Catholicity.' 

If then to distribute the Bible is to sap Catho- 
licity, and if Catholicity is identical in Tuscany 
with Christianity, to distribute the Bible is to com- 
mit a crime against religion and morality ! " So 
that should a man by reading that book, become a 
Bible-christian instead of a Eoman Catholic, his 
religion and morality would be destroyed ! What 
then, by their own admission, must such religion 
and morality be worth ? 

The reviewer referring to the current opinion that 
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the Madiai were punished for reading the Bible as 
well as for teaching Protestantism, says, with charac- 
teristic charity, — * As the sentence is for the last 
only, we must put the rest to the score of that moral 
impossibility under which Protestantism seems to 
labour, of ever speaking the truth about Catholics.' 
Boes then the writer pretend to deny the fact that 
reading the Bible is itself a crime in the eyes of 
Eomanists ? At this very moment many poor Tus- 
cans are in wretched dungeons for no other offence 
than the possession of God's Word. We will not 
allow Eomanists in this land of freedom, to shuffle 
out of the charge of upholding a persecuting and 
tyrannical church. If they profess toleration, their 
own authorities condemn them. If the Tuscan 
Government, the secret springs of which are worked 
by the Priests, punishes for reading the Scriptures, 
it only does its duty in the eyes of all consistent 
Papists. That there may be no doubt on this 
subject, I transcribe the following authoritative 
laws, which all Roman Catholics must acknowledge 
to be binding.* 

In the Fourth Session of the Council of Trent, 
held April 8, 1546— decrees, that in order to 
restrain petulant spirits, no one, relying on his own 
skill, shall dare to interpret the sacred Scripture 
contrary to that sense which holy mother Church, 

* Literal translation of the canons and decrees of the Council of 
ftc, hj Theodore Buckley, of Christ Church, Oxford. London : 
IMedge&Co. 
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whose it is to judge of the tnte sense and interpre- 
tation of the Holy Scriptures, hath held and doth 
told; «ven thongh such like interpretaticms were 
never to he at any time puhlished. They who shall 
contravene shall he punished with the pemlties hy 
law established" It is further decreed that none 
f;hall print or sell, or "even keep hy them any hook 
which has not been approved of hy the ordinary ; 
imder pain of the anathema and Jme imposed in a 
canon of the last Council of Lateran," and that those 
who " eirctdate them in manuscript without having 
heen first approved, shall be eul^ected to the same 
penalties AS the printers." In the rules "concerning 
prohibited books," it is decreed that whosoever shall 
presume to read the sacred Scriptures, though trans- 
lated by Catholic authors, without authority of the 
Bishop or Inquisitor, "let him not be able to obtain 
absolution unless he has first given back the books : 
and the hooksellers who shall sell the EibJe to a per- 
son not having the aforesaid power, are to lose the 
price of the hooks, and sJudl he subject to other penalties 
at the discretion of the Bishop,'' Rule IV. (P. 285.) 
"Whosoever shall read or keep books interdicted, 
let Mm he severely punished at ths discretion of the 
Bishops," RuleX. (P. 2S9.) "Any one who shall 
read or keep the books of heretics, shall by the very 
fact, fall under the penalty of excommunication, and 
for that reason it may be lawfiil to enquire into and 
proceed against him as one suspected of heresy, 
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itff^ the other pemlties appoiiiteid for this by the 
ApostoKc See, and the sacred canons. Bull of our 
holy Lord fins IV. Giren at Eome, at St. Peter's, 
under the seal of the Fisherinan, oh the 24th day 
of March, 1564. (t. 291.) 

In a Bull of dement XI, condemning Quesners 
Jansenist Ne^^ Testament, Louis ilY. — the fierce 
persecutor of the Huguenots, the revoker of the 
Edict of ifratites, by whom three hundred thousand 
of the best citizens of France were driven from their 
homes, while multitudes perished in prison, — this 
persecutor is styled " our particularly dear Son in 
Christ, Louis the most Christian King of the French, 
whose extraordinary in defending the purity of 
the Catholic faith, and in extirpating errors — we 
cannot sufficiently commend.*' then follow the 
hmidred and one condemned propositions. Among 
them are these : " Hie Orace of Jesus Christ is 
^Mcessary for every jood worV*—*^ Neither God, nor 
religion, is there where charity is not. The Reading of 
Baered Seriptwres is for all. To snatch the New 
Testament out of the hands of Christians, is to shut 
the mouth of Christ against ihem" These, amongst 
other propositions, are denounced " all and each as 
Mse, ofiensive to pious ears, scandalous, pernicious, 
seditious, impious, and blasphemous ; and we com- 
mend all the fidthftil in Christ not to think of the 
aforesaid propositions; and whosoever shall teach, 
defend, or publish them or any of them, let him by 
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the very fact, without other declaratioii, lie under 
ecclesiastical censures, and other penalties enacted 
by law against those perpetrating such acts." — "We 
command, moreover, our venerable brethren the 
Bishops and Inquisitors of heretical d^ravity, that 
they hy all means coerce and keep in check all con- 
tradictory and refractory persons whatsoever by the 
above-mentioned censures and penalties, and by the 
other remedies of law and fact, the aid of the eeeular 
arm heing appealed to, if it ahwdd he necessary ^ 

These decrees of an infallible authority place the 
question beyond controversy. The terms employed 
may soimd harmless, but ' appealing to the aid of the 
secular arm ' to punish heresy, involves all that we 
mean by persecution. I cannot express the indigna- 
tion I feel at the sophistry by which English 
Eomanists often endeavour to evade our charge. 
Their church has never persecuted, it has only deli- 
vered over offenders to the magistrate ! A judge 
might as well say he had not hanged a thief, but 
only entrusted him to the tender mercies of the 
executioner! But would those who in England 
pretend to be such lovers of civil and religious 
liberty, use the same language in Italy ? Have they 
ever used it except when in a minority? Some 
however have the honesty to speak out. If any 
reader is offended with my thus charging Eomanism 
with being essentially a persecuting system, I refer 
him to the following quotation from a Eoman Catholic 
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periodical, of high authority. The " Eambler," for 
September, 1851, Part XLV, published by Bums 
and Lambert, in an article on Civil and Eeligious 
Liberty, says — 

"When you hear a Catholic orator at some public 
assemblage declaring solemnly that this is the most 
hmniliating day in his life, when he is called on to 
defend once more the glorious principle of religious 
freedom — ^be not too simple in your credulity. 
These are brave words but they mean nothing. He 
is not talking Catholicism, but nonsense and Pro- 
testantism. You ask if he were lord of the land, 
and you in a minority, what would he do to you ? 
That would depend on circumstances. If it would 
benefit the cause of Catholicism he would tolerate 
you ; if expedient he would imprison you, banish you, 
fine you, possibly he might even hang you. But be 
assured of one thing, he would never tolerate you for 
the sake of the * glorious principles of civil and re- 
ligious liberty.' * ♦ * Religious liberty, in the 
sense of a liberty possessed by every man to choose 
ids own religion, is one of the most wicked delu- 
sions ever foisted on this age by the father of all 
deceit. ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ShaU I faU in with this 
abominable delusion, and foster the notion of my 
fellow countrymen, that they have a right to deny 
(he truth of Gk)d in the hope that I may throw dust 
in their eyes, and get them to tolerate my creed as 
one of the many forms of theological opinion preva- 
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lent in these latter days? Shall I foster that 
damnable doctrine that Socinianisin, and Calvinism, 
and Anglicanism^ and Judaism, are not every one 
of them mortal sins Hke murder and adultery ? Shall 
I lend my countenance to this unhappy pe^rsi^on 
of my brother, that he is not flying in the face of 
Almighty God every day that he remains a Pro- 
testant ? Shall I hold out to him hopes that I will 
not meddle with his creed, if he will not meddle 
with mme) Shall I lead him to think that religion 
is a matter for private opinion, and tempt him to 
forget that he has no more right to his religious 
views than he has to my purse, or my house, or my 
life-blood ? Ko ! Catholicism is the most intolerant 
of creeds. It is intolerance itself for it is truth 
itself. We might as rationally believe that a sane 
man has a right to believe that two and two do not 
inake four, as this theory of Religious Liberty. Its 
impiety is only equalled by its absurdity." English- 
men! beware of the system which Papists are sparing 
ho pains to render triumphant in our land ! Imitate 
not their intolerance : let no man suffer as a citizen 
for his religious opinions : remember that whatever 
bears the aspect of harshness towards Bomanism 
will only aid its spread : but spare no pains to ex- 
pose its errors, and let those who cannot appreciate 
your religious arguments, know assuredly that the 
predominance of Popery must universally be the 
death of liberty. 
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The Tuseaa goveimneutt contiaues ta act on sound 
Eomanist prindples. As I write, the Ihies of 
yesterday (September 2&) informs me that a young 
Scottish lady, of g^tle birth^ travelling with her 
mother and sister has just been seized at Lucca and 
sent to prison for giving away a copy of the Bible 
and of the Pilgrim' » Progress in Italian! The 
Cliarges d*AflGEiires, both qf England and America, 
kiye remonstrated in vain ! The law she is Q,ccused 
of yiolating, enacts that whoever circ^lcates works 
hostile to the Roman Catholic faith, ^aU be con- 
demned to hard labor in gaol for not less than five 
years ! So then the Bible and the Pilgrim's Progress 
are hostile to the Boman Catholic faith I What an 
admission ! And a delicate yoimg lady, for obeying 
what she felt to be a Divine instinct and a Divine 
command, to spread the truth of God, may spend 
five years in the hard labour of a common prison I 
If she escapes, it will be owing, not to any remission 
of the law, but merely to the fact of her possessing 
powerful friends. But the poor Florentines ! 

Yet this forbiddal of the Bible is in a worldly 
sense most wise. Would it not be suicidal in a 
church to sanction a book which in every page con- 
demns its arrogant pretensions, and its complicated 
ceremonies — ^which teaches in terms a little child 
may understand, that a sinner may be saved without 
the aid of any other Priest, than Jesus ; and needing 
not a single mass to escape from purgatory, may die 
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in foil assurance of at once being " present with the 
Lord/* by virtue of "the blood which cleanseth 
from ALL sin ! ?" And would it not be suicidal 
also for any tyrant government to allow the circula- 
tion of a book, than which no volume was ever written 
more adapted to nurture a spirit of freedom such as 
must eventually snap asunder every chain ? Beauti- 
fully has a Bard of the working classes whom Scot- 
land need not blush to place side by side with Bums, 
(though if purity be an element in real poetry, he 
occupies a far higher rank) — beautifully has he 
illustrated this sentiment in his Ode, entitled The 
Ha* Bible.*** 



" 0 ! I could worship thee ? 

Thou art a gift a God of love might give; 
For love, and hope, and joy. 

In thy Ahnighty-written pages live : — 
The Slave who reads shall never crouch again ; 
For, mind-inspired by thee, he bursts his feeble chain ! 

And, Father, Thou hast spread 
Before men's eyes this Charter of the Free, 

That AU Thy Book might read. 
And Justice love, and Truth, and Liberty : 

The Gift was unto men — the giver God, 
Thou Slave ! it stamps thee Man— go spurn thy weary load! 

Thou doubly-precious Book ! 
Unto Thy light what doth not Scotland owe ! — 

• Poems by Robert NieoU.—Tait, Edinburgh. 
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Thou teachest Age to die, 

And Youth in truth unsullied up to grow ! 
In lowly homes a Comforter art thou — 
A Sunbeam sent from God — ^an everlasting bow ! " 

Who will not join in the prayer of the last line of 
the poem, extending it to every part of the Empire ; 
"May Britain reverence aye — The BIBLE of the 
HaM" 



CHAPTER IX. 

PLOREXCE TO ROME.* 

" Wednesdai/, March 16. — Our last day in Florence ! 
We visited the JJ^zi for a parting glance at some of 
our favourite pictures and statues. On my way I 
bought a beautiful bunch of lilies of the vaUey. 
The flowers were a daily charm. The country peo- 
ple stand in the streets with baskets full of mignio- 
nette, violets, roses, &c., which, though so early in 
the year, are sold for a mere trifle. I was seldom 
without a nosegay. One morning as we drove past 
a flower girl with her large Leghorn hat on her 
bead, and her fi*agrant basket on her arm, she dex- 
terously threw a bunch of violets into the carriage. 
I suppose she had seen my admiring glance at her 
itores. I was so pleased with her kindness that I 

* For this entire chapter I am indebted to the * journal.' 
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stopped the carriage to pay her some trifling coin, on 
which she insisted on my taking two other hunches, 
and then, with such a smile, hid us farewell. 

"I was very much struck with the ominous silence 
as the Grand Duke drove along the streets. Not a 
hat was taken off, nor any mark of respect paid. One 
would think he must he very miserable to rule over 
a people who hate him. 

"We were very sorry to leave beautiful Florence, 
and our comfortable 'Hotel de York.' But Eome 
was before us ! In two hours we were in Leghorn. 
After dinner at the Hotel de Nord, we got out our 
glees, and being alone in the Salle-a-manger were 
enjoying a pleasant sing, when a gentleman and two 
ladies entered. We at once stopped, but they beg- 
ged us to proceed, saying they were English, residing 
in Italy, and had been charmed by hearing the old 
familiar airs of home. "We found that they personally 
knew the Madiai, of whose liberation they were the 
first to inform us. They had come in haste to 
Leghorn, hoping to see them before sailing, but the 
ship had gone, taking them to Marseilles penniless 

and friendless. Mr. — , however, determined 

to follow them by the next steamer. The evening 
was spent talking of those and other unfortunate 
ones whom the R. Catholics are persecuting so 
cruelly. It is really difficult to be charitable 
towards those who manifest such intense bigotry. 
When I hear of that church rebuking those who thus 
act, I shall alter my opinion, but not till then. 
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" Thursday, March 17. There was a strong wind 
this morning, and poor N., who is such a bad sailor, 
saw with dismay the ships in the harbour, tossing 
about in good earnest. After breakfast we went to 
a bookseller's, where, having made a few purchases, 
we asked the good man if he had a ITuovo Testa- 
mento. He handed us a little pamphlet containing a 
few Scripture stories. On repeating our demand, he 
shook his head, and told us it was prohibited. Thus 
we again proved that it is a book which the Priests 
forbid to be sold. 

" At five o'clock we were on board. The packet 
having come from Marseilles full of passengers, aU the 
berths and the sofas were engaged in the ladies' 
cabin, in which, besides adults, there were a number 
of children. So I was glad to secure a resting-place 
in the second cabin, in which happily, there were 
only two other persons. Many tourists like our- 
selves were on board. Two Franciscan monks and 
some priests were also on their way to Rome. The 
son shone splendidly, and we resolved to take a 
seat on deck, and enjoy a little toss. But the 
moment we rounded the pier, such a tremendous sea 
met us ! "We were so engulphed, that for a moment 
I thought we should never rise. The next instant 
a wave swept over the deck, and drenched everybody. 
My bonnet, dress, everything was soaked. I tried 
to take refuge in the cabin, but this was no easy 
task, as the deck was covered with water, and the 
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ship rolled very much. However with the help of 
N. and C. I accomplished it with the greatest diffi - 
culty. You can imagine what a doleful, dripping 
state I was in when I got into the cabin ! One of the 
passengers soon became very ill, so I sat as far off as 
I could, upon the small sofa, which I shared with 
a little French maid, for I durst not enter a berth. 
There we sat as the vessel rolled about, a wave now 
and then thumping it so violently, that we felt as 
if striking on a rock, and the planks groaned and 
squeaked as if they were going to pieces. had 
disappeared, ill. I began to feel poorly myself, and 
with a pillow and cloak had contrived a resting- 
place for my head, when it was suddenly drenched 
by a wave which entered the sky-light, and made 
the floor half an inch deep in water. So I had to 
sit with my toes only resting on it. This inimdation 
was repeated several times. I never passed so 
terrible a night. 

**Fridaj/, March 18. At eight o'clock I waB over- 
joyed to find we were in the harbour of Civita 
Veochia. I was a perfect object : as pale as a very 
yellow ghost ; my hair in an awful state of dishevel- 
ment ; my bonnet the most ludicrous affair, having 
been drenched several times, and bent in all direc- 
tions. I could attempt no tidying in that cabin, 
so I crept on deck, feeling as miserable as I must 
have looked. It was no satisfaction to find that 
the ladies of the other cabin had fared still worse. 



Digitized by 



HOME oh! 



165 



Three whole hours we had to wait, while passports 
and bills of health were examined. What a 
tedious three hours it was; and how we longed 
for a clean room, soap, hot water, a comb and 
brush, and a cup of tea! Though we were in 
the ancient port of Trajaa, and felt almost within 
sight of Rome, such was my exhaustion, that I 
looked about with the most profound indifference, 
and could not make myself feel enthusiastic. When 
permission was given to land, there was such a 
demand for boats, and the luggage was so difficult to 
get at, that we were delayed a considerable time 
longer. At last the happy moment arrived, and I 
felt thankful to get to the wretched inn, and have 
the opportunity of refreshing myself. 

"Everything was in most intense confusion; such 
a multitude of travellers — such a fuss in passing the 
custom house — such a number of diligences pre- 
paring for Rome, that I felt grateful indeed when 
we were all three seated together in a comfortable 
coupee. We were considerably refreshed, and began 
to enjoy ourselves. This mode of travelling was 
quite luxurious after our voyage. We were much 
entertained by our postilion, who cracked his whip 
and made his horses gallop in fine style, continually 
turning round with an air of triumph, and laughing 
boisterously when he saw we were pleased. The 
harness was of a most barbarous description, rope 
supplying the place of leather. The horses were a 
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great distance apart, and we were highly amused to 
see them going one in this direction, and one in 
•another. Still we got on very quickly, preceded and 
followed by other vehicles. 

"We were now traversing the Campagna. It was 
desolation, varied only by a few miserable dirty 
dwellings where we changed horses. We soon 
began to be in the greatest excitement as to when 
we should get the first glimpse of the great city 
which had been our chief thought for the last six 
months. Every stone seemed fraught with the 
history of the past, and so many recollections 
crowded on my mind that I could think of no one 
thing distinctly. At last we all caught sight of the 
Dome of 8. Peter's towering majestically through 
the dim twilight. 

** Our fatigue now seemed entirely gone. I made 
my eyes ache with staring through the dusk to see 
some other part of * the Mobe of I^ations,' as Byron 
beautifully and appropriately calls Eome. We en- 
tered the city by the Janiculum, and passed close to 
S. Peter's under the shadow of its superb colonnade. 
Then we came in sight of the Castle of S. Angelo, 
whose great round form was so familiar to us by 
pictures, that we knew it at once. Then we crossed 
the old Tiber, and threading some narrow streets, 
stopped at the diligence office, expecting as a matter 
of course, that carriages would be in attendance to 
convey passengers to their lodgings. But alas, none 
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were to be had ! So we engaged a porter to wheel 
our luggage, and tired as we were, between nine and 
ten o'clock, we went through strange and dark 
streets in quest of an hotel. We called at several 
in vain. All were quite fiill. When fairly wearied 
out, we luckily found a coach and drove to some 
lodgings of which we had heard. They were most 
filthy, and the owner demanded fifteen scudi, more 
than three pounds for one night! At length, in 
despair, we drove to a gentleman's to whom we had 
letters of introduction, thinking he might recommend 
us what to do. Alas, after considerable difficulty 
with the sleepy man who answered the bell, we 
learnt he had gone to bed. We drove to another 
letter-of-introduction Mend, but could make no one 
hear though we knocked and rang vehemently. At 
length, nearly at midnight, we were so fortunate as 
to find rooms in the hotel Semy. It was so late that 
we could only get a little coffee with a limited sup- 
ply of bread and butter, but for this I was thankful, 
as it had the good quality of being very clean. Our 
rooms were as comfortable as could be, and the 
linen snowy white. I never before felt so grateful 
for a roof to shelter me. 

Saturday, March 19. As soon as I awoke, I 
pulled from under my pillow and read aloud, those 
beautiful lines of Eogers in which he describes his 
feelings when he first visited this city. They quite 
expressed our own. 
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*^ I am in Rome ! Oft as the morning raj 

Visits these eyes, waking at once I cry, 

Whence this excess of joy ? "What has befallen me ? 

And from within a thrilling yoice replies, 

Thou art in Rome ! A thousand busy thoughts 

Rush on my mind, a thousand images ; 

And I spring up, as girt to run a race ! 

Thou art in Rome ! the city that so long 
Reigned absolute, the mistress of the world ; 
The mighty Tision that the prophets saw 
And trembled; that from nothing, from the least 
The lowliest village (what but here and there 
A reed- roofed cabin by a riyer side ?) 
Grew into every thing : and, year by year. 
Patiently, fearlessly, working her way 
O'er brook and field, o'er continent and sea, 
Not like the merchant with his merchandize, 
Or traveller with staff and scrip exploring, 
But hand to hand, and foot to foot, thro' hosts, 
Through nations numberless in battle-array. 
Each behind each, each, when the other fell. 
Up and in arms, at length subdued them all. 

Thou art at Rome ! the city where the Gauls, 
Entering at sun-rise through her open gates. 
And, thro' her streets silent and desolate, 
Marching to slay, thought they saw Gods, not men ; 
The city that by temperance, fortitude. 
And love of glory, towered above the clouds, 
Then fell—but, falling kept the highest seat, 
And in her loneliness, her pomp of woe, 
Where now she dwells, withdrawn into the wild, 
Still o'er the mind maintains, from age to age, 
Her empire undiminished I 
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I was in a hurry to be dreased. It was such a treat 
to discard my worn out trayelling gear, and dip into 
my box of fresh things, and to feel that we were not 
off again directly, but were to stay to drink in the 
mterest which hangs over every inch of ground, and 
arranging my clothes in drawers to feel settled 
in Bme ! went to the post and brought three 
letters, which we greedily read. They were indeed 
a pleasant prelude to the day. 

" It was very late when we breakfasted, for fatigued 
as we had been, our night was a very long one. We 
then drove through the modem city, and left our 
numerous letters of introduction at their various 
destinations. We dined at a Trattoria in the Piazza 
di Spagna, where we met an American artist with 
whom we got into pleasant conversation. He kindly 
offered to guide us to the Capitol. I shall never 
forget the solemn feeling I had, on coming suddenly 
in front of the arch of Septimius Severus. It was 
the first of the ruins of old Rome I had seen; it 
looked so eloquent in its desolation, and the twilight, 
fast stealing on, added to the effect. We now caught 
sight of the three famous columns, and the Temple 
of Fortune, and the pillar of Phocas, and the 
Basilica of Constantine. We walked on the Via 
Sacra. Every step was classic ground. We passed 
binder the Arch of Titus and gazed with wonder and 
delight at the bass-reliefs representing the golden 
candlestick carried in the triumphal procession of 
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the Roman Emperor. We still wandered on at the 
base of the Palatine, beneath the ruins of the Palace 
of the Csesars, to the Coliseum. "We entered it. 
I was quite overpowered by seeing so much all at 
once. I felt I could not feel enough. It was over- 
whelming. There was more than could be grasped. 
As it was now ahnost dark, we returned through 
some narrow streets to our Inn, where our very 
kind Mend, Mr. M., to whom we had a letter of 
introduction, called on us with tickets for S. Peter's 
the next day, and with offers of assistance in obtain- 
ing lodgings. I shall not soon forget his kindness". 

[In the following chapters on Rome, I have 
arranged together similar subjects, instead of giving 
a history of each day's observations. It was only 
owing to the accident of our arriving on the eve of 
Holy Week, that our first attention was chiefly paid 
to religious ceremonies. But as ancient and Pagan 
Rome, naturally precedes modem and ecclesiastical 
Rome, the narrative of our second day. Palm Sunday, 
must be looked for after the next Book, which will 
be devoted entirely to classical antiquities.] 
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CHAPTEE 1. 

VIEW FEOM THE CAPITOL. 

What pilgrim to Eome is not impatient to climb the 
Capitol ? Not only as the central point of classic 
interest, but as commanding the most comprehensive 
view of the city, this is deservedly the first object of 
attraction. Our lodgings were within a few yards 
of the Piazza del Popolo. Standing in the centre, 
beneath the old obelisk, just within the Plaminian 
gate, we look along the straight line of the old 
Flaminian way, which stretches across the ancient 
Campus Martins. It is now called the Corso, and is 
the principal street in the modem city. We look 
through a vista of palaces, churches, and variously 
gabled houses, the view being closed at the distance 
of nearly a mile, by a mass of lofty buildings sur- 
mounted by a tall slender tower, bearing on its 
summit an image of Eoma Christiana. This is the 
Capitol ! 

We are soon at the spot — climb its hundred steps 



Digitized by 



172 



VIEW FKOM THE CAPITOL. 



— cross its open square flanked by the modem struc- 
tures of M. Angelo — and enter a large building, the 
lower part of which, with its massive Etruscan 
masonry, invites us as we pass, to stop and hear it 
talk to us of the old republic. But we cannot now 
examine the separate objects of interest around us, 
nor can we conflne our thoughts to the thrilling 
memories which the very name 'THE CAPITOL' 
recalls, — for we are eager to feast on the unrivalled 
panorama, which every steep stair we ascend is un- 
rolling more widely for our inspection. Now it 
bursts on us in all its marvellous extent and beauty, 
as we step out on the roof of the lofty tower. 

Rome lies round about us — the shattered ruins 
which have survived the rude assaults of twenty 
centuries — churches and convents which elsewhere 
would be ancient, reared on the foundations of 
demolished temples — gloomy towers of the middle 
ages — and the domes, palaces, and hovels of modem 
times! Of all spots on the globe, Jerusalem ever 
excepted, the one we look upon is more intimately 
bound up than any other, with the history of the 
past — ^has been trodden by a larger number of illus- 
trious men — and has had a greater influence on the 
character and condition of the world. The city with 
whose name such thrilling associations had been con- 
nected from our childhood— -the city of Romulus and 
the kings, of Rrutus and the consuls, of Csesar and 
the emperors — the city of Scipio, and Gracchus, and 
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Cato— of Cicero, and Yirgil, and Horace — the city of 
S. Paul and the early Christian martyrs — the city of 
the Popes — ^the heart of that vast system of eccle- 
siastical sovereignty as extensive as was ever Rome's 
temporal dominion — whence decrees go forth which 
are obeyed beyond the Indus and on the banks of 
the Missisippi, in regions more remote than ever 
trembled beneath the tramp of imperial legions — 
this mighty city of the seven hills, lay spread out 
before us. 

Having for some time gazed vacantly at the whole 
scene, with emotions two deep for expression, let us 
now examine in detail the objects of principal in- 
terest. And first of all, we of course look for the 
FORUM ! It is immediately below us as we stand 
feeing the S.E. Modem structures shunning intru- 
sion on its sacredness, have reverently left it in its 
majestic desolation. Triumphal arches, whose mar- 
ble, no longer white, is eloquent with the stains of 
nearly two thousand years — ^broken columns which 
once formed the porticoes of majestic temples — ^vast 
masses of brickwork, substructions of edifices which 
have long disappeared — shattered pavements trodden 
by renowned heroes and orators in the days of old — 
these are the objects which mark the spot which 
was the heart of Rome, as Rome itself was the heart 
of the world. From the temple of Jupiter Tonans 
at our feet, we trace the Sacred "Way, the path of 
triumphs, under the arch of S. Severus, through the 
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Forum, and beneath the arch of Titus, which carries 
us back in thought to Solomon, to Moses, and to the 
very infancy of our race. Beyond is the mighty 
mass of the Colosseum, that mountain memorial of 
Koman power and Roman cruelty. Still looking 
forward we see the Papal palace and church of the 
Lateran, beyond which spreads the vast verdant ex- 
panse of the Campagna, dotted with ruins, and 
traversed by long lines of ruined aqueducts. The 
beautiful Alban mount, once crowned with the 
stately temple of the Latian Jove, the massive foun- 
dations of which may yet be distinguished, closes 
the view. All this, and much more, is embraced in 
one glance, within a very small angle, without the 
least inclination of the eyes from the straight line 
along which we are supposed to look ! 

Let us now endeavour to make out the seven hills. 
Prom the disappointment expressed by other tra- 
vellers, I had expected to be unable, without great 
difficulty, to discover any hills at all. I was agree- 
ably surprised to find them so clearly defined. Tour 
of them enclose the valley of the Forum. The Capitol, 
on which we stand, bounds it to the "N.W. and is stiU a 
steep and lofty rock in spite of the accumulations of 
soil and ruins below. To our right, bounding the 
Forum on the S.W. is the Palatine, scarped all round 
with ancient walls of solid brickwork, and cro^med 
with the ruined palaces of the Caesars. At its base, 
according to the tradition, the twin brothers were 
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Buckled by the Wolf and discovered by Faustulus in 
the deep cave Lnpercal^ consecrated by Evander to 
Pfin, whose shameless festival, the Lupercalia, was 
held there every spring. We recall the words which 
Shakspere puts into the mouth of M. Anthony, who 
as Consul and High Priest of Pan, naked save a 
narrow girdle of goat skin, entered the Forum and 
having harangued the people, presented a crown to 
Caesar. 

"You all did see that on the Lupercal 
I thrice presented him a kingly cro>ni, 
Which he did thrice refuse. Was this ambition ? " 

On that hill Komulus watched for the augury — 
there he founded his infant state — there in after 
times was the house of Cicero, burnt in the popular 
commotion excited against him by Clodius, — there 
the Emperors built their stately palaces, and there 
Nero, surpassing all in despotic splendour, erected 
his * golden house.* Now, with the exception of a 
modem dwelling, built by an Englishman with 
egregiously bad taste, resembling a Chinese Pagoda^ 
in the midst of solemn ruins, and rejoicing in the 
classical designation The Villa Milk — ^with this 
exception, the Palatine is "waste, without in- 
habitant." Vineyards and cabbage gardens are 
cultivated in the spaces between the ruins whoso 
shattered arches and massive walls, which once echoed 
to the tread of the Masters of the world, are now 
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overgrown with weeds and briars. Enclosing the 
Forum in the distance, towards the S.E. is the 
Ccelian, conspicuous by the magnificent church of 
St. John Lateran; while on our left, and of course 
bounding the Forum on the N.£. is the Esquiline, on 
the edge of which, just above the Colosseum, are the 
' Baths of Titus,' while its more distant extremity is 
crowned by the Church of S. Maria Maggiore. 

If now we turn a little to the right, and look down 
the valley between ourselves and the Palatine, we 
see the Arch of Janus, the beautiful Temple of 
Vesta, and the windings of the Tiber, up which 
-tineas and his companions sailed when they were 
beheld by Evander from his Arcadian Tillage. Rising 
abruptly from the river-banks is the rocky Aventine^ 
the legendary station of Remus, the allotted resi- 
dence of the Plebs, consecrated by the memory of 
Gracchus, now covered with Convents and Cypresses. 
The valley between it and the Palatine witnessed the 
" Rape of the Sabines," being the site of the ancient 
games of Romulus, and subsequently of the Circus 
Maximus. Within this vast intramural space, stood 
the chief part of the ancient city. What once teemed 
with life, would for the most part be now a solitude, 
but for a convent planted here and there amidst the 
desolation. 

Turning to the northern side of the tower, we see 
the habitations of the modem Romans, crowding the 
Campus Martins. Just below us, the Column of 
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Trajan, in all its beauty, rises from his ruined Porum. 
Beyond it is the Quirinal, crowned by the summer 
palace of the Popes, between which and the Esqmline, 
ought to be the Viminal, the only one of the seven 
lulls we were unable to recognise. Among the 
multitudinous roofs of private dwellings, we dis- 
tinguish the Colunm of Antoninus, the vast Dome 
of the Pantheon, and the towers and cupolas of 
two hundred churches. The city is bounded in this 
direction by the Pincian-hill, the scene of l^ero's 
death, now the fashionable drive of the citizens. 
Turning a little more to the west, and standing with 
our backs to the Koman Fonun, we see the great 
round tower of Hadrian's Mausoleum on the opposite 
bank of the Tiber. A little beyond is the huge 
mass of the Yatican, whose thunders have so often 
shaken thrones, and whose authority still binds the 
consciences of millions. Adjoining it, is * the most 
magnificent temple ever reared to the worship of the 
Deity;' built on the site of Nero's gardens and 
amphitheatre, where so many christian martyrs ex- 
pired in agony, burning within their shirt of pitch 
to illuminate the night, or torn by wild beasts amidst 
the exultations of a frenzied populace. Here, ac- 
cording to tradition, is the last resting place of the 
body of Saint Peter, above which, the Dome of 
Angelo, that grandest of sepulchral monuments^ 
towers in reposeful stateliness. Beyond it is the 
Monte Yaticano which according to Horace, echoed 
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back the plaudits accorded in Pompey's theatre to his 
patron Msecenas. In front of us is the Janiculum, 
whence Porsenna threatened the existence of the 
infant republic, and as we look first on it, then at the 
Yellow Tiber flowing beneath, we call to mind the 
heroism of Horatius, — 

' How yaliantly he kept the bridge 
In the brave days of old' — 

and the stem self-deyotion of Mucins, and the hardy 
daring of Cloelia and her fellow hostages, when, escap- 
ing from the Etruscan camp, they swam the swollen 
tide. But this hill has more thrilling memories, for 
tradition says that on yonder spot, occupied in com- 
memoration of the event by the church of S. Pietro 
in Montorio, the Apostle was crucified with his head 
downwards. Near to this is the gate by which the 
French entered the city at its last siege, when the 
feeble republic was crushed by the mighty one whose 
example it had presimied to emulate. 

Extending now our view beyond the city, to the 
vast plain and mountains, we see the hills of Etruria 
closing the prospect on the 'NJW. Just outside the 
walls on the north, is the picturesque Monte Mario, 
crowned with villas, pines, and cypresses ; while in 
the far distance, rising in isolated grandeur from the 
plain, is the classical Monte di S. Silvestro, the alta 
nive candidum Soracte of Horace. To the I^'.E. is 
the beautiful range of the Sabine hills, with their 
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deep wooded glens, and their purple summits varie- 
gated with patches of snow. There, perched on a 
rocky slope above its ravine, is beautiful Tivoli, the 
ancient Tibur, where the grandees of old Rome had 
their summer palaces, and in whose shady groves, 
and by the cool banks of whose plunging cataract the 
poet so loved to linger and to muse. 

Circa nemus uTidique 
Tiburis ripas operosa parrus 
Carmina fingo. [Car. ir. 2. 

Beyond Tivoli we catch the summit of M. Genaro, 
the Lucretilis of Horace. Along the plain flows the 
Amo to join the Tiber, dividing in its course the ter- 
litory of Latium, from that of the Sabines. Through 
a gap in the hills we look to an immense distance, 
o?er the site of the ancient cities of Gabii and Collatia 
to Palestrina, the Frigidum JPraneate which competed 
with Tibur and EaiaB for the Poet's visits, and to the 
supposed locality of the Lake Eegillus, where the 
twin Divinities aided new-bom liberty, in resisting 
Tarqmn the Proud. In this direction we see Mount 
Algidus, sacred to Diana, aiiother locality made 
&mfliar to us by Horace, and we think how often 
the old Bomans looked defiantly from this very 
Capitol to that very hill, whereon as a favorite 
strong-hold, so frequently lay encamped their sturdy 
^uian foes. Farther to the south is the Alban 
Mount, on which we were never weary of gazing, 



Digitized by 



180 



TTEW FBOM THE CAPITOL. 



80 picturesque is its form, so etherial its hue, so 
thrilling its historical interest. On one of its em- 
inences are the ruins of ancient Tusculum, so long 
Borne' s formidable riyal, consecrated by haying been 
the favourite residence of Cicero, and the scene of 
his *• Tusculan disputations.' On the highest summit, 
called Monte Cavi, is a Convent which occupies the 
site of the Temple of the Latian Jupiter, to which 
conquerors led their armies in triumphant procession. 
Eomantic little towns whose white houses gleam ont 
from the dark purple hue of the mountain, are 
perched on its steep slopes, and though at a distance 
of twelve miles we can distinguish every individual 
dwelling. Poetry and music are in their very names. 
There we see Trascati, and Castel Gondolpho, and 
Marino, and Grotto Ferrata, and Albanp. Highei 
up is Rocca di Papa, the Arx Albana of livy, cling- 
ing to the perpendicular rock, beneath the very apex 
of the Alban Mount. Close to it is the elevatec) 
plain where it is said the great Carthaginian pitched 
his tents, and which is still called "the Camp of 
Hannibal." We see the crest of the hill above 
Alba Longa, and the edge of the volcanic basin in 
which repose the waters of the Alban Lake. Beyond 
all, the Apennines lift their snowy crests into the deep 
blue of an unclouded sky. Towards the S.E. the 
Appian way stretches in an undeviating line across 
the Campagna towards Aricia, Lanuvium, Corioli 
and Yelitrse. Along that very road the Apostle Paul 
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approaclied the city, accompanied by the brethren 
who had gone out to meet him "as far as Appii 
Forum, and the Three Taverns." To the south 
extend the vast plains of Latium, bounded by the 
Volscian mountains. To the S.W. the Campagna 
hes outspread, in eloquent desolation, as far as Ostia 
and the sea, intersected by the windings of the 
Tiber, the ancient boundary between Latium and 
Etruria. It is impossible to over-estimate the 
emotions produced by such a scene. Apart from 
its historical interest, it is a panorama which has 
few rivals in beauty. But when we contemplate 
its most important elements, which, as always, are 
invisible, we must acknowledge that it immeasurably 
surpasses any other view the world can furnish. 
What events of stirring interest during nearly thirty 
centuries, have here transpired ! What sanguinary 
battles have been fought on that vast plain ! What 
stately triumphs have entered those gates and climbed 
this Capitol ! How does the mere enumeration of so 
many charmed names, thrill the spectator as he 
gradually awakes from what at first seems a dream, 
and becomes convinced that he is looking on those 
very spots themselves ! There might be no end of 
moralizing — ^but the scene is in itself too suggestive 
to need an interpreter. 

My readers will, I am convinced, prefer to any 
comments of my own, the thoughts with which the 
learned Poggio, in 1430, and Milton, two centuries 
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later, contemplated the same prospect. "When 
Evander entertained the stranger at Troy, as de- 
lineated by Yirgil, this Tarpeian rock was a savage 
and solitary thicket. In the time of the poet it was 
crowned with the golden roofs of a temple. The 
temple has been overthrown, the gold has been 
pillaged, the wheel of fortune has accomplished her 
revolution, and the sacred ground is again disfigured 
with brambles. The hill of the Capitol on which 
we sit was formerly the head of the Koman Empire, 
the Citadel of the Earth, the terror of kings, illus- 
trious by the footsteps of how many triumphs, 
enriched with the spoils and tributes of how many 
nations ! This spectacle of the world, how is it 
fallen! how changed! how defaced! The path of 
victory is obliterated by vines and the benches of 
senators are concealed by a dunghill. Cast your 
eyes on the Palatine hill, and seek among the shape- 
less and enormous fragments the marble theatre, the 
obelisks, columns, statues, and porticoes of Nero's 
palace! Survey the other hills of the city — ^the 
vacant space is interrupted only by ruins and gar- 
dens ; the Ponmi of the Boman People where they 
assembled to enact their laws and elect their magis- 
trates, is now enclosed for the cultivation of pot 
herbs, or thrown open for the reception of swino 
and oxen. The public and private edifices that 
were founded for eternity lie prostrate, naked and 
broken, like the limbs of a mighty giant; and 
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the ruin is the more visible from the stupendous 
relics that have survived the injuries of time and 
fwtune."* 

Milton, when a youth, looked forth from this 
Capitol, and stored up in his capacious memory the 
mighty picture, which when old and blind was 
again spread out before him, and which was un- 
doubtedly in his thoughts when, in those magni- 
ficent lines of ilie Paradise Eegained, he builds up 
from its ruins the Imperial City, and beholds it as 
it was in the days of all its pride and power. 

** The city, which thou seest, no other deem 
Than great and glorious Rome, queen of the ear&, 
So far renown'd, and with the spoils enrich*d 
Of nations : there the Capitol thou seest, 
Above the rest lifting his stately head 
On the Tarpeian rock, her citadel 
Impregnable ; and there Mount Palatine, 
The imperial palace, compass huge, and high 
The structure, skill of noblest architects, 
"With gilded battlements conspicuous far. 
Turrets and terraces, and glittering spires : 
Many a fair edifice besides, more like 
Houses of gods : • • pillars and roofs, 
Carred work the hand of famed artificers. 
In cedar, marble, ivory, or gold. 
Thence to the gates cast round thine eye, and see 
What conflux issuing forth, or entering in ; 
Praetors, proconsuls to their provinces 
Hasting or on return, in robes of state, 
• (7t&&on.— Chap. Ixxi. 
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Lictors and rods, the ensigns of their power, 
Legions and cohorts^ turms of horse and wings ; 
Or embassies from regions fer remote, 
In various habits, on the Appian road, 
Or on the Emilian : some from faorthest souths 
From India and the golden Chersonese, 
From Gallia, Gades, and the British west ^ 
Germans and Scythians and Sarmatians, north 
Beyond Danubius to the Taurick pool. 
AU nations now to- Home obedience pay I " 

"the world passeth away and- the lust thereof, but 

HE that DOETH the WTLL OF GoD ABIDETH FOR EVER I ^ 



CHAPTEK II. 

MIBABILIA OP THE CAPITOL. 

This narrow spot might alone occupy the stranger 
many days, in examining the numerous objects of 
interest which crowd it. Yet were there nothing 
but itself to see, we should have enough on which 
to feast, in knowing with a certainty secure from the 
cavils of the most sceptical antiquaries, that we are 
standing on the very rock where Romulus planted 
his citadel, which Tarpeia betrayed to the Sabines, 
where king Tatius reigned, which Manlius defended 
from the Gauls, and to which he pointed on his trial 
with such success, that his envious foes the Patri- 
cians postponed their accusation, despairing of a 
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verdict from the judges. Hither Scipio AMcanns 
led the way when he answered the charge of a frau- 
dulent appropriation of the spoils by saying * this 
day I defeated Hannibal, let us go to the Capitol 
and offer thanks to the Gods/ Here Brutus, Cassius, 
and the other confederates fortified themselves after 
the death of Caesar, vainly hoping to enlist the 
sympathies of a populace too degraded to care for 
liberty ; or too much attached to the memory of one 
whose valour, wisdom, and munific^ce they had 
experienced, to fight for bis murderers, in a quarrel 
which was to them but a choice of tyrants. On 
this very spot, all the great men of Rome through- 
out its marvellous history have often stood, surveying 
if not the same buildings, yet the identical river, 
}^ain, and mountains on which we now are gazing^ 
Here too in more recent times Petrarch was crowned, 
and here the " Last of the Tribimes" dwelt, when 
he strove to restore to the still beautiful corpse, the 
soul which had so long deseed it. 

And who that walks where men of ancienfc days 
Have wrought with godlike arm the ^eds of praise. 
Feels not the spirit of the place control 
Or ronse and agitate his labonrii^ soul? ^' 

Wwrdswwrth, 

The Capitol is about three quarters of a mile in 
circumference, and somewhat resembles, though on 
\ very reduced scale as to height, the castle-rock of 
Bunbarton. The level space on its summit was 
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overlooked by the citadel on the southern crag, and 
by the temple of Jupiter Capitolinns on the northern. 
This avea 16 bounded ontiiree sides by edifices erected 
by M. AngelOy in a style, -as we presumed to think, 
little in harmony with the inspiration of the spot. 
At the bottom of the long flight of broad marble 
^teps by which you ascend to this piazza, are a pair 
of Henesses in black granite, the most ancient 
pieces of sculpture in Eome. At the top are colos- 
eal flgures of Castor and Pollux, holding their 
horses as the legend represents them, in the Roman 
Forum, after the 1[>attle by the lake RegiUiifi. These 
groups were dug up in 1580^ oa the supposed site 
of the temple dedicated ito the twin gods. Here are 
also exhibited the sculptured representations of 
armour grouped round the trunk of a tree, and called 
the ** trophies of Marius." The statues of Constan- 
tine and his son, next attracted our attention, and 
then a relic of peculiar interest, the very column 
which marked the flrst mile from the Capitol on the 
Appian way. It was discovered in 1584, is eight 
feet high, and is in perfect preservation. It bears, 
between two inscriptions of Yespasion and Nerva, 
the numeral I. How many a traveller, in the days 
of Rome's greatness, has been told by that very 
figure, that he had accomplished the first mile of 
some long journey, or returning, has saluted it with 
delight, that so short a distance alone intervened 
between him and the Forum ! In the centre of the 
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square is the celebrated colossal equestrian statue of 
K Aurelius, still bearing traces of its original 
gilding. 

The structure in front, sunDounted by liie tower 
from which we enjoyed so glorious a panorama, is 
the palace of the Senator: We cared not to examine 
the building itself, but its massive substructions 
from the Forum below, up to the level of the Gapito- 
line hill, perfectly absorbed us. We were looking 
on an indisputable monument of the Eepublic. Its 
immense blocks of stone are laid together in Etrus- 
can style, one layer presenting the sides, and the 
next the ends, and though without cement, the edges 
are so accurately squared, that there is no per- 
ceptible intervening space. It was anciently the 
Tabularium, so called from the bronze tablets on 
which the decrees of the Senate were inscribed. 

On our left; is the Museum, containing a multitude 
of relics of great interest to the spectator but whose 
enumeration would . be most tedious to the reader. 
I shall merely specify, as peculiarly attractive, — ^the 
fragments of the map of Kome, engraved in marble, 
shewing us the ground plan of the temples traced 
by one who beheld them in all their grandeur — the 
chamber of inscriptions from Tiberius toTheodosius — 
the busts of the Emperors and the Philosophers in 
perfect preservation — ^the beautiful mosaic from 
Hadrian's villa, representing four doves on the edge 
of a vase, seen and described by Pliny, and known 
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to the modems by his pages, long before it was itself 
discovered* — the Yenus of the Capitol, -which some 
consider rivals her of Florence — ^and that most in- 
teresting bronze inscription of the decree of the 
Senate conferring imperial power on Vespasian, 
pointed to by Eienzi when he urged the people to 
re-assume that dignity to which the Emperors them- 
selves had done homage, as the source of their own. 
These I simply hint at, in my haste to recall the 
* Dying Gladiator,' that most eloquent of all sculp- 
tures. I should pity any one who could look on it 
unmoved. We sat long in silent admiration, then 
we walked slowly round, examining it on every side. 
Each time we visited it the more interest we felt. 
I was struck with its effect on others. For example, 
an elderly lady was so perfectly absorbed as to 
take no notice of the impatience of her friends, who 
at last left her leaning musingly over it. "When we 
returned in half an hour from the inspection of other 
chambers, we found her still there, alone, her eyes 
frill of tears, seeing nothing but the marble, spell- 
bound by its pathetic fascination. That sinking 
head, which you wonder does not actually fall — 
that robust yet drooping form — ^those powerful but 
relaxing muscles — ^that manly but agonized coun- 
tenance — ^those features, barbarian indeed, but reveal- 
ing the deep and tender sympathies of our common 
himianity — so deeply are they imprinted on our 

* " Mirabilis ibi colomba bibens, et Mraaxn umbra capitis intascant. 
Apricantur aliee scabentes sese in canthari labro." 
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memory, that ' the Dying Gladiator ' seems before me 
while I write. It is seldom that the representation 
of a painful subject gives permanent pleasure. But 
this is perfectly fSascinating, irresistible. The longer 
you gaze the more you feel its pathos and power 
to be inexhaustible. Ko description and no copy 
gives an adequate idea of the original. But if words 
could utter what this marble breathes, they would 
be those exquisite lines of Byron — 

" I see before me the Gladiator lie: 
He leans upon his hand — his manly brow 
Consents to death, but conquers agony, 
And his droop'd head sinks gradually low — 
And through his side the last drops, ebbing slow 
From the red gash, fall heavy, one by one, 
Like the first of a thunder-shower ; and now 
The arena swims around him — ^he is gone, 
Ere ceased the inhuman shout which hail'd the wretch 

[who won. 

He heard it, but he heeded not— his eyes 
Were with his heart, and that was far away; 
He reck'd not of the life he lost nor prize, 
But where his rude hut by the Danube lay 
There were his young barbarians all at play. 
There was their Dacian mother — ^he, their sire, 
Bntcher'd to make a Boman holiday — 
All this rosh'd with his blood — Shall he expire 
And unavenged? — ^Arise ! ye Goths, and glut your ire !" 

Antiquaries say that this is a statue not of a 
gladiator but of a Gaul dying in battle; the rope 
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round the neck being the torques worn by that na- 
tion as an ornament. Yet why should not a Gaulish 
captive, %hting in the amphitheatre, wear it too ? 
But whether soldier or gladiator, this eloquent mar- 
ble teaches the same great lesson of humanity — 
declaims equally against battle and bloodshed — and 
to all who gaze on it denounces that cruel ambition, 
which reckless of human sufficing so long as Bome 
was victorious, carried slaughter through the world, 
and even made that very suffering minister to the 
depraved tastes of a civilized-savage people. 

Opposite the Museimi is the Palace of the Con* 
servatori. Of all its numerous treasures I shall 
refer to two alone. On the wall of one of the 
chambers are arranged the Fasti Consulares, exca* 
vated from the Porum on the site of the Curia 
Hostilia and Comitium. They consist of a large 
number of marble slabs, bearing the names of con- 
suls and other officers of state, from the time of the 
kings to Augustus. With what interest we made 
out the names of camilltjs — viBGiNirs — cato — 
scrpio— GBACCHX7S— CJESAB— BEXTTus, and many othcrs ! 
Por we were reading them not in some modem his- 
tory, not in the pages of Livy himself, but in the 
very tablets over which the old Eomans cast their 
eyes when they lounged in the Comitium, descanting 
on the achievements of their ancestors ! 

Another object of great interest in this building 
is the bronze group of the 'wolf suckling Eomulus 
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and Bernus/ It is the most ancient specimen of 
Eoman art in existence, being regarded as the 
same which was dedicated by Ogulnius, about 
300 B.C., and of which Cicero speaks in one of his 
orations as having been struck by lightning. He 
reminded his auditors that they had seen in the 
Capitol this image of Eomulus, as a little boy suck- 
iog the teats of the wolf. We obserred what appears 
to to be the identical scar occasioned by the stroke of 
lightning referred to by the orator. Virgil also 
seems to have had this group in his eye when he so 
graphically pictured the twin brothers as fearlessly 
sporting round the udder of their fierce foster-mother 
while she, with reverted neck, caressed them alter- 
nately, and moulded their bodies with her tongue.f 
Most interesting was it to look on the very object 
which the writers of ancient Eome had thus de- 
scribed, and on which her citizens had, during so 
many centuries, looked with proud delight. " Here 
is exhibited the most extraordinary contrast in nature 
imaginable, between the gaunt figure of the ferocious 
animal and the tender limbs of the infants, yet re- 
conciled by the maternal solicitude that inclines the 
monster's lean pliant neck towards its adopted off- 
spring; while the children, as if endowed with 
supernatural strength owing to their divine origin, 
almost stand upon their feet, in their efforts to reach 
the mother's teat."* 

i iEn. viii. 631. • Sir George Head. 
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" And thou, the thunder-stricken nurse of Eome ! 
She-wolf! whose brazen-imaged dugs impart 

The milk of conquest dost thou yet 

Guard thine immmortal cubs, nor thy fond charge forget? " 

How true an emblem of Rome is this ancient bronze! 
Imbibing the wolfish instinct for blood and rapine, 
instead of the milk of human kindness, she became 
a huge beast of prey, the terror and scourge of the 
world, until her own bloated carcase was in its turn 
trampled on and devoured by the revengeful hordes 
her aggressions had provoked. 

Between the palaces of the Senator and the Con- 
servatori, a flight of broad steps leads to the site of 
the ancient citadel and the Tarpeian rock. We 
shall not soon forget our emotions on looking over 
that memorable precipice down which had been 
hurled so many victims of crime, ambition and re* 
venge. The fate of that 'father of the people,' 
whose brave defence of the Capitol proved no atone- 
ment for the crime of aiding the plebs in their 
stru^le with the crafty and tyrannical Patricians, 
would be alone enough to consecrate the spot. After 
the depreciating comments of others, we were sur- 
prised to find a sheer precipice of about fifty feet. 
Originally the height must have been much greater, 
there being a large accumulation of soil below. If, 
moreover, the condemned were thrown from the top 
of the citadel, we need not wonder if death was in 
most cases instantaneous. Entering a garden door 
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of the Palace, we saw the foundations of the ancient 
fortress, composed of masses of peperino laid even 
with the perpendicular face of the red-tufa rock. 

Let us now visit the northern knoU of the Capitol, 
occupied by the cliurcli of Ara Coeli, which stands 
on the site of the temple of Jupiter. A flight of 124 
marble steps lead up to it in an oblique direction, 
from the bottom of the ascent by which we at first 
reached the Piazza. The exterior, of unfinished 
brick-work, resembles a warebouse more than a 
church; but within,you wander through a forest of 
ancient marble columns, the spoils of heathen edifices, 
many of them, most probably, relics of the very tem- 
ple which preceded the present. A few barefooted 
monks were walking about, and one or two per- 
sons were kneeling at an altar. Approaching one of 
the nimierous side-chapels, I saw, stretched on a 
bier, clothed in the usual monastic dress of cloak and 
cord, and surrounded witb burning tapers, the dead 
body of one of the fraternity, some of whom were 
keeping watch over it, I thought how changed was 
the scene since Pontiffs, Augurs, and Vestal Yirgins 
paced this very platform ; and I did not wonder that 
Gibbon while walking here, under the influence of 
these objects, and while listening to the monks at 
vespers, should have designed his history of the de- 
cline and fall of the empire. 

The ancient temple was originally built by Tar- 
quinius Superbus. A human head discovered in 

0 
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digging the foimdations, was the well-known origin 
of the name of the hill. " Now Puhlins and Marcus 
cast lots which should dedicate the temple, and the 
lot fell to Marcus. So when Marcus was going to 
begin the dedication, and had his hand on the door- 
post of the temple, and was speaking the set words 
of prayer, there came a man running to tell him 
that his son was dead. But he said, " Then let 
them carry him out, and bury him." So Marcus 
honoured the gods above his son, and dedicated the 
temple on the hill of the Capitol ; and his name was 
recorded on the front of the temple.*** Having 
been frequently destroyed by fire, it was rebuilt first 
by Sylla, then by Yespasian,and finally by Domitian. 
It was divided into three parts containing statues of 
Jimo, Jupiter, and Minerva. Below it were pre- 
served the books of the Sybil. "We can scarcely 
imagine how great must have been its splendour, 
adorned as it was by the spoils of a conquered 
world ; and how gloriously from its lofty elevation, 
must have glanced in the sunshine, its porticoes of 
three rows of white marble pillars ; its double rows 
of columns at the sides ; its brazen gates, and gilded 
tiles; its statues of bronze, silver, and gold in the 
pediments, and the resplendent image of Jupiter 
surmounting all, of such proportions as to be visible 
from the Alban Mount. 

The Capitol has yet another object of great in- 

• Dr. Arnold'* Borne. 
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terest, the Mamertme prison. It is at the base of 
the rock on which this temple stood. The path by 
which we descend must be nearly coincident with 
the hundred steps which anciently led from the 
dungeon to the Tarpeian rock, and we thought of 
the Ambassador of the Latins who came to demand 
perfect incorporation with the Boman people — a 
boldness, says livy, " so insulting to Jupiter, that 
the God taught him repentance by hurHng his 
thunder bolts, so that as he left to go down by the 
hundred steps his foot slipped, and falling to the 
bottom, he died." What an illustration of the 
haughty pride of Rome, that when a great and 
Taliant nation, instead of prostrating themselves as 
tributaries, asked alliance on equal terms, Jove him- 
self should be represented as interposing to punish 
their pride by smiting their Ambassador with 
lightning ! At the bottom, a few steps to the left 
brought us to the church of S. Giuseppe. Over the 
door is inscribed ''Entrance to the prisons of the 
holy Apostles Peter and Paul." At a shrine dedi- 
cated to their memory, a number of devotees were 
kneeling in prayer. With an attendant bearing a 
lighted candle, we descended about thirty steps into 
the Mamertine dungeon, constructed by Ancus 
Martins, six hundred years before Christ. The 
stones with which it is built are of an immense size. 
The roof is a very flattened arch. In the centre of 
the floor is a hole down which the wretched victims 

o2 
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of Roman cruelty were thrust into the lower or 
TuIHan prison, built by S. Tullius. "We descended 
to it by some modem steps. It measures about 
twenty feet by ten. It is cold, damp and totally 
dark. We shuddered to think of the agonies it had 
witnessed, for there can be no doubt of this being 
the identical prison of the Eoman Republic; the 
very den into which, after being led in triumph, 
Jugurtha was thrust, facetiously remarking to his 
executioners, how cold their bath was — ^where the 
confederates of Catiline suffered death, and which 
SuUust thus graphically describes in his narrative of 
that conspiracy ; — " In the prison called the Tullian, 
as you ascend a little to the left, there is a place 
sunk about twelve feet below the surface. "Walls 
guard it all round, and the roof above is bound 
together by stone arches : but owing to filth, dark- 
ness, stench, its aspect is foul and terrible.** 

Tradition states that S. Peter and S. Paul were 
confined here nine months, during which period 
their keepers and forty-seven others were converted— 
that S. Peter having escaped, returned in conse- 
quence of his interview with Christ on the Appian 
way — and that both Apostles where taken hence 
to be executed on the twenty-ninth June, 67 a.d. 
Our conductor shewed ns in the lower dungeon, a 
piUar to which he said S. Peter was bound ! — a well 
of very clear water in the floor which sprang up to 
enable the Apostle to baptise his jailor ! ! — and an 
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indentation resembling a face in one of the massive 
stones of the wall, caused by the keeper violently 
striking the Apostle's head against it ! ! ! An iron 
grating protects the miraculous likeness from being 
injured by the venerating fingers of the faithful ! 

We are in no mood for cavil. Disregarding all 
that savours of superstitious credulity, it is enougb 
to know the bare possibility of at least one of tho 
Apostles having been an occupant of this dismal 
dungeon. How does such a thought fill it with 
radiance and transform it to a palace ! For whatever 
other names invest the Capitol with interest, that of 
the Apostle Paul alone eclipses all. What was their 
heroism — selfish, proud, vain-glorious, cruel, as for 
the most part it was — compared with his, who ani- 
mated only by zeal for the glory of God and the 
eternal good of man, ' suffered the loss of all things,' 
and * counted not his life dear to himself,* in prose- 
cuting his high enterprise of publishing the gospel 
of universal love. The mighty structures on which 
he looked have for centuries lain prostrate, but the 
Kingdom of Truth he proclaimed has triumphed 
alike over the philosophic pride of Athens, and over 
the imperial power of Rome. The sceptre of the 
Caesars has long been broken, but the dominion of 
the crucified One shall still extend until ''all nations 
shall serve him. His kingdom is an everlasting 
kingdom! and He shall reign for ever and ever 
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THE P0BX7K ASJ) ITS BITIKS. 

" But what the narrow space 
Just underneath ? in many a heap the ground 
Heaves, as tho' Ruin in a frantic mood 
Had done his utmost. Here and there appears. 
As left to shew his handy work not ours. 
An idle column, a half-buried arch, 
A wall of some great temple. — It was once, 
And long the centre of their uniyerse, 
The Forum— whence a mandate, eagle-winged, 
"Went to the ends of the earth. Let us descend 
Slowly. At eyery step much may be lost. 
The yery dust we tread, stirs as with life, 
And not a breath, but from the ground sends up. 
Something of human grandeur." 

Enclosed between the massive substructions of 
the Tabularium, and the two roads by which we 
may descend from the Capitol to the Forum is a 
deep excavation, rich in antiquities. We can enter 
it through a stone-mason's shop, and undisturbed by 
noisy ciceroni and clamourous beggars, may wander 
amid the solemn ruins. Immediately at the base of 
the Tabularium, are three Corinthian columns sup- 
porting a richly sculptured fragment of entablature, 
being all that remains of the magnificent temple of 
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Jupiter Tonans, erected by Augustus in commemora- 
tion of his escape in a thunder storm, wlien an at- 
tendant was struck dead at his side. This is admitted 
to be the most beautiful fragment of Greciaa archi- 
tecture in existence. On our right, resting on massiye 
masonry, is the greater part of the portico of the 
temple of Fortune, consisting of six front and two 
lateral Ionic columns, supporting the entire entabla- 
ture and portions of the pediment. It was interest- 
ing to read the inscription, still perfectly legible 
on the architrave — senatus. • popTTLUsauE. bokanus. 

INCEimiO. COlfSUMPTIDC. BESTITUIT. 

But what is this elevated marble platform on 
which we stand, a little to the left of the thre 
columns of Jupiter? It is the basement of the 
temple of Concord. There had been a protracted 
contest between the Plebeians and the Patricians. 
Titus Manlius the champion of the former, had 
fellen a victim to the malice of the latter. Then, 
for ten long years the Tribunes Licinius Stole and L. 
Sextius, peaceMly persevered against the strongest 
opposition, in urging their laws for the relief of 
poor debtors, and for throwing open to the people 
those offices of public trust which had hitherto been 
the selfish monopoly of the few. Success finally 
crowned their efforts, and this temple was built by 
Camillus about 370 B.C., to commemorate the recon- 
ciliation between the two estates. It was here, as 
in a place of peculiar safety, that the Senate was 
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specially convened when danger was apprehended 
from the plots of Catiline: We were standing on 
the very spot where Cicero denounced the con- 
spirator ! If as a schoolboy I was fond of spouting 
parts of that magnificent oration, I leave to be 
conjectured what were my feelings in reciting, on 
the very pavement which heard it uttered by the 
magnanimous consul, the opening sentence — ''Quous- 
que tendem abutere, Catilina, patientia nostra ? . . 
I^ihilne te noctumum presidium palatii .... 
nihil hie munitiasimua hahendi smtttus locus, nihil 
horum ora, vultusque movcrunt?" How often we 
re-visited this spot! and how many a half hour 
delightfully stole away, while, lost in reflection, I 
endeavoured to secure a memorial of a view which 
has few equals in comprehensiveness and interest. 
The three columns stand out boldly in the fore- 
groimd, the arch of S. Severus is on the left, the 
temple of Portune on the right, between whose 
columns are seen the ruins of the Caesars on the 
Palatine, while the arch of Titus and the Colosseum 
in the distance, close the view of the other ruins 
which mark the site of thp Eoman Porum. 

The arch of S. Severus is peculiariy interesting 
to Britons, as it recalls the name of the Emperor 
who died at York. It was erected to commemo- 
rate victories over the Parthians and the Persians. 
It is built of Pentelic marble, and covered with 
sculptures which include figures of Pame, soldiers. 
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captives, aad engines of war. On its level sunmut, 
now waving with grjiss and weeds> originally stood 
a group representing Bevems with his sons Caracalla 
and QetsL, seated in a triumphal ehariot drawn by 
six horses. The inscription in front is still perfectly 
legible. How solemnly beautiful it is, deeply 
marked by the variegated stains of centuries^ which 
tell a tale as eloquent as the defaced sculptures 
which it bears ! Beneath it, recently exposed after 
a sepulture of ages, is a pckrt the Clivus Sac^, by 
which victorious generals asc^ded to the Capitol. 
We walked on the identical pavement which they 
trod, composed of immense polygonal blocks of dark 
coloured stone. The path of triumph was verily a 
rough one ! These are the more prominent objects 
of an enclosure covered in ev^ part with the sub- 
structions of vanished edifices, and strewn with 
broken columns, and fragments of ^'Cornice or frieze 
with bossy sculptures graven." 

Let us now walk slowly fr(m the arch of Severus 
along the northern boundary of the Eorum. Half a 
dozen steps bring us to the isolated Corinthian pillar, 
described by Eyron as 'The nameless column with 
the buried base.* The pedestal, bearing an inscrip- 
tion which proves it to have been erected to the 
Emperor Phocas, a.d. 608, has been cleared from 
the thirty -feet depth of rubbish in which for cen- 
turies the column had been buried. The church of 
of S. Martina, on our left, occupies the site of the 
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temple of Mars Ultor, built by Augustus in reference 
to his vow to avenge the death of GsBsar, when 

Domestic foqr, «nd fierce eiyil strife 
£Did] cumber aH tke parts of Italy; 
And Caesar's spirit, ranging for reyonge, 
"With At^ by his side, -come hot from bell, 
£Did] in these confines, with a Monarch's yoioe, 
<!!ry Havock, and let slip the dogs of Yfai" 

To this neighbourhood antiquaries assign the* posi- 
tion of the sho{)s from one of whidi, Yirginius, 
despairing of justioe in the adjoining oourt, snatched 
the knife to slay his daiighter, saying as he planted 
the steel in her heart—' This is the only way my child 
to keep thee free ! ' Then, flourishing his bloody 
l)lade, he summoned the people to throw off the yoke 
of their tyrants. 

Advancing a few paces we eome to a stately 
Oorinthian portko, hoaiy witii a^. Behind it is 
the church of S. Lorenzo in Miranda, the walls of 
which, composed of immense blocks of peperino, be- 
longed to the temple erected by the Senate to Anto- 
aiinus Pius and Ms wife Faustina. The original 
inscription is clearly legible jqhl the frieze — dzyo. 
AKTOimw). DiviE. FAiJOTiKiB. EX. S.C. The sevon re- 
maining columns, each formed of a single block of 
marble, are forty-five feet high and fifteen feet in 
circumference. Thdr bases are about fifteen feet 
helow the present level, yet they originally stood 
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lagh above the ancknt road, from which the tem- 
ple was approached by twenty-one marble steps. 

We next pass what remains of the temple of 
Bomulusy at present the yestibule of a chnrch. In 
front of it are two ancient poryhyry columns. We 
now arrive at the Basilica of Constantino, till re- 
cently designated the Temple of Peaee. It consists 
of three immense arches of ornamental brick- work, 
having a span of about eighty feet. Massive frag- 
ments of walls, broken columns, and sculptured 
cornices lie scattered about in all directions. A few 
more steps bring us to the ruins of the Temple of 
Yenus and Eome, consisting of two gigantic semi- 
circular domes or niches, back to back, in which the 
statues of those Deities were placed for worship. 
This temple was erected by the Emperor Hadrian, 
from a plan of his own, in a style of great mag- 
nificence. It stood on an elevated platform ap- 
proached by marble steps, and was surrounded by 
a peristyle of sixty Corinthian columns in Parian 
marble, eighteen feet in circumference, which sup- 
ported a roof of dazzling bronze. But memories 
of cruelty cling to all the ruins of Home's ancient 
grandeur. The architect ApoUodorus, to whom the 
Emperor submitted his design, having ventured to 
suggest an improvement, was first exiled, and then 
put to death by the mortified tyrant. 

We have now arrived at the Arch of Titus. Look- 
ing through it we see the Arch of Constantine to 
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the right, rich with scolptured spoils from the va- 
nished Arch of Trajan ; while on the left towers the 
massive Colosseum. Just before us is the Meta Su- 
dans, a ruinous mass of brickwork. It was a foun- 
tain, erected by !N'ero. Here it is said, the gladiators 
washed afker fighting in the adjoining am^theatre. 
The perpendicular channel for the jet of water, 
nearly three feet in diameter, with the original ce- 
ment adhering to it, may still be seen. Very near 
this is the massive substruction on which stood a 
colossal statue of 'Nero, in bronze, 115 feet high. 
The head of the Emperor was afterwards removed 
to make way for the disc of the Sun, which was 
placed on the shoulders of the colossus. Turning 
roimd, we look back on the space we have just tra- 
versed, an easy walk of five minutes. The view in 
this direction is of course closed by the GapitoL 
The arch itself is one of the most interesting of 
Eome's antiquities. It is built of white marble, 
and is in excellent preservation, the crumbUng ruin 
having been recently restored with great judgment. 
On the front,^ facing the Colosseum, the original in- 
scription, as distinct as if cut yesterday, is as foUowa: 

SENATTS. 
POPVLVSQVB. BOKAirVS. 
MVO. TITO. Dm. VESPASIAirr. 
VESPASIANO, AVGVSTO^ 

The inside of the arch is elaborately decorated 
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with sunk square panneUings. On one of tho 
interior walls is a bass-relief representing Titus 
celebrating his triumph over the Jews. He is in 
a chariot drawn by four horses abreast, attended by 
groups of senators, and is accompanied by a figure 
of Victory, who holds a wreath over his head. On 
the opposite side is the famous Sculpture repre- 
senting the sacred spoils from Jerusalem, carried 
in procession by the victorious Eomans. First is a 
standard bearer, leading the way under a triumphal 
arch. Eight others follow, bearing on poles the 
table of shew-bread, on the top of which is a cup, 
and on the side, crossing each other, are two of the 
long silver trumpets used to proclaim the year of 
Jubilee. Another standard-bearer follows, and after 
bim eight other soldiers with laurel chaplets, bear- 
ing the seven-branched candlestick. It is very 
richly embossed, and judging from the size of the 
men, was about five feet high. The lower parts of 
the figures are much mutilated, but the upper parts, 
especially the heads, are very perfect, and the can- 
dlestick is in wonderful preservation. The vessels 
have long since disappeared. Some say they were 
earned by Genseric into AMca ; others that they are 
in the bed of the Tiber. — The sons of Aaron minister 
no longer before the Lord. The sacred Temple is 
oTerthrown, and trodden under foot of the Gentiles. 
The Jewish nation have during eighteen centuries 
been wanderen on the face of the Earth, yet we 
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are still permitted to contemplate eopies of these 
very objects, executed by some one who had the 
originals before him as he wrought ! 

What a new train of associations is now opened 
up ! That candlestick, that table, those trumpets^ 
were in the temple when Peter and John went up 
into it to pray, and when our Saviour drove out the 
traffickers and taught the people who gathered 
together at the feast. These vessels or their proto- 
types were treasured up amongst the spoils of Kebu- 
chadnezzar in Babylon — ^were d^sited by Solomon 
in his sumptuous Sanctuary — ^were led up to Mount 
Zion by David — ^were employed in their ministries 
by Eli and Samuel — ^were carried over Jordan whose 
tide roUed backward at their approach — ^accompanied 
the Israelites in their wanderings througb the 
desert — ^were made according to the pattern shewed 
to Moses in the Mount ! Among the collateral and 
historical evidences of our religion, none surpass this 
bass-relief, which has been so marveUously pre- 
served amidst the ravages of barbarians, and has so 
remarkably escaped the still more destructive rage 
of curiosity collectors, as to make one almost feel 
that some special superintending Providence had 
secured it as a visible testimony to the historic truth 
of the Bible. Here also we behold the verification 
of our Saviour's prediction when lie said of the 
temple — " There shall not be one stone on another 
which shall not be thrown down and also of the 
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still earlier prophecy — " Behold the days come saith 
the Lord, when I will make a new covenant with 
the house of Israel, and with the house of Judah/' 
Trae was the Apostle's inference — " Now that which 
decayeth and waxeth old is ready to vanish away.*' 
Of that entire abolition which so soon followed the 
penning of these words by S. Paul, the eloquent 
monument stands before us. May we become per- 
sonally participants in that New Covenant, which 
was to supplant the old — " I will put my laws into 
their mind, and write them in their hearts; and I 
will be to them a God, and they shall be to me a 
people." 

Observe now the rough paving of the road which 
passes under the arch, and along which we will 
slowly return towards the Capitol. It is the iden- 
tical Via Sacra of ancient days, another portion 
of which we noticed under the arch of Severus. 
On these huge blocks so roughly fitted together, 
what men of renown have trodden ! What gorgeous 
processions have passed over them to the temple of 
Jupiter, which once shone refulgent on yonder rock ! 

" Along the Sacred way 
Hither the triumph came, and winding round 
With acclamation, and the martial clang 
Of instruments, and cars laden with spoil, 
Stopt at the sacred stair that then appeared. 
Then thro' the darkness broke, ample, star-bright. 
As tho' it led to heayen. 'Twas night ; but now 
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A thousand torches, turning night to day, 
Blazed, and the victor, springing from his seat, 
Went up, and, kneeling as in ferrent prayer, 
Entered the Capitol. But what are they 
Who at the foot withdraw, a mournful train 
In fetters ? And who yet incredulous, 
Now gazing wildly round, now on his sons, 
On those so young, well pleased with all they see. 
Staggers along, the last ? They are the fallen, 
Those who were spared to grace the chariot wheels : 
And there they parted, where the road divides, 
The victor and the vanquished — there withdrew; 
He to his festal board, and tiiey to die." 

Here Cincinnatus celebrated his victory over the 
JEqui ; tben returned to plough his field on the other 
bank of the Tiber. CamiUus, after the ten years 
seige of Veii, was here drawn in triumph by four 
white horses, with a splendour to which the simple 
republic was so unaccustomed, that wise men said — 
" Marcus makes himself equal to the blessed Gods ! 
See if vengeance come not on him, and he be made 
lower than other men ! " Here Papirius, on the conclu- 
sion of the second Samnite war, displayed the cap- 
tured silver shields of the devoted band of patriots, 
who had entered the battle with white dresses and lofty 
plumes, having sworn by the Immortal Gods, that 
they would conquer or die. Here too, — ^when that he- 
roic Samnite nation which had so long struggled 
against the encroachments of Eoman ambition, hod 
been finally subdued, — Q. F. Gurges (his father, Q. F. 
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Maximus, by whose counsel and aid in the battle thh 
victory had been secured, following him as his lieuten- 
ant) — ^led in chains the brave old hero C. Pontius, who 
thirty years before had spared the lives of the entire 
Roman army when fallen into his power. Now, 
captured in the final battle, fix)m which his great 
age did not with-hold him when his country's ex- 
istence was at stake, after being exhibited as a 
spectacle to his exulting foes, he was inhumanly 
led aside to be butchered in the Mamertine prison, 
while the conquerors paid their worship in the 
temple of Jupiter above. — ^An eternal stigma on Rome 
and an everlasting dishonour to the name of Pabius. 
Here after his victory at Panormus, Metullus caused 
the captured elephants to be driven up and down 
with blunt spears, in order to remove from the 
minds of the Romans the dread, which the fame of 
these animals had inspired. Here Marcellus dis- 
played the armour of the vanquished Gaul Virido- 
marus, and here again he triumphed after his con- 
quest of Syracuse, bearing in procession the captured 
artillery of Archimedes. Here Scipio Africanus 
celebrated his victory over Hannibal, and here 
Perseus, king of Macedon, was led in chains with 
his family, by -Smilius Paulus. Passing by nume- 
rous intervening scenes we thought of Aurelian, 
and read on the spot the following graphic descrip- 
tion by Gibbon, of the triumph he celebrated on th^ 
eve of the destruction of the Roman empire. 

p 
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" The pomp was opened by twenty elephants, four 
royal tigers, and above two hundred of the mo^ 
curious animals from every climate of the north, 
the east, and the south. They were followed by 
sixteen hundred gladiators, devoted to the cruel 
amusement of the amphitheatre. The wealth of 
Asia, the arms and designs of so many conquered 
nations, and the magnificent plate and wardrobe of. 
the Syrian Queen were disposed in exact symmetry 
or artful disorder. The ambassadors of the most 
remote parts of the earth— of Ethiopia, Arabia, 
Persia, Bactriana, India, and China — all remarkable 
by their rich or singular dresses, displayed the fame 
and power of the Eoman Emperor; who also ex- 
posed to view the presents he had received, and 
particularly a great number of crowns of gold, the 
offerings of grateful cities. The victories of AureUan 
were attested by a long train of captives who reluc- 
tantly attended his triumph; — Goths, Vandals, 
Sarmatians, Alemanni, Pranks, Gauls, Syrians and 
Egyptians. Each people was distinguished by its 
peculiar inscription, and the title of Amazons was 
bestowed on ten martial heroiaes of the Gothic 
nation who had been taken in arms. But every eye, 
disregarding the crowd of captives, was fixed on the 
Emperor Tetrious and Hhe Queen of the East The 
former was dressed in Gkdlic trowsers, a saf&on 
tunic, and a robe of purple. The beauteous figure 
of Zenobia was confined by fetters of gold ; a slave 
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BiippcHrted the gold chain which encircled her neck, 
and she almost fainted under the intolerahle weight 
of jewels. She preceded on foot the magnificent 
chariot in which she once hoped to enter the gates of 
Borne. It was followed hy two other chariots still 
more somptaons, of Odenathns and of the Persian 
monarch. The triiunphal car of Aurelian, formerly 
• nsed by a Grothic king, was drawn either by four 
stags or four elephants. The most illustrious of the 
Senate, the people, and the army^ closed the solemn 
procession." 

Our path from the arch of Titus has been bounded 
on the right by the ruins already described, and on 
the left, at the base of the Palatine, by a long wall, 
above which appear the ruins of the Palace of the 
Cesars. Opposite the portico of Antoninus and 
Faustina, we come to the three famous Corinthian 
pillars of the Forum, about which the conjectures of 
antiquaries have so differed, that they have obtained 
the name of the disputed columns." ''The pre- 
vailing opinion, however," (says Sir G. Head) 
"principally supported by a portion of the ancient 
diagram of the building with the letters * Grecost,' 
engraved upon it, found among the fragments of 
tbe Pianta Capitolina, identifies the ruin with the 
Qiecostasis, an ancient edifice of the Bepublic, 
built about two hundred and eighty years before 
the Christian era, for the express purpose of the re- 
ception of the ambassadors from foreign countries, 

p 2 
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and so called in consequence of the ambassadors of 
Pyrrlius, king of Epirus, being the first who were 
received there. It was rebuilt by Antoninus Pius." 
These white marble pillars are nearly fifteen feet in 
circumference, and support a fragment of entablature 
which is richly sculptured. They form a most 
picturesque object, standing alone in a large area of 
desolation. Just beyond this ruin, is the site of 
the Curia Hostilia or Senate House, so called from 
Tullus Hostilius, its founder. It was here that the 
good king Servius Tullius" the friend of the people, 
fell a victim to the conspiracy of the Patricians; 
whose wrath he had incurred by depriving them of 
that portion of the public land they had unjustly 
appropriated, and by the division of the people into 
centuries, whereby those whose plebeian birth ex- 
cluded them from the Gurise, obtained some share of 
municipal rights. Here his son-in-law, Tarquinthe 
Proud, acting for these angry nobles, whose cause he 
had abetted for his own ambitious ends, hurled the 
old man down the steps of the Curia to the ground. 
As he rose up to cross over to the Esquiline, he was 
stabbed by the conspirators. " Then the wicked 
Tullia mounted her chariot and drove into the 
Forum, and called Lucius out from the Senate- 
house, and said to him — * Hail to thee, king Tar- 
quinius.' But Lucius bade her to go home, and as 
she was going home, the body of her father was 
lying in the way. The driver of the chariot stopped 
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short, and shewed to Tullia where her father lay in 
his blood. But she bade him drive on, for the furies 
of her wickedness were upon her, and the chariot 
rolled over the body ; and she went to her home 
with her father's blood upon the wheels of her 
chariot ! Thus Lucius Tarquinius and the wicked 
Tullia, reigned in the place of the good king 
Servius."* 

Adjoining the Curia was the Comitium, where 
tiie decrees of the Senate were promulgated, and in 
front was the Eostra, so called from the beaks of 
captured vessels with which it was ornamented. 

" Whence spoke 

They who harangued the people ; turning now 
To the twelve tables, now with lifted hands 
To the Capitoline Jore, whose fulgent shape 
In the unclouded azure shone far off, 
And to the shepherd on the Alban mount 
Seemed like a star new-risen ! " 

To that rostrum, from which Cicero had denounced 
Anthony, the Triumvir's vengeance barbarously 
affixed the head of the orator after he had been 
treacherously sacrificed by the heartless Augustus, 
iQ a fiendish compact of blood. 

We were perfectly speU-bound by the overwhelm- 
ing historical associations of the spot. Although the 
f^pace between the ruins I have described, is a mere 
vildemess, defiled with filth, and haunted by thieves 

• Dr. AmoUPi History of Borne. 
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— ^it had a charm for us which day after day was 
increasingly irresistihle. Whenever it was practica- 
ble, we embraced it within our drives to other scenes 
— we sat on broken columns, sketching, musing, 
talking of the past — ^we wandered there at noon, at 
sun-set, and when the moon bathed every ruined 
portico and shattered pillar with her soft and pensive 
light. How often did we pace up and down too ftdl 
of thought for utterance, except in the continual 
re-iteration of the words — "This was the Roman 
Forum ! " 

" We are oome, 
Are now where once the mightiest spirits met 
In terrible conflict ; this, while Rome was free 
The noblest theatre on this side Heaven ! 
Here the first Brutus stood, when o'er the corse 
Of her so chaste all mourned, and from his dead 
Burst like a God. 

Now all is changed ; and here, as in the wild, 
The day is silent, dreary as the night ; 
None stirring, save the herdsman and his herd, 
Savage alike ; or they that would explore, 
Discuss and learnedly; or they that come, 
(And there are many who have crossed the earth) 
That they may give the hours to meditation, 
And wander, often saying to themselves, 
< This was the Boman Fobum ! * " 

We are treading the spot where the Bomans and 
Sabines fought till separated by the Sabine women 
rushing from the Palatine to prevent the mutual 
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slanghter of iheir husbands and iheir fiitheis. And 
here through long years took place the more peaceful 
struggles, by which the people who did the work 
and fought the battles, at last succeeded in effecting 
their enfranchisement, and the United Bepublic ex< 
hibited an iron strength to which the history of the 
world affords no parallel. Here, according to the 
legend, just as Brennus cast his naked sword into 
the scales where the gold for the ransom of the city 
was being weighed, Camillus rushed in with his 
patriot band, put the Gauls to flight and pursued 
them till not one remained to boast of sharing in the 
lack of Bome. Here, when the question was debated 
of transferring the seat of the commonwealth from 
the ruined city to Yeii, the centurion's word of com- 
mand to his soldiers as they marched across the 
Forum, was taken as a divine augury — " Standard- 
hearer! plant the ensign — ^it is best that we halt 
here!" To this spot old Appius Claudius the Blind, 
in the manner of our own Chatham, was carried in 
his litter to dissuade the Senate from granting peace 
to Pyrrhus. Then Cineas, the king's friend and 
ambassador, returned to the magnanimous invader, 
saying, The city is like a temple, and the Senate 
an assembly of kings ! " Here Eegulus tore himself 
from the embraces of his family, to return as a 
captive to Carthage — and here, when the people 
crowded together in intense excitement on the news 
of the fatal flght of Cannae, public thanks were 
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voted to Varro, because, though defeated, he had 
not despaired of the Bepublic ! How often have, 
perhaps, these very j&agments of marble pavement 
echoed the voice of the orator and the applauses of 
his audience, when he pleaded for Boscius in spite 
of Sulla's tjraDny — or advocated the cause of the 
plundered Sicilians — or exposed the villainy of 
dodius — or narrated daily to the people what was 
done in the Senate, to counteract the madiinations 
of Catiline ! Through the !Forum he was led back 
from exile amid the plaudits oi the multitude, and 
afiier Anthony had here inflamed the populace in 
his funeral oration over Csesar's corpse, Cicero here 
strove to unmask his ambition, and urged the people 
to make a last struggle for freedom. Yes L in this 
field,— 

« A thousand yeazs of silenced factions sleep — 
The Foruni) where the immortal accents glow, 
And ttill the ebqoent air breathes — ^buras with Cicero ! 

And this scene of Borne' s former greatness is a 
cattle market ! Excavations have long been in pro- 
gress for the purpose of discovering the foundations 
of the ancient buildings. The men thus employed 
strive to make the c(mtrast as striking as possible 
between the feebleness of the present and the energy 
of the past. 19^othing can exceed their indolence. It 
is the very caricature of labour ! I am within bounds 
when I say that twelve men were doing the work of a 
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couple of children. With little sho>Yel», like ^aythisgs, 
they passed a handful of dust from one to another witk 
such deliberate and solemn ceremony that we could 
not refrain from laughter. I afterwards ascertained 
that they were sustained by charity, and put oA 
these public wwks. They certainly appeared to be 
cont^ding for a prize to be awarded to him, who, 
keeping up the pretence of labour, should produce 
the very least possible result. Yet slow as is the 
]^x>cess, it i» one very interesting to watch, for as 
now and then, amidst the rubbish, a piece of sculp- 
tured marble or the fragment of a column is turned 
up^ the period intervening since they wei« buried 
seems aimihilated. We sat upon a colossal statue 
which had just been brought to light, disinterred 
£rom its tomb of centuries ! 

One day as I was sketching among the ruins,, a 
shoot startled me-firon^my reverie. Looking up I 
saw a little boy in rapid flight, throwing away the 
travellii^ map which he hadskilfuiLy abstracted from 
my pocket. The Boman artist who had witnessed 
the feat and warned me of my lo88> told me that 
several of these gentry had long been skulking round 
me watching their opportunity. He advised me to 
be always on my guard in lihe Forum, as its neigh- 
bourhood was a noted nest of thieves ! I thought 
how much, in a moral point ef view, this incident 
harmonized with the physical desolation around 1 

To complete the picture, the IVench soldiers were 
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daily drilled amidst the ruins ! What a ebaiige ! 
The Basiliea of Oonstantiiie glittering with bay- 
onets — the temple of Jupiter and the arch of 
Titufl, echoing back the roU of musketry — the 
Capitol and the Palatine reverberatiDg with the 
dnms and trumpets of the barbarian — the path of 
triumphs and the Eoman Forum again resounding 
with the tramp of the exulting Gaull 

^ Alasi the lofty eitjl and alas j 
The trebly hundred triumphs] and the day 
When Brutus made the dagger's 4edge surpass 
The conqueror's sword in bearing fame away ! 
Alas, for Tully's voiee and Virgil's lay, 
And Liyy's pictured page J— but these shall be 
Her resurrection ; all beside — decay! ** 

Again I remembered the dictum of the Prince of 
Peace — "They that use the sword shall perish by 
the sword ! " 
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THE COLOSSEUK. 

•* Arches on arches 1 as it were that Rome, 
Collecting the chief trophies of her line, 
Would build up all her triumphs in one dome. 
Her Ckdiseua staadsl " 

Iir commencing this ckapter I feel guilty of the pre- 
sumption of attempting to diesmbe the indescribable. 
The height of its walls, the span of its arches, the 
thickness of its piers, the extent «f its area — ^all this 
maybe detailed; and yet that solemn, venerable, 
colossal ruin, which awes, delights and overwhelms 
the beholder, most itself remain unpourtrayed. All 
that we had read left us totally unprepared for the 
effect it produced as we stood within its arena, or 
looked down fi>om its lofty galleries. Ko one need 
fear that the reality will di8a,ppoint his expectations. 
You behold the Colosseum and semething more^ which 
' something more ' must be seen, or rather felt, upon 
the spot, by every one for himself--it ean never be 
described to another. 

Chief among those features which can be de- 
lineated, is its immense magnitude. It covers an 
area whose circumference is no less than 1780 feet 
car upwards of a third of a mile. The wall encom- 

4 
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passing this ellipse, towers to the astocdsliiiig bei^t 
of 164 feet, and exhibits on the exterior, three rows 
of arches flar.ked with half columns, the lower being 
Doric, the next Ionic, the third Corinthian. Above 
this i» a row of composite pilasters without arches, 
surmounted by a parapet. On this we distinguished 
the original bracket* for supporting the- woeden bars 
to which the awning was suspended. The lower 
row of arches arc open, and through them all access 
was obtained to the interior. Forty-four of these 
remain out of tho original eighty. Over the key- 
stone, we read in Eoman numerals, deep and weE- 
defined, the number of each arch, for enabling the 
ticket-holder to know the precise entrance by which 
he was to eain his appropriated seat. Within thi« 
wall are two others, eeeoli lower than the one n&si 
outside. They sustained the many tiers of seats 
which ascended one abov» another,from the arena 
to the parapet. These walls are- constructed of large 
blocks of travertine, some of which axe six feet 
long, five and a half broad, and two and a half 
thick! 

On entering by any one of the arches, we are im- 
pressed by the massive diaracter of the double cor- 
ridor which runs round the amphitheatre, between 
its encompassing walls. How gigantic are these 
three rows of square pillars whidi bear up the pon- 
derous arches whereon once rested the marUe 
benches of a hundred thousand spectators ! Verily 
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they tell a tale of " weight supported." How in 
harmony with the stem, nnrelenting, invincible 
character of ancient Borne itself! And how in 
keeping with the stone-hearted cruelty of the sports 
exhibited within, are these massive gloomy passages, 
through which the people thronged to witness them. 
Truth is a " lamp of architecture," which here is 
himg on every pillar and under every arch. Leading 
to the upper stories, are numerous ruined staircases, 
the steps of which shew the wear of the multitudes 
who passed up and down them in the days of old, 
when , 

. . . . Buzzing nations choked the ways. 
And roai'd or mnmur'd like a mountain stream 
Dashing or winding as its torrent strays." 

The arena on which wild beasts and gladiators 
contended in deadly strife is overgrown with grass. 
It is 4315 square yards, or nearly an acre, in extent. 
It is encircled by the Podium, a wall of about ten 
feet high, a short distance within the three walls 
aheady mentioned. Above this was a gallery 
for the exclusive use of the Emperor and other 
persons of distinction. In the centre of the 
vast area a large wooden cross has been erected 
as if in triumph over the Pagan barbarities by which 
this spot was once desecrated. An indulgence of 
two hundred days is promised to all who kiss it..*- 
Whenever we were in the Colosseum, we saw several , 
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devotees perfornmig ihe oeremony with an appear- 
ance of great earnestness. There aare also some 
other crosses, or "stations" placed at intervals, 
against the podium. As we walked round, we ob- 
served several dark openings leading to the' subter- 
ranean passages and dungeons, now closed up. 

Immense as are the remaining ruins, an almost 
equal quantity of stone must have been removed, 
the Colosseum having been for many years regarded 
as a common quarry. Much of the huge outer wall 
has entirely disappeared, and in that portion which 
remains, a wide rent fix>m the top to the bottom, 
where it gapes no less than two feet, bears testi- 
mony to the violent and reckless measures resorted 
to for ohtdning building materials. It is now 
secured by an immense brick buttress, nearly twelve 
feet thick, and sloping upwards from a base of fifty 
feet to a height of one hundred and fifty. 

" A ruin— yet what ruin ! from its mass 
Walls, palaces, half-cities, hare been rear'd, 
Yet oft the enormous skeleton ye pass 
And marvel where the spoil could have appeared. 
Hath it indeed been plundered, or but dear'd ? " 

In order to see the Vivarium, where the wild 
beasts and captives destined for the service of the 
amphitheatre, were confined, we ascended the side 
of the Coelian which overlooks the ruin. Close to 
the church of S. John and S. Paul, is a Passionist 
Convent, built on the massive substructions of some 
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ancient edifices of great magnitude. One of the 
monks conducted us dowm stmie steps under an 
excavated ardiway into the dismal recesses below. 
Brnwrng lighted a torch, he led the waj throngh pas- 
sagesy cirt in the solid rock, of great height, and in 
Bome places oi£ considerable width. On either side 
as we walked along, other openings gaped upon us 
with their huge, black, jagged mouths. Our guide 
told us that these dens communicated with others 
below the arena, though the way was now blocked 
up. He directed our attention to some singular 
chimney-like openings, by which he told us, the 
keepers of the wild beasts passed in and out. He 
shewed us other gloomy caverns, which he said were 
the prisons of gladiators, and of the Christians and 
other captives reserved for slaughter. The intense 
darkness, solitude, and silence of these recesses — ^the 
ragged forms of the dark rock partially illuminated 
by the glare of our monk's torch — ^the remembrance 
of the purpose for which these excavations were 
made— the roar of lions, and the sigh of captives, 
and the savage shout of gladiators, with which 
imagination made them still vocal as we groped 
along — all combined to render the morning we 
Tisited the Yivarium, not the least memorable of 
our Boman sojourn. 

The Colosseum was commenced in 72 A.n. by 
Flavins Vespasianus, whence its title, " The Flavian 
Amphitheatre." Eight years afterwards it was 
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complfited by Titus, who employed thousands of 
captive Jews on the works. The occasion of its 
opening was celebrated by a festival which lasted 
a hundred days, during which nine thousand lions, 
tigers, elephants and other animals were killed in 
cruel conflict with gladiators and with one another. 
The arena flowed also with the .blood of men com- 
pelled to mutual slaughter, and even women fought 
with women, to gratify the brutal taste of the 
Eomari people. Moreover, the arena was suddenly 
converted into a lake, and made the scene of a 
naval engagement. Thus inaugurated, it became 
for many a long year the favourite resort of a popu- 
lace so maddened with the thirst of blood, that 
nothing but deadly strife was sufficiently exciting 
for their amusement. Pompey once exhibited six 
hundred lions, and Augustus four hundred panthers, 
in cruel combat with men! But with what astonish- 
ment must the Romans have here beheld persons of 
all ranks, so resolute in their attachment to the new 
religion of the crucified Nazarene, as cheerfully to 
be exposed to the fiiry of wild beasts rather than 
renounce it ! How marvellous, how unaccountable 
to that Epicurean population must have been the 
phenomenon of timid women, and tottering old men, 
and little children, equally with bold warriors, calmly 
unresistingly, joyfully submitting to torture and to 
death, rather than sprinkle a little salt on the altar 
of Jupiter ! The appearance of this " sect which 
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vas everywhere spoken against," was hailed .as an 
opportunity of fnrnisliing yictims for the amphi- 
theatre. On the most ahsurd pretexts they were 
hnrried away to make sport for the people. Tertul- 
lian says — " If the Tiher overflowedi if there were 
jEamine or plague, if the season were cold, or dry, or 
BCDrching — whatever puhlic calamity happened, the 
universal cry of the populace was — * The Christians 
to the lions.' " Here the crown of martyrdom was 
won by the venerable Ignatius, who, prior to the 
destruction of Jerusalem, became Bishop of the 
church at Antioch, where he laboured during forty 
years. "What a stigma on the name of Trajan, that 
when visiting that city, he should have condemned 
to 80 cruel a death, the venerable man whose life 
had been spent in works of charity ! But Ignatius 
"rejoiced to be counted worthy to suffer for the 
name of Jesus," and astonished his guards by his 
impatience to reach the place wherQ he was to have 
the privilege of testifying by death, his love to Him 
who had given him life — ^a life which neither wild- 
beasts, nor men more fierce than they, could touch. 
On this spot, more eager for the lions than the most 
ravenous of them for him, did the grey-headed saint, 
in the presence of a hundred thousand spectators^ 
testify his unflinching faith that He whom he served 
was "able to save to the uttermost." Here, too, 
while a few sorrowing Mends gathered up the scanty 
relics of his bones, angels received and bore away 

a 
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his triumphant spirit into the presence of his ap- 
proving Lord. How speedily were the wild shouts 
of the populace and the savage roar of the lions, lost 
in the songs of Heaven, and the gracious salutation 
— " Well done, good and faithful servant ! 

The last martyr of the Colosseimi was the good 
monk Telemachus. So inveterate was the passion 
for blood, that after three centuries^ notwithstanding 
the spread of Christianity and its adoption as the 
Imperial faith, gladiatorial combats continued to be 
the favorite pastime of a large proportion of the 
citizens. Constantino prohibited them. The popu- 
lace persisted. To avoid an insurrection, they were 
suffered to have their will. Honorius re-enacted 
the prohibition. It was equally in vain. They who 
patiently endured the loss of freedom, were prepared 
to act the hero rather than be deprived of their 
cruel games. One day as the gladiatorial fight was 
about to commence, Telemachus rushed down into 
the arena and separated the combatants. Then the 
spectators, indignant at this interruption to their 
sport, tore up the marble benches and hurled them 
down upon him "from the amphitheatre which 
seemed crowded with so many demons raging for 
human blood." But in his death, the benevolent 
monk was victorious — ^rage yielded to admiration — 
and gladiatorial combats ceased for ever. 

The battles of wild beasts, however, continued till 
the sixth century. In the middle ages the Colosseum 
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was firequently converted into a fortress by the c6n- 
flicting nobles. In 1^2 there was a faint and final 
flicker from the dying embers of its ancient abomina- 
tions. Far it was the scene of a buU-fighi^and tourna- 
ment, in which many of the nobility were slain, and 
then interred with great pageantry. It afterwards was 
plundered during many years for building materials, 
whole palaces being reared from its ruins, until 150 
years ago, it was placed imder the protection of the 
cross, and consecrated to the memory of the martyrs. 

Notwithstanding the high authority which says 
"it will not bear the brightness of the day," the 
view of the Colosseum under a cloudless sun, is 
second only to that by moonlight. "We stationed 
oiirsclves on such a day, to read and sketch, in the cool 
shade of the massive corridor, looking out upon the 
arena from under a shattered arch, adorned with the 
drapery of beautiful flowers. The sun shone full on 
the pile of ruins beyond. The stupendous substruc- 
tions of the ascending galleries cast deep shadows, 
which varied in breadth in proportion to the curve 
of the building, whose form was thus strikingly 
developed, tbere being a different effect of sunshine 
in every part. How astonishingly did that wondrous 
Sun of Italy warm up, as painters phrase it, the 
old ruin. Its peculiar yellowish reddish hue, ex- 
quisitely beautiful even in shadow, seemed positively 
to glow and bum in the light. And then how in- 
describable the contrast with the deep blue sky, 

q2 
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spreading above like a canopy, and seen through the 
fissures and window spaces of the parapet, whose 
jagged edges sparkling in the clear atmosphere, were 
sharply defined upon the azuie background^ — while 
the liveliest tints of green, yellow, and pink were 
reflected from the herbage which clung to every 
nook and cranny of the mighty fabric ! Two hun- 
dred and sixty different species of plants grow upon 
the walls, and even large trees have sprung up 
between the fissures of ruin ! Those waving grasses, 
those graceful festoons of verdure, those lovely flowers 
flinging around their fragrance, seem ever to be sing- 
ing the song of Nature's triumph over art, or rather 
of the victory of love over cruelty. We tried to 
picture the very different scene, so frequently pre- 
sented here, when the Colosseum, in the days of its 
glory was thronged for some grand entertainment — 
when the ample awning above protected the mul- 
titude from the sun, while fragrant odours were 
dispersed through the air, and cooling fountains 
threw up their refreshing colunms of crystal water 
around — ^when tier above tier the eager thousands 
gazed down upon scenes of blood — ^from the Emperor 
surrouaded by the chief dignitaries of state, by 
governors of distant provinces, and Ambassadors from 
far-off reabns arrayed in barbaric pomp — through 
the various grades of dignity— Vestal Virgins, PontLBQs, 
Augurs, Tribunes, Senators, Equites, up to the higher 
benches of the Burgesses, and to the rabble of slaves 
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in the lofdest tier of all — while Boman ladies affect- 
ing the utmost delicacy and refoiement, and arrayed 
in all the meretricious blandishments of licentious- 
ness, vied in numbers and eagerness with men, in 
watching the mortal struggle of the combatants, or 
in giving the fatal signal which doomed the Yun- 
quished to death ! And we felt how true was the 
following extract from Schlegel which we read on 
the spot — 

"A thirst of blood, after having been long the 
predominant passion of the party- leaders of this all- 
ruling people, became an actual craving — a festive 
entertainment for the multitude. And yet the 
Bomans of this age, when we consider their conduct 
in war — in the battles and victories they won, or the 
strength of character they evinced, whether on the 
tented field, or on the arena of political contests, 
displayed an admirable, we might sometimes say a 
super-human, energy ; so that we are often at a loss 
how to reconcile our admiration, with the detestation 
which their actions unavoidably inspire. It was as 
if the iron -footed god of war, Gradivus, so highly 
revered from of old by the people of Romulus, 
actually bestrode the globe, and at every step struck 
out new torrents of blood ; or as if the dark Pluto 
had emerged from the abyss of eternal night, es- 
corted by all the vengeful spirits of the lower world, 
by all the furies of passion and insatiable cupidity, 
by the blood-thirsty demons of murder, to establish 
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his visible empire, and erect Ms throne for ever on 
the earth. There can be no doubt if the Eoman 
history were divested of its accustomed rhetoric, 
of all the patriotic maxims and trite sayings of poli- 
ticians, atod were presented with strict and minute 
accuracy in all its living reality, every humaa mind 
would be deeply shocked at such a picture of tragic 
truth, and penetrated with the profoundest detesta- 
tion and horror." 

The grandest sight in Eome is the Colosseum by 
moonlight. On three several occasions, we had this 
inexpressible enjoyment. A moon so very bright, 
sailing majestically through a midnight sky so very 
blue, we had never before seen or imagined. "What 
a mysterious drapery it threw over the colossal 
ruin, hiding its deformities, enhancing its dignity, 
and bathing it in beauty! And then all was so still, 
save the tread of the distant sentinel, or the hooting 
of the owl from the imperial ruins on the Palatine ! 
But I will not attempt a description for which my 
pen is totally incompetent. And it is unnecessary, 
since Byron in his " Manfred," has thus pourtrayed 
what we witnessed. 

The stars are fortli, the moon abore tiie tops 
Of the snow-shining mountains. — Beautiful ! 
I do remember me, that in my youth, 
When I was wandering,— upon such a night 
I stood within the Goli8eum*s wall. 
Midst the chief relics of almighty Rome ; 
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The trees which grew along the broken arches 
Waved dark in the blae midnight, and the stars 
Shone through the rents of ruin ; from afar 
The watchdog bay*d beyond the Tiber ; and 
More near, from ont the C8esar*s palace came 
The owl's long cry, and, interruptedly. 
Of distant sentinals the fitful song 
Begun and died upon the gentle wind. 
Some cypresses beyond the time-worn breach 
Appeared to skirt the horizon, yet they stood 
Within a bow-shot — ^where the Caesars dwelt, — 

But the gladiators' bloody circus stands, 

A noble wreck in ruinous perfection ! 

While Caesar's chambers, and the Augustan haUs, 

GroYel on earth in indistinct decay. 

And thou didst shine, thou rolling moon, qpom 

All this, and cast a wide and tender ligh^ 

Which softened down the hoar austerity 

Of rugged desolation, and filled up 

As 'twere, anew, the gaps of centuries ; 

Leaving that beautiful which still was so, 

And making that which was not, till 

. the heart ran o'er 
With silent [homage] of the great of old ! — 
The dead, but sceptred sovereigns, who still rule 
Our spirits from their urns. — ^Twas such a night !" 

On our first night- visit the moon was within 
eeveral days of being full, and the effect resembled a 
full moon-light scene in our own climate. On the 
third occasion there was too much light — we could 
Bee almost as distinctly as in the day-time— the mys- 
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tery was gone. On the second night the effect was Tery 
fine, for clouds occasionally threw their dark mantle 
of shadow over the scene, which then became sud- 
denly re-illuminated as the moon again emerged. 
How majestic and solemn in the darkness, were the 
grand corridors I have already described. Of course, 
no light reached themt but as we walked round in 
silence, and looked through the vista of massiTe 
columns and black impending arches, to the arena, 
all silver bright in the moon's rays — the effect was 
perfectly magical "We ascended by one of the 
broken staircases accompanied by a torch-bearer. 
Other explorers were above, and every now and 
then we saw the red glare of their flambeaux gleam- 
ing forth from some black depth of shadow, or 
moving about in the rained galleries, a striking 
contrast to the mild yellow radiance in which the 
mighty structure was bathed. 

How enormous it looked as we gazed around from 
the highest point we could reach, and how eloquently 
did those deserted seats tell of the instability of 
earthly glory. But the decay of this majestic 
structure was also a sign that cruelty and Paganism 
had been vanquished by humanity and truth. It 
was painful as I looked down on the vast arena, to 
remember the despair, the revenge, the agony, the 
terror, when 
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Here the buzz of eager nations ran, 
In munnored pity, or loud-roar'd applause. 
As man was slaughtered by his fellow man ! " 

** Then we thought of the triumphant death of Chris- 
tians torn hy wild beasts amidst the chouts of the 
brutal people, whose retribution was so close at 
band. "Now the Gauls tread triumphantly the spot 
where they graced the processions of ancient con- 
querors, — ^Trankish soldiers stand as sentries where 
their ancestors were * butchered to make a Eoman 
holiday,' — ^while barbaric Britons wander over the 
ruins and moralize on these mighty relics of vanished 
greatness. The Colosseum is impressive at all times — 

*^ But when the rising moon begins to climb 
Its topmost arch, and gently pauses there ! 
When the stars twinkle through the loops of time, 
And the lone night-breeze waves along the air 
The garland forest, which the grey walls wear, 
like laurels on the bald first Csesar's head — 
When the light shines serene but doth not glare. 
Then in this magic circle raise the dead : 
Heroes have trod this spot — ^'tis on their dust ye tread/' 

How fiilly we entered into the feelings of this 
beautiful description ! " 

Yes ! heroes have indeed trod the spot ! Not the 
degraded gladiators who fought for gold; nor the 
miserable captives \irged to mutual slaughter by the 
distant hope of life and liberty to the few who 
should survive the struggle ; far less the proud cruel 
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wretches who boasted that they had subdued tho 
world, and here glutted their savage souls in wit- 
nessing the agonies of those they had spared in the 
battle for the more terrible death of the arena — bat 
those who here patiently suffered for conscience 
sake ! They are the real heroes ! Of the victory 
they achieved the world still reaps the fruit, while 
the crowns of triumph they won, are eternal. 
Mankind's greatest benefactor was the "Man op 
SoEEOWs! " He conquered by suflfering, and in the 
end it will be seen that not to those whose earthly 
career has been the most triumphant, but to those 
who like their master have patiently endured, is the 
world under the wei^tiest obligations. To do, to 
dare, to achieve much for any earthly object may be 
heroic, but to suffer and to die for God, humanity, 
and truth — ^is divine ! We felt truly of the Colos- 
seum that " heroes have trod this spot." 
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"WAIXS, BAfHS, PALACES, ETC. 

The Walls of E-oxe. — The circxiit of the walls is a 
most interesting drive. They were built by Aurelian , 
repaired and flanked with towers by Honorius, and 
having been partially destroyed by Totila, were 
again restored by Selisarius. Their extent, east of 
the Tiber, is about eight miles. We began on the 
north, at the Porta del Popolo, the site of the old Pla- 
minian gate. By this Oonstantine entered in triumph 
after his defeat of Maxentius, Turning to the right 
we passed under the overhanging, bulging, twisted 
mass of reticulated brick-work, called the Muro 
Torto. In consequence of their belief that it was 
under the special guardianship of S. Peter, the 
citizens prevented its being rebuilt by Belisarius, 
who feared it might fall. The superstition was 
established by the Gauls abstaining from an attack 
in (his quarter, notwithstanding its defenceless con- 
dition. As we passed along we observed the various 
masonry of the walls. Shapeless stones and squared 
blocks, Eoman tile and marble fragments, are mis- 
cellaneously jumbled together, testifying the hasty 
manner in which the repairs were executed for the 
defence of the city against the sudden incursions of 
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the barbarians. ITotbing could be more desolate 
than this route. You may ride for an hoiur and not 
meet a human being. Though so elose to the city, 
there is not a solitary dwelling. High walls ol' 
gardens shut up the road on the left and conceal 
all view of the country. Here and there is a strong 
railing enclosing the angle of a tower, forming a 
refuge for foot-passengers, when the tinkle of bells 
announces the approach of a herd of buffaloes^ which 
are often very ferocious. How eloquent a history 
did those silent, melancholy walls, read to us as we 
drove slowly beneath them I 

The second gate was the Porta Finciana, now 
closed up. Here, according to the uncorroboTated 
tradition, Belisarius, blind and degraded, sat and 
begged as the people passed by. Then we came to 
the Porta Salaria, memorable as the spot where 
Alaric entered at midnight, and gave up the city to 
be sacked by his Goths. The Porta Pia, anciently 
the Porta Nomentana, is the next gate, rebuilt by 
M. Angelo. Near this was the famous Colline gate, 
of the walls of 8. Tullius, through which the Plebs 
made their famous secessions to the sacred moimt, 
and to which Hannibal with two thousand guards 
rode up, when, in venation at being baffled of his 
prey after so many years of unremitting pursuit, he 
hurled a spear at the city he had sworn to destroy. 
We then drove round three sides of the Praetorian 
camp, which was included in the circumvallation. 
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The P. San Lorenzo was anciently the Porta l^burtma, 
leading to Tibur and Praeneste. The P. Maggiorc, 
originally an areh of the Claudian aqueduct, built 
of immense blocks of uncemented travertine, is very 
imposing. Passing the amphitheatre called Cas* 
irense, built for the savage sports of the Praetorian 
guards, we arrived at the P. San Giovanni, near 
which is the P. Asinaria, now closed, memorable as 
having been entered both by Belisarius and Totila. 
It is on the high road to Naples. Beyond the P. 
Latina, which is also walled up, we reach the P. 
San Sebastiano, through which we see the pic- 
turesque ruined arch of Drusus, whose praises have 
so much more enduring a record in the pages of 
Horace. This is the gate of the Appian way, out 
of which the Boman funerals passed to the street of 
tombs. The last gate before we again arrive at the 
Tiber is the P. San Paolo, built by Belisarius, on the 
site of the P. Ostiensis. Its two massive round 
towers with the pyramid of Caius Cestius close by, 
form a very picturesque scene. By this gate Genseric 
entered in the year 455. Rome was now no longer 
capable of self-defence. Instead of armed warriors, 
Pope Leo the Great, in pontifical robes, at the head 
of a long procession of ecclesiastics, went forth 
vainly hoping to ward off by entreaties the fury of 
the barbarian, who during fourteen days and nights 
subjected the city to all the atrocities which his 
remorseless Yandals could commit. 
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FouTJMS. — The Forum of Trajan is very imposing. 

In a deep excavation, are tlie bases, and parts of 
the shattered shafts of forty granite pillars, eleven 
feet in circumference. They are in four rows, and 
divided the hall of justice of the Ulpian BasUica 
into five naves. Broken fragments of columns lie 
about in all directions. High above all, its beauty 
undiminished by age, the column of Trajan rises to 
the height of one hundred and forty feet. Thirty- 
four blocks of white marble compose the whole. The 
base of the column is a single enormous mass of 
marble, twenty-one feet square. The shaft which 
is thirty- six feet in circumference, is built of twenty- 
three circular blocks. A staircase, is cut in the 
inside, and the exterior is adorned with a spiral 
band of bass relief, from the top to the bottom, in 
which are no less than two thousand five hundred 
human figures, two feet two inches high. Trajan's 
victories over the Bacians, are hero commemorated. 
His column "created so profound an impression on 
the minds of posterity, that five centuries afterwards 
Pope Gregory the Great caused masses to be cele- 
brated in several of the Roman churches, for the 
express purpose of liberating his heathen soul from 
Purgatory."* The statue of the Emperor, which 
originally crowned the column, has given place to 
that ol S. Peter. How little could contemporaries 
have conjectured the possibility of so altered a state 

• Sir O. Head. 
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of things as that the fisherman of Galilee should sup- 
plant the illustrious Trajan ! Yet every one must 
tliiiik it very uncongruous for the Apostle, whose 
triumphs were of so different a character, to sur- 
mount a column commemorative of bloody victories. 

Finn in its pristine majesty hath stood 
A votive column, spared by fire and flood ; 
And though the passions of man*s fretful race 
Have never ceased to eddy round its base — 
Still as he turns, the charm'd spectator sees 
Group after group ascend with dreamUke ease ; 
Triumphs in sunbright gratitude displayed, 
Or softly stealing into modest shade. 
So, pleased with purple clusters to entwine 
Some lofty elm-tree, mounts the daring vine ; 
The woodbine so with spiral grace, and breathes 
Wide spreading odours from her flowery wreaths. 
A Pontiff, Trajan here the Gods implores — 
TJiere, greets an embassy from Indian shores — 
Lo! he harangues his cohorts — ^there the storm 
Of battle meets him in authentic form. 
Unharness' d, naked, troops of Moorish horse 
Sweep to the charge — ^more high the Dacian force. — 
Alas that one thus disciplined, should toil 
To enslave whole nations on their native soil ! — 
0 weakness of the great ! 0 folly of the wise ! 

"WTiere now the haughty empire that was spread 
With such fond hope ? Her very speech is dead ! 
Yet glorious Art the power of time defies. 
And Trajan still, through various enterprise, 
Mounts on this fine illusion, towards the skies." 

Wordsworth, 
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FOBTJM BOAHIUH. 



The Forum of N'erva, near to that of Trajan, was 
very magnificent. Three of its marble columns remain. 
They are of an immense size, being eighteen feet in 
circumference and fifty-four in height. 

The Forum Boarium was the cattle market in the 
time of the emperors. Other circumstances made 
the name appropriate. Hercules had an altar here, 
in commemoration of his victory over Cacus, the 
robber of cattle. From this point Eomulus started 
when he traced the limits of his city with a plough 
drawn by a bull and a cow. And here was erected 
a bronze cow by the sculptor Myron, so true to 
nature that it is said the cattle mistook it for a living 
companion. The Arch of Janus, our-sided, was 
built for the convenience of the cattle dealers. 
What is called * the Arch of S. Severus ' adjoining, 
is a flat massive entablature with sculpture repre- 
senting a sacrifice. It was dedicated to the emperor 
by the merchants and bankers. 

Cloaca Maxima. — ^Very near to this, is what may 
be seen of the Cloaca Maxima. It is one of the 
most interesting antiquities of Kome, being an un- 
questioned relic of the kingly period. It was built 
by Tarquin, for the grand trunk of the drains of the 
marshy valley of the Forum. The span of the arch 
is thirteen feet. It is in Etruscan style, with- 
out cement, of stones five feet long and about three 
feet square, laid in concentric courses. It appears as 
solid as it was nearly three thousand years ago, and 
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will in all probability so continue till the end of 
time. Prom this, a few steps bring us to the 
Pulehrum Ziitus, the work of Servius Tullius on the 
bank of the Tiber. As we examined these ' monu- 
ments of the kings/ and looked across the turbid 
stream, swollen with heavy rains, to the opposite 
Etroscan bank, the familiar lines of Horace came to 
my hps — 

" Vidimus flavum Tiberim, retortia 
litore Etrusco yiolenter iindis. 
Ire dejectum monumenta Regis, 
Templaqne Veste." 



" April 9th. — To the theatre of Marcellus erected 
by Augustus and dedicated to his nephew. The 
upper part is gone. In the arches of the lower 
story are mean and miserable shops, over which are 
gloomy modem dwellings. On the ruins of the 
opposite side, the Orsini palace has been reared. A 
few yards off is the dilapidated portico of Octavia. 
It is pitiable to see the fine Corinthian columns built 
up mto modem houses, and pieces knocked away to 
make room for the road ! Massive blocks of marble, 
remnants of the ancient portico, are used as fish slabs, 
the fish market being held here ! "We drove to the 
top of the Aventine, and entered a church built in 
the fifth century, on the site of the temple of Juno, 
or according to some, of Diana. Its interior boasts 

B 
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twenty-four columns, the spoils of Paganism. From 
an adjoining Convent garden we enjoyed a fine Tiew 
of Eome. Standing near the spot pointed out as the 
Cave of Cacus, we looked down the rocky sides of 
the hill, upon the yellow Tiber, and the wide 
stretching plain beyond, thinking of Remus, 
Grachus, and other names associated with this classic 
spot. The view of the Palatine crowned with ruiBS, 
was very imposing on our return. "We then drove 
along the site of the Circus Maximus to the arch of 
Constantino." 



"April ISth, — ^The moon was so bright, that once 
more we drove to the ruins. In this light, the 
majestic and solemn old walls of the Coliseum have 
an indescribable charm. 

" The moonbeams shine 
As 'twere its natural torches, for di?ine 
Should be the light which streams here to illome 
Thu long-explored bat still exhaostless mine 
Of contemplation ; and the azure gloom 
Of an Italian night, where the deep skies assume 
Hues which have words, and speak to ye of HeaTen, 
Floats o'er this vast and wondrous monument 
And shadows forth its glory. There is given 
Unto the things of earth, which time hath bent, 
A spirit's feeling, and where he hath leant 
His hand, but broke his scythe, there is a power 
And magic in the ruin'd battlement, 
For which the palace of the present hour 
Must yield its pomp, and wait till ages are its dower." 
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Leaving the Coliseum, we walked slowly up tlie Via 
Sacra, and under the Arch of Titus, and descended 
into the excavations of the rorum, and sat down on 
the hroken fragments of white marhle that lay in 
profusion around. The charming stillness — the ab- 
sence of any one but ourselves — the soft light shed 
on aU things by the quiet moon, gave a peculiar 
charm to this all- interesting place. After remaining 
a long time here, we walked up to the Capitol, 
stopping on our way to gaze with indescribable 
admiration at the eight columns of Fortune, for 
the moon was peeping between two of them, and 
shed a silver light on the rest, which stood out from 
the background of deep blue sky, forming an object 
80 extremely beautiful that we could scarcely tear 
ourselves away from its fascination. Arrived on the 
summit we thought of Manlius defending the Capitol 
in the night. How sedate the old statues looked in 
the moonlight ! There was a charm about the whole 
which quite overpowers me in attempting any 
description." 

Baths and Palaces. The immense extent of 
ruin on the Esquiline, called the Baths of Titus, is 
really a portion of Nero's golden house, which ex- 
tended hither from the Palatine, and afterwards 
served as a substruction for the work of Titus. We 
"Walked along spacious corridors, now subterranean, 
and explored an endless number of vast chambers, 
nniform in shape, some of them still bearing on 

B 2 
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their walls, beautiful fi^escoes, which retain their 
vivid coloriiig. These halls were first opened from 
the accumulated rubbish of centuries, by Leo X., 
and from the paintings there brought to light, Ea- 
phael gained many hints for the frescoes of the 
Vatican. The celebrated ' Laocoon ' was difinterred 
here. 

April 8. — The baths op Diocletian were of 
such enormous extent as to allow 3200 persons to 
bathe at once. In their construction 40,000 Chris- 
tians, victims of the famous persecution, were em- 
ployed. Vast fragments of walls and arches surround 
the great hall which is in perfect preservation, hav- 
ing been restored by M. Angelo, and consecrated at 
tlie church of S. Maria degli Angeli. "We thought 
it the most imposing church in Rome, in some re- 
spects superior even to S. Peter's. This immense 
hall where the luxurious Romans used to lounge, is 
very nearly 300 feet long by 90 wide. Its eight 
original granite columns, 45 feet high, and 16 feet 
in circimiference, still support the ancient vaulted 
roof of Diocletian, where we saw still remaining, 
the very rings by which the lamps were suspended 
more than fifteen hundred years ago ! 

" We drove to the baths of Caracalla, and 
were astonished at the vastness of the ruins. 
Next to the Coliseum, they are the most extensive 
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in Borne. Immense vaulted halls with half the 
roof fallen in — ^massive heaps of masonry lying in 
aU directions — -mosaie flooring still preserving its 
form and colour — ^blocks of marble, and enormous 
arches exhibiting the rich warm tint which distin- 
guishes the Roman ruins, variegated by all sorts of 
beautiful verdure, imd abounding with wall-flowers 
— ^these were the objects that surrounded us on every 
side. The large swimming bath is overgrown with 
grass. Along one side of it a row of wild monthly 
roses were ill fuU bloom, covered with flowers, and 
violets shed their :fi:agrance all aroimd. What a con- 
trast to the rugged ruins ! We went to the top of 
some of the vast halls, and ^t a dizzy height crossed 
the a;rches. While N. sketched I sat down with our 
Mends, and read Childe Harold. Then the day 
cleared up, and the most dazzling blue sky appeared 
through the rents in the roof of the mighty arch 
above. What must Rome have been when such pro- 
vision was made, simply for the luxury of its citizens ! 
Here was accommodation for 1600 bathers at one 
time, with halls for exercise and disputation, 
adorned with sculpture. What a change since this 
spot was the fashionable resort of thousands ! We 
were the only visitors. How silent and desolate !" 

No voice in the chsmben, 
No Bound in the hall ; 
Sleep and obliyion 
Beign oyer all !" 
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The Ktjins of the Palaces of the C-aESABS. — 
Through a narrow door in the Via di Cerchi, we 
entered the wide region of desolation on the Palatine. 
Unattended, and meeting no one, we wandered 
amidst shapeless heaps of masonry, and gigantic 
fragments of walls and arches, where nettles and 
weeds of aU kinds enjoy a luxuriant vegetation. 
Some of the intervening spaces of soil are cultivated 
as kitchen gardens. Multitudes of lizards were 
glancing about over the crumbling remains of Impe- 
rial palaces. The solemn silence was unbroken save 
by the drums and trumpets of the French soldiers 
from ilie region of the Colosseum, who have adopted 
it as their daily parade and drilling ground. Prom 
another quarter we gained access to the noble terrace, 
whence Nero used to give a signal for the games 
in the Circus Maximus below. 



^^[April 13 — am sitting amidst the ruins of 
Caesar's palace, on the Palatine. Before me, in the dis- 
tance, are the baths of Caracalla, the arch of Drusus, 
the walls of Eome, the tomb of Cecilia Metella, and 
the Campagna. On my left I look down upon the arch 
of Constantino, and the entire circle of the Coliseum. 
The Sabine hills and the snowy Apennines close the 
view. Around me — 
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Cypress and ivy, weed and wallflower grown 
Matted and massed together, hillocks heap'd 
On what were chambers, arch crush'd, column strewn 
In fragments, choked up vaults, and frescoes steep'd 
In subterranean damps, where the owl peep'd. 
Deeming it midnight : Temples, baths, or halls ? 
Pronounce who can ; for all that learning reap'd 
From her research, hath been that these are walls — 
Behold the Imperial Mount! 'tis thus the mighty falls." 

We have been spending tlie morning here, reading 
while 1^. has sketched. I am sitting on some steps, 
shaded by heaps of ruin, which are covered with 
beautiful shrubs. "We are now going to the Forum." 

In exploring these mighty ruins of Eome's ancient 
greatness, we constantly felt what has been thus 
expressed by the author of " Rome under Paganism 
and under the Popes." — "Never had mortal eye 
beheld a catastrophe more impressive. Fortune had 
turned back on her steps, and made it her sport to 
reverse everything, on that very scene, where 
beyond all others, men had become elated with 
imagining that she had at length descended from her 
sHppery globe for ever, and fixed her perpetual 
sojourn. But it would seem as if she had lured the 
Romans to the highest pinnacle of grandeur and 
felicity, only to render their downfall the more tre- 
mendous—had helped them to build up testimonials of 
boundless empire, and to stamp a character of eternity 
on their works, merely that the vouchers of her own 
instability might endure for ever." 
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TEMPLES ASH TOMBS. 

** Simple, erect, severe, austere, sublime — 
Shrine of all saints, and temple of all gods — 

Looking tranquillity, wlule falls or nods 

Arch, empire, each thing round thee, and man plod» 

His way through thorns to ashes — glorious dome ! 

Pantheon I Pride of Rome !" 

Suddenly emerging from narrow and intricate streetci, 
into a small dirty piazza, used for a herb market, 
the best preserved of aU the Eoman temples stood 
before us. Instantly arrested as by some awful 
Presence, we stood mute in solemn admiraticHi* 
" Amid filth and squalor, it seemed frowningly yet 
«adly to vindicate the majesty of Imperial Eome. 
How touching the contrast between its sublime por- 
tico, and the common-place modem houses around ! 
In voiceless yet most pathetic language, it was 
always telling the passers-by of the time when t^e 
«ity boasted a hundred temples as beautiful, and 
fiK:emed to us as if it had been left entire on purpose 
4o r^ind us that with all our boasted civilization, 
we have never improved on the faultless proportions 
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of edifices which were standing eighteen centuries 
ago.'' The Pantheon was built by Agrippa the 
friend of Augustus, about 27 b.c. The portico con- 
sists of sixteen Corinthian columns, eight of which 
are in front. Each is formed out of a single block of 
granite, and measures forty-one feet in height, by 
fifteen feet in circumference. On the frieze is the 
original inscription, recording the name of its founder, 
M. AOBipPA. L. F. COS. TEETivM. FECIT. Forsyth says 
" it is more than faultless ; it is positively the most 
sublime result that was ever produced by so little 
architecture." Still more imposing must this por- 
tico have been, previous to the accumulation of soil 
which now makes it almost level with the ground — 
when it was approached by an ascent of seven 
marble steps — ^when the pediment was filled with 
sculptures — and no wretched bell-towers interrupted 
the view of the majestic dome, covered with glitter- 
ing bronze! But the metal was stripped off by Pope 
Urban VIII, to the amount of five hundred thou- 
«and lbs. weight, to construct the canopy over the 
tomb of S. Peter, and for other ecclesiastical pur- 
poses. On this act of spoliation, Pasquin, in allu- 
sion to the Pontiff's family name, wrote the following 
^Hgram — Quod non feceront Barbari, fecit Bar- 
berini/' 

We entered by the doors of bronze, forty feet high 
by nineteen wide, which Agrippa suspended eighteen 
centuries ago; and we paced the very pavement 
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where Augustus and Yirgil and Horace had stood to 
worship! The entablature of white marble, with 
its porphyry frieze, encircling the interior, and sup- 
ported by fourteen large columns and sixteen pilasters, 
is in such good preservation, as to appear like a 
work of modem times. In the centre of the dome 
which covers the whole area of the temple, there is 
an opening twenty-seven feet in diameter, by which 
all the light enters, and through which also the rain 
has faUen, during eighteen hundred years, wearing 
away the pavement below. The recess opposite the 
great door, formerly contained the image of Jupiter, 
other idols occupying the rest of the niches, which 
are now used as Boman Catholic altars. As we 
stood under the centre of the majestic dome, we 
chanted the ancient doxology — "Glory be to the 
Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost, &c." 
How marvellously our voices echoed round and 
round that noble roof! I leave others to imagine 
the feelings with which we thus united in cele- 
brating the praises of the true God, on a spot which 
had so often resounded with the ' hideous hum' of 
Paganism. 

In one of the chapels we viewed with great 
interest the tomb of Raphael. Over the spot where 
repose the ashes of the great master, a marble tablet 
declares that while he lived, nature feared her 
works would be surpassed, and when he died, that 
Bhe herself would perish. 
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** lUe hie est Baphael, timuit quo sospite vinci, 
£erum magna Parens, et moriente mori." 

The Temple op ANTOimnjs Pius is now the Dogana 
or Custom -house, and many travellers taken here 
on their first arrival, little dream, amidst the con- 
fusion arising £tx)m the examination of luggage, that 
they are within the precincts of one of the temples 
of Old Eome ! The eleven beautiftd Corinthian 
columns which remain and are embedded in the 
front elevation, originally belonged to one of the 
flanks of the Temple. They are of Greek marble, 
upwards of forty feet high, and appear to have 
suffered much from fire. 

The Temple op Escxjlapius was on the Island of 
the Tiber, which tradition says was first produced 
by the harvests of Tarquin accumulating in that 
spot, when thrown into the river by the exasperated 
citizens. In consequence of a plague, the Senate 
Bent an embassy to the Temple of Esculapius, at 
Epidaurus, whose High Priest presented them with 
a sacred serpent. This the ambassadors were con- 
veying up the Tiber when it escaped to the island, 
which the Augurs thereupon declared to be the 
divinely appointed site of a temple to Esculapius. 
The soil was prepared for the erections by massive 
substructions, in form resembling a ship. The tem- 
ple has disappeared, a convent and church occupying 
its place. But on entering the garden, I saw the 
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ancient masonry which defends the island firom the 
action of the river — distinctly recognised its ship- 
like form — ^and was deeply interested in observing, 
amidst the muddy deposilionis of the stream, the 
figure of a serpent sculptured on the fragment of a 
1\rhite marble colimm, which seemed every minute in 
danger of being washed away by the swollen tide. 

Temple or Yenus. — ^The ruins of this temple are 
in the gardens of SaUust, on the Esquiline. They 
consist of a circular dome-rodfed brick building, and 
immense fragments of walls. An adjacent ruin was 
pointed out as the ' house of Sallust,' by the lame 
old man, who, accompanied by his little dog, hobbled 
before us. An extensive, desolate-looking kitchen 
garden covers the spot where the historian enter- 
tained his friends and feasted emperors. Some 
Women were cutting aitichokes, which they tied 
together and placed in a large circular stone basin of 
water — posdbly one of SaUust's fountains. This 
afterwards became a favourite retread; of Tiberius, 
Kero, Aurelian, and other masters of the world! 
We were shewn here the Camptis Sceleratus, where 
the Vestal Virgins who broke their vows were 
buried dive. Close by, is another most interesting 
object — ^some remains of the Agger of Servius 
TulKuft, md about forty jetrdu of the old Eoman 
tvaH, composed of immense Etruscaai blocks laid 
together without cetoeJnt. "Weeds and nettles cover 
them with a luxuriant vegetation. What utter 
desolation and abandonment ! 
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The Temple of Yesta is too well-known to need 
description. Though built subsequently to the time 
of Horace, it occupies the same locality with the 
temple he refers to in the passage formerly quoted. 
Most elegantly beautiful, in spite of the meaa tiled 
roof laid upon their shattered capitals, are the nine- 
teen remaining columns which surround its circular 
wall of marble. It is now a church, dedicated 
under the somewhat Pagan expression, ''Maria del 
Sole," — "which allusion to the sun, though applied 
in the instance of a Christian church, evidently bears 
reference to the sacred fire preserved in the temples 
of Yesta."* 

The Temple of Poktttna Yibilis is only a few 
yards from the Temple of Yesta. It is said to have 
been founded by S. Tullius and dedicated to Fortune, 
in gratitude for having been elevated from slavery to 
a throne. It is now a church. Seven Ionic columns 
with their entablature, resting on a solid basement, 
still remain. "It is a beautiful specimen of strength 
and simplicity, and is considered one of the most per- 
fect models existing, of pure Grecian architecture."^' 

The Temple of Piety stood on the spot now 
occupied by the Church of S. I^icholas in Carcere, 
the site of the prison where the act of "filial piety" 
occurred, which painting and poetry have so much 
commemorated. We were shewn, beneath the pave- 
ment, the entrance to a dark chasm which we were 

< Sir George Head, 
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told was the identical scene of the Koman daugMer's 
devotion. 

The Temple op Pallas, was near the Foram of 
I^^erva. What remains of it is a very imposing frag- 
ment, consisting of two Corinthian columns, deeply 
embedded, supporting a most elaborately sculptured 
entablature which bears a figure of Minerva. It is 
now a baker's shop ! We took shelter there from a 
deluge of rain. 

Temple of the Sun. — ^After admiring the splen- 
did hall of the Colonna Palace, in which we noticed, 
still remaining on the shattered pavement a cannon 
ball fired by the French at the last siege, we walked 
out into the gardens behind, where we saw two of 
the hugcst blocks of sculptured marble in the world. 
They are partially embedded in the soil, but I cal- 
culated their dimensions as well as I was able. One 
was fifteen feet long, four and a half wide, and ten 
thick, containing therefore about 675 cubic feet, and 
weighing about 52 tons. The dimensions of the 
other were twelve by twelve by ten feet — containing 
about 1440 cubic feet, and weighing about 111 tons. 
The latter block was intended for an angle of the 
architrave, the richly sculptured mouldings being 
continued along two of its sides. They were evi- 
dently designed to form part of the entablature of 
some gigantic edifice. Aurelian, after his gorgeous 
triumph, devoted part of the spoils o£ Palmyra to 
the erection of a temple, of unsurpassed splendour. 
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In it was placed a golden image of the Sun, in the 
production of which fifteen thousand pounds weight 
of that precious metal were consumed. Antiquaries 
say that these blocks cf marble are the remains of 
that temple. But if so, how is it that there are no 
other traces of so stupendous a structure ? Some say- 
that these blocks were brought here in preparation 
for a temple which was never erected. Yet why 
shotdd the entablature be prepared, before the 
columns on which it was to rest ? before even the 
substructions were laid ? These doubts respecting 
relics so gigantic, are at least a striking illustration 
of the utter ruin which has swept over the city. 
How little did he dream of such a result, who 
thought thus to make himself for ever famous ! 

The Temples of Fortune, Jupiter btator, Antoni- 
nus and Faustina, and Venus and Home, have been 
alluded to in a preceding chapter on the ruins of the 
Porum. 



And all this gorgeous system of Paganism has 
passed away ! " The idols are utterly abolished ! " 
"Was there anything in |hat worship calculated to 
make us regret the overthrow of its temples? Did 
it cultivate faith in God ? The Eomans, however 
brave in battle, were the cringing slaves of supersti- 
tion, alarmed if a raven croaked on the left, or a 
crow on the right, or if the chickens would not feed ! 
Did it cultivate purity and humanity ? Was it the 
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guardian of home, the friend of the poor, the protector 
of the oppressed ? On the contrary, — the worst lusts 
were deified. Revenge was a pleasing sacrifice to 
Mars, and fornication was the unblushing homage 
rendered to Yenus, whose numerous priestesses were 
harlots. Jupiter was invoked as presiding over the 
cruel sports of the amphitheatre. At the feast of 
Pan, priests and consuls ran naked through the city- 
pursuing married women with thongs of goat skin. 
On the island of the Tiber, slaves when old and sick 
were heartlessly abandoned by their masters, who 
were thus saved the expense and trouble of provid- 
ing for them, under the pretence of homage to 
Esculapius. The religion of Rome was heartless 
cruelty. A large proportion of the inhabitants were 
in a condition of hopeless slavery, under the irre - 
sponsible power of their owners. The noise of whips, 
and cries of agony from the wretched victims of 
domestic tyranny, might be heard on every hand. 
Juvenal, describing a lady dressing for some special 
appointment, gives us an insight into their condition. 
" Unhappy Psecas, stands with shoulders and bosom 
bare, and her hair torn by the angry mistress whose 
locks she had been arranging. Why is this curl 
higher than the rest ? The bull's hide punishes the 
fault of every hair not in place." The porter at 
the gate was a slave in chains ! If a master was 
murdered, all his slaves might be put to death on 
suspicion. On one occasion, four hundred were 
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thus murdered. Buying slaves, traiiiing them for 
the amphitheatre, and hiring them out for bloody 
spectacles, was a lucratiye profession. The gladia- 
tors were fed on a succulent diet for some weeks 
previous to the exhibition, in order that ^their 
veins, being full, might bleed more freely, for the 
greater gratification of the spectators ! How true 
was the Apostle's description of their moral condition 
m his Epistle to the Eomans ! They " did not like 
to retain Grod in their knowledge ; " — ^but invented 
to themselves deities whose character should har- 
monize with their own depravity. Therefore were 
they " given over to a reprobate mind" — " to vile 
affections " — " being filled with all unrighteousness, 
fornication, wickedness, covetousness, maliciousness, 
full of envy, murder, debate, deceit, malignity; 
whisperers, backbiters, haters of Gk>d, despiteful; 
proud, boasters, inventors of evil things, disobedient 
to parents, without understanding, covenant-breakers, 
without natural affection, implacable, unmerciful ! " 

[If it be objected that a slarery equally cruel, may be found among 
Chrifitians, I reply that this is an argument, not against the Gospel, but 
against those who impiously profess it, while yiolating its plainest pre- 
cepts. The inhumanities of Heathenism were the result of Heathenism. 
Those of Christendom are in spite of Christianity ; and shew that there 
is one thing worse than the consistent service of a cruel idolatry — 
namely, the hypocritical worship of a God of Loye. ] 

THE TOMBS. 

** March 29. — ^After some trouble, we discovered 
the Mausoleum of Augustus, in a narrow street be- 
hind the Bipetta. Entering a sort of stable-yard, 
we saw part of the old massive circular wall. A 
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woman, living in an adjoining tenement, shewed us 
the interior, which is filled np to a considerable 
height by the falling in of the ruins. It is now 
used for displays of fire-works and rope-dancing. 
We were taken into some lofty sepulchral chambers 
where the ashes of the Emperor himself, of Marcellus, 
Octavia, Agrippa, livia, Germanicus, and others 
were deposited. They are occasionally used as stables 
by stroUiog companies of equestrians ! Strabo de- 
scribes it as the most remarkable monument in the 
Campus Martins. It was elevated on a lofty base of 
white marble, and was surmounted by a statue of 
the Emperor. How wonderful that an edifice, once 
so splendid with marbles and statues, should be so 
despoiled, and so hidden by modern buildings, that 
we had to go from one street to another to obtain 
peeps of its once conspicuous wall ! " 

" We now proceeded to the tomb of Bibulus, one 
of the few remaining monuments of the Republic. 
It forms part of the wall of a house in the Maiforio, 
at the end of the Corso. It is built of huge stones, 
in the Doric style. It was very interesting to puzzle 
out the inscription which still records that it was 
erected at the public expense to C. PobHcius Bibulus, 
the PlaBbeian -^dile, "honoris virtutisque causa." 
This tomb is two thousand years old." 

" The Tomb of the Scipios. I had no idea it was 
so extensive. After wandering some time through 
subterranean passages, we came to the small vaulted 
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apartment where the Sarcophagus of Scipio Barbatus, 
now in the Vatican, was discovered. It was a dark 
and silent place for the great warrior to rest in, after 
all the tormoil and tumnlt of war. I thought of 
Byron's beautiful lines — 

" The Niobe of Nations ! there she stands, 
Childless and crownless, in her voiceless woe ; 
An empty urn within her withered hands, 
Whose holy dust was scattered long ago ; 
The Scipio's tomb contains no ashes now ! 
The very sepulchres lie tenantless 
Of their heroic dwellers ! " 

*' We next visited the Columbarium of the slaves 
of Augustus, close by. I thought it the most curious 
thing I had ^een in Rome. We descended by a very 
steep stair into a large chamber covered with little 
niches like pigeon-cotes from top to bottom. Each 
f them contained two copper basins let into the 
rock, and covered with a copper lid, wherein the 
ashes were held. Over these little sepulchres, 
as they may be termed, are inscriptions with the 
name and age of the dead person. The following 
one particularly interested us. Hie relicisB Pelopis 
sit tibi terra lebis— "Here are the remains of Pelops, 
may the earth rest lightly on thee." 

"The Tomb of CECiLii. Metella (the wife of 
Crassus) stands amidst the remains of countless 
other monuments, on the Appian way. It is an 
enormous circular building, and will probably stand 

s3 
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for centimes to come, as its walls are forty feet 
thick." The tomb is ninety-six feet in diameter: 
its sepulchral chamber within measures only fifteen 
feet — ^the remainder is solid masonry ! 

The Baker's Tomb is just outside the Porta 
Maggiore. It was only discovered in 1838, by the 
pulling down of a number of mean dwellings. It is 
of travertine, four-sided, about twenty feet high, 
and is ornamented with rude sculpture, representing 
the various utensils employed in grinding, kneading 
and baking. There is an inscription round the upper 
part, setting forth that this is the monument of 
M. V. Euryax, baker and contractor for customs — 
"apparet," — "and no mistake!" Inside were 
found two rough statues of himself a«d his wife. 
Under the latter was an inscription put up by the 
affectionate and humourous husband, informing pos- 
terity that this is his " most excellent wife Atistia 
whose remains are in this bread-box." Amid so 
many relics of mere power, wealth, luxury and war, 
we were especially interested by this well-preserved 
monument of an industrious working man ; who had 
too much good sense to be ashamed of the useful 
trade by which, with his good wife Atistia, he had 
gained an honest living and served his country. 

The Mausoleum oif Hadbian. — " We crossed the 
bridge of S. Angelo, built by Hadrian, as an ap- 
proach to his tomb. The balustrades with the 
frightful looking angels are modem. We have 
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crossed this bridge many times, and it always appears 
fuller of interest than before. There flows the 
Tiber, and however much Eome has altered since its 
days of power, that yellow stream looks the same 
as when Horatius Codes swam across, and as when 
Cicero, Horace and Virgil looked upon it. Before 
us stands the still proud tomb of Hadrian, once 
glittering with gold and marble ; now a huge mass 
of rough stones, its marble covering torn off, and its 
beautiful dome gone, to make room for modem forti- 
fications. Here Belisarius nobly defended the fallen 
city from the Goths ; and though we cannot perhaps 
blame him, we felt much regret that he used the 
beautiful statues to hurl at the barbarians below." 

The mausoleum consists of a circular tower, one 
hundred and ninety feet in diameter, reared on 
a quadrangular base. It is built of massive blocks 
of travertine once sheathed with marble. It has for 
centuries been the Papal fortress, and the sepulchral 
chambers are used as state prisons. On the summit 
i< a very ugly figure in bronze of Michael, his right 
arm extended in the act of sheathing a sword. Thus 
it is said the archangel appeared, hovering above the 
castle, while Pope Gregory the Great was praying 
that the city might be delivered from the plague. In 
this tomb Antoninus Pius, M. Aurelius, Commodus, 
Severus and other Emperors were interred, as well 
its founder, Hadrian. After travelling through- 
out his dominions, including Britain, for the pur- 
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pose of consolidating the empire, he built a palace, 
resembling a city in extent, near to Tibur, and 
erected this immense tomb, as if to secure to 
himself some kind of immortality. But his last 
days were spent in suspicion and wretchedness, and 
several times he endeavoured to commit suicide. 
"Wealth, power, philosophy, alike failed to impart 
peace. To him is attributed the well-known address 
to the soul when leaving the body, in which the 
best hope of Heathenism presents a most dreary 
picture of futurity. 

Animula vagula blandula, 
Hospes, comes que corporis, 
Quffi nunc abibis in loca ? 
Pallidula, rigida, nudula, 
Nec ut soles dabis jocos." 

Paganism was as incapable of imparting a rational 
hope of the future, as it was of purifydng and meliorat- 
ing the present. * * Let us eat and drink, for to-morrow 
we die," was the sentiment it nourished. These 
massive tombs shew how men longed for immortality. 
Shrinking from the idea of absolute non-existence — 
they endeavoured in a sense, to prolong their lives 
by perpetuating their memory. To them, death 
was the end of enjoyment, and the soul, so long the 
body's guest and companion, went forth pallid, cold, 
and naked, to unknown regions, never again to smile ! 
To how different a strain may the christian poet 
attune his lyre and sing — 
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" The soul of origin diyine, 

Grod's glorious image — ^freed from day 
In Heaven's eternal sphere shall shine, 
A star of day ! 

The sun is but a spark of fire, 

A transient meteor in the sky ! 
The soul — immortal as its sire — 
Shall never die!" 

Montgomery, 

" Life and Immortality are brought to light by the 
Gospel" — and the Christian in full assurance of 
hope, can say — "We know that if this earthly 
house of our tabernacle be dissolved, we have a 
building of God, an house not made with hands, 
eternal in the heavens.'' 

0 DBATH, WHERE IS THY 8TINO ? 
O O&^VE, WHBBE IS THY YICTOUT ? 
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CHAPTER 1. 

PALM SUITDAT. 

As our object was not mere amusement, but in- 
struction botb for ourselves and others, we considered 
we were justified in embracing the only opportunity 
we might ever have of witnessing at head quarters 
the most imposing ceremonies of the Bomish Church. 
"We were therefore early at St. Peter's, which we 
found already occupied by about fifteen thousand 
persons, a number which was soon doubled without 
the vast temple assuming the least appearance of 
being crowded. At first we could look at nothing but 
the building itself, for it was our first visit. With 
what emotion we pushed aside the heavy mat sus- 
pended at the door, concealing what had been 
hitherto as a fairy dream ! The realization of splendid 
visions generally disappoints, — not so the interior 
of St. Peter's. How vast, gorgeous, overwhelming! 
Through ever moving crowds of persons from all 
countries, we walk along the immense nave till we 
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stand opposite the massive baldacliino or bronze 
canopy above the tomb of St. Peter, and feel we are 
beneath Michael Angelo*s " Firmament of Marble." 
How unspeakably impressive are the height and ex- 
panse of that wondrous dome as in all your littleness 
you stand beneath it ! But our business was now to 
watch a church ceremonial. "We therefore postponed 
aU minute examination of the building itself. 

A spacious gallery of ascending seats had been 
erected on each side of the high altar, for the accom- 
modation of those ladies who were fortunate enough 
to obtain tickets. In compliance with the regulations, 
they came without cloaks or bonnets, habited in 
black, with veils of the same colour over their heads. 
The pavement in front of these seats, which were 
crowded, was occupied by a multitude of gentlemen 
of all nations, in black, with dress coats — ^no surtout 
or coloured waistcoat being allowed to pass the long 
doable lines of soldiery, who were arranged oil down 
• the nave. Behind their helmets an- glittering 
bayonets the masses of the " profane vulgai- were 
standing on tip-toe, to catch what t'linipso they 
might of the procession which was now every mo- 
m^t expected. Presently we hear the faint swell- 
ing tones of distant chanting. Every eye is turned 
to the great portico. Choristers and Priests lead 
the way, followed by mitred Abbots, Bishops and 
Cardinals in long and imposing succession. Last of 
all appears the 'Holy Father/ wearing a large 
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cape of bright purple. Over the clasp whidi fastens 
it on his breast, is a silver plate, called a formdly on 
which " in heauidfid reUef is the figure of the venerable 
ancient 9f d^, Daniel vii. 9 : clouds are embossed 
wreathing about the figures of attending cherubim ; 
Exodus XXV. 18!"* He was seated on a throne 
borne on the shoulders of his attendants. Over his 
head six persons held a richly emblazoned canopy. 
Others at his side carried immense fans of peacocks 
feathers. Sis eyes were apparently closed, his lips 
moved as if in prayer, while with each hand he 
made the sign of the cross in the air, scattering 
benedictions in aU. directions, on the faithful children 
of the church who reverently knelt as he advanced, 
to receive the sacred boon! Having reached the 
Tribune or Chancel, the Pope took his seat on a 
throne, and the distribution of the palms com- 
menced. 

These 'palms' disappointed and amused us. In- 
stead of resembling 'branches of trees' they were 
exactly like osier twigs bound over with ornamental 
straw. I am, however, informed that they are 
really manufactured out of dried leaves of the date 
pahn. They were of various sizes, from six to two 
feet long, according to the gradation in rank of the 
recipients. The Cardinals first presented themselyes 
to the Pontiff, kissing the hand from which they 

• " Explanation of the Ceremonies of the Holy Week, by the late Bt . 
Bev. Dr. England, Bishop of Charlestown." Published in Borne, by 
authority. 
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xeoei^ed the branchy then the pakn itself, and then 
the Pipe's light knee. All sorts of officials followed 
in tedious mnltitiidey for this part of the ceremonies 
occupies a long time, during whidi the vast con- 
course of spectators amuse themsdns hj taikiiig^ 
laughing, and walking about. 

A grand procession was now formed to represent 
Christ's entry into Jerusalem, when the people "cut 
down branches of palm trees and strewed them in 
the way." But how unlike that scene, when the 
lowly Jesus, riding on a colt, surrounded by his 
fishermen-disciples, moved onward to the scene of 
his agony — ^was the stately progress of the Sovereign 
Pontiff, borne above the heads of the people, and 
attended by an imposing array of Cardinals, Bishops, 
and other dignitaries in costly and magnificent attire ! 
And how did the swords, bayonets, and halberds of 
the attendant guards effectually destroy any analogy 
with the entry into Jerusalem of the unarmed 'Prince 
of Peace,' in spite of the &ntastical palms, which, 
prominently displayed by their bearers, from the 
Pope to the singing boy, appeared simply ridiculous. 
The procession having slowly moved to the solemn 
chanting of the choir, down one side of the nave and 
returned by the other to the chancel, high mass was 
performed by one of the Cardinals, towards the close 
of which there was some very fine singing. The 
softest sounds apparently from a great distance, soon 
swelled into louder and still louder tones, till the full 
harmony of 'Hosannah' burst forth 



Digitized by 



268 



PALM SUVDAT. 



" With her smooth tones and discords just, 
Tempered into rapturous strife." 

The ceremony having terminated by the officiating 
Cardinal announcing the usual indulgence of thirty 
years for all present, the multitude separated no doubt 
highly satisfied, especially those who had the good 
fortune to obtain * palms,' which are much venerated 
as communicating blessings to their owners. On this 
point, the late " Eight Eev. Br. England," says, in 
his "Explanation of the Ceremonies of the Holy 
Week," published at Kome, with 'foil approval of the 
authorities' — " The faithful, looking with confidence 
to the divine protection, which has been implored by 
the church, in favour of those who will bear these 
palms with proper dispositions, as also for the places 
into which they shall he carried; and revering besides 
even those inaoimate objects upon which the blessing 
of Heaven has been specially invoked, and which 
are used to aid the practice of religion, keep those 
branches with much respect, not only as memorials 
of the great event which has caused their introduc- 
tion, but also as occasions of lUssing. They bear them 
upon their persons, and place them in their dwell- 
ings." 

We had no palms, but we enjoyed the better hope, 
that He who alone can confer true blessedness, dwelt 
in our hearts. His presence can make all places, all 
circumstances, all conditions, happy. Blessed is the 
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family, blessed the house, where He dwells. With- 
out the intervention of church, or priest, he will 
enter every willing heart. His disposition is the 
same as when it was said of him, " He is gone to be 
guest with a man who is a sinner." — "Behold I 
stand at the door and knock. If any man open the 
door I will come in to him, and sup with him, and 
he with me !" 



CHAPTER II. 

THE TSKES&m OK MISEBEBE IN THE SISGCDTB CHAPEL. 

Wednesday March 23rd, — This office was anciently 
celebrated at midnight, it being properly the matins 
of holy Thursday. It now commences at four o'clock 
on the preceding afternoon. Being very anxious not 
to have our long cherished wishes thwarted by the 
great crowds which were expected, we took care to 
be early : so at one o'clock we were ascending the 
Scala regia, congratulating ourselves that being the 
first of the company, we could leisurely choose the 
best places, and quietly enjoy Michael Angelo's fres- 
coes while waiting for the service. Alas we were 
stopped half way up, by a guard of soldiers who 
would allow no one to pass on till three o'clock. 
There then we had to stand on the marble steps, the 
crowd gradually accumulating behind us in fearful 
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force. A constant rivalry was maintained between 
the people who pushed us up, and the soldiers in 
front who did their best to keep us down : no en- 
viable position for those, who, with ourselves, were 
in the front ranks. At last the signal was given, 
and a narrow passage was opened between the sol- 
diers. Through it we were forced with such violence 
that it was marvellous some serious accident did 
not occur, and the fearful shrieks of some of the 
ladies added to the confusion. 

The greater part of the chapel, which altogether 
is of small dimensions, was reserved for the Pope and 
the Cardinals. The throne of the former was on the 
right of the altar, opposite our left, — the seats of the 
latter were ranged in a quadrangular form, the altar 
completing the square. These dignitaries came in 
by a small door at the side of the altar, attired in 
violet coloured robes, with ermine capes. Each was 
attended by a Chaplain who held his train, adjusted it 
when he was seated, and then took his own place at the 
feet of his Eminence. The guards presented arms 
to each Cardinal on entering, who bowed low to all 
who had previously arrived, these rising to return 
the salutation. At last came the Pope with his at- 
tendants, wearing a reddish-purple cape and silver 
mitre. Opposite to his throne, at the side of the 
altar, was a singular candlestick about six feet high, 
bearing a triangular frame, on the sides of which 
were fourteen large lighted candles. They converged 
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from the extremities of the hase to the apex on 
which was another, making fifteen in all. As the 
service proceeded these were put out one after 
the other, commencing from the bottom. Various 
explanations have been suggested. According to 
some the gathering sorrows of the Saviour are re- 
presented by the increasing darkness; others see 
typified the desertion of the Apostles, the Virgin 
alone retaining her confidence, represented by the 
upper candle which is not extinguished. Dr. 
England, in the little work already quoted, says 
that the fourteen candles represent the Patriarchs 
and Prophets, who one after the other, concluding 
with John the Baptist, disappeared, leaving Christ 
himself as the true light of the world.. He was not 
destroyed, but only was lost sight of in the sepul- 
chre, re-appearing after his resurrection, even as the 
fifteenth candle is brought out again from its tempo- 
rary eclipse behind the altar. 

While the choir chanted the appointed Psalms, 
the candles were put out at intervals of about eight 
minutes, the Pope and Cardinals remaining motion- 
less. With the last but one, the lights on the altar 
were also extinguished. And now the only remain- 
ing candle is reverently removed and placed behind 
the tabernacle. The Pope descends from his throne 
and kneels down in front of the cross on the altar. 
The twenty-four Cardinals also, with their atten- 
dants, rise from their seats and kneel. The gradual 
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extincti'oii of the lights has made more than usually 
impressive the solemn gloom of evening which now 
pervades the chapel, giving additional mystery to 
the frescoed prophets and sybils of the roof, and to 
the figures of the 'Great Judgment.' And now 
amid the profoundest silence commences the Miserere 
of Allegri, performed by an invisible choir. Never 
had we heard, never do we expect to hear again, 
such strains. If angels could be supposed to sigh 
and mourn in sorrow, they might attune their harps 
of heaven to such music as is then sung in the 
Sistine Chapel."* 

I had been standing in a crowd for five hours, but 
all sense of weariness was at once dispelled, and 
willingly would I at any time undergo the ordeal 
for such a recompense. Indeed I can inmgine a 
person going from England on purpose to hear the 
Miserere, and not being disappointed. I cannot myself 
attempt a description of what was as unlike as it was 
superior to, anything I had ever heard. Neither is 
it necessary, as 'the journal' thus comes to my aid. 
" I shall never forget the singing, it was quite un- 
earthly. The very tone of some of the voices 
appeared supernatural, and when from the softest 
strains the full chorus swelled out into enchanting 
harmony, I felt it was just such music as Milton 
describes — 

•n, Seymour* a PUgrimage to Borne. 
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As may with sweetness through mine ear, 

Dissolve me into ecstacies, 

And bring all Heaven before mine eyes." 

How often shall I think with delight of two voices 
especially, which recited on notes I had never heard 
before. As if independent of and lar beyond all 
musical rules, they seemed to improvisatrize in 
such intricate yet exquisite style, that nothing but 
hearing it can give the remotest idea of its won- 
drous beauty and pathos. While the singing of the 
rest of the choir served as an orchestral accompani- 
ment, one of these voices seemed like some dis- 
embodied but happy spirit, warbling the most 
heavenly strains. When you thought it was at 
an almost impossible height, it would rise still 
higher and higher, and shake and recite for many 
seconds together, on a note beyond all power to 
describe. Then the other would join it, accompany- 
ing it in its daring flight, sometimes above, some- 
times below it, and then the full choir in melting 
tones joined in so divinely, that when it concluded, 
one felt like returning to earthly things and feelings, 
after listening to the music of heaven." 

The service ended with a short prayer pronounced 
by the Pope without any benediction, the last words, 
which were scarcely audible, being instantly followed 
by an extraordinary rattling sound apparently from 
beneath the floor, round the sides of the chapel. 
8uch a noise used to be made in the Jewish syna- 

T 
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gogues when the name of Haman was read in the 
book of Esther, but on this occasion it is intended to 
represent the earthquake and the rending of the 
rocks at the death of Christ. 



CHAPTER III. 

HAUNDAT THUBSDAT. 

We were early at St. Peter's, for this was a high 
day, and there was much to sec. At this morning's 
mass two hosts are consecrated, the additional one 
being for the next day, as no transubstantiation 
takes place on Good Friday, when our Lord is 
represented as dead. Moreover, this supplemental 
host is solemnly removed to a side chapel, in order 
that the high a' tar may be completely stripped, so as 
to present an appearance of utter desolation on the 
day of the crucifixion. The Pope and Cardinals bear 
the sacred wafer in procession from the Sistine 
chapel to the Pauline, and deposit it on the altar 
which is illuminated by six hundred wax tapers. 
We witnessed a similar procession in St. Peter's, the 
multitude of Priests who composed it, all carrying 
lighted tapers of immense size, the choir singing 
most beautifully as they moved slowly on in long 
iuccession to deposit the * very body and blood ' of 
the Saviour in what they term * the Sepulchre.' 
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The benediction generally takes place from the 
balcony in front of the church, but in consequence 
of the bad weather, it was on this day given by the 
Pope, from his throne erected in the south transept. 
As however this is repeated on Easter Sunday with 
greater effect, I shall defer the description of it. 
A 'plenary indulgence' was then read by one of the 
Cardinals. 

Washing the Feet. — Thirteen persons, one of 
whom happened to be an Englishman, personated 
the Apostles. They were dressed in white flannel, 
and were seated on an elevated platform in the south 
transept, which had been arranged for the ceremony, 
with galleries of ascending seats for Jady -spectators, 
who came, as before, in the prescribed costume. 
Descending from his throne after the benediction, 
the Pope was divested of his gorgeous outer vest- 
ments, and appeared as if in a very large flannel 
dressing gown, fastened with a cord round the waist. 
A towel of fine cloth, trimmed with lace, having been 
tied on him, he walked slowly to the nearest Apostle 
whose right foot, evidently well washed beforehand, 
was already bare. The stocking had been pre- 
viously cut so as without any trouble or delay to be 
removed sufficiently for the purpose, at the precise 
moment. Everything was done to facilitate his 
Holiness in the arduous duty which now awaited 
him. The Apostles were seated at such a convenient 
devation that he was under no necessity of stooping. 

T 3 
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A sub-deacon on his right raised the Apostle's foot, 
over the instep of which a second attendant poured 
a little water which fell into a silver gilt basin held 
by a third, while a fourth, carrying thirteen towels 
in a silver basin handed one of them to his Holiness, 
who passed it over the foot which he then kissed. 
Another officer in waiting was a bearer of nosegays, 
one of which he then handed to the Pope who pre- 
sented it to the Apostle, together with two medals 
from a purse of crimson velvet Mnged with gold, 
borne by the Papal treasurer. The rest were then 
similarly served, and the whole was done bo expedi- 
tiously, that in a very few minutes the immense 
crowd were rushing off to be present at the next 
ceremony. 

This * feet washing ' is to represent om: Saviour's 
significant act on the day before his crucifixion, 
when "having loved his own which were in the 
world, he loved them unto the end, and supper being 
ended .... he riseth from supper, and laid aside 
his garments : and took a towel, and girded himself. 
After that he poureth water into a basin, and began 
to wash the disciples' feet, and to wipe them with 
the towel wherewith he was girded .... So after 
he had washed their feet, and had taken his gar- 
ments, and was set down again, he said unto them, 
know ye what I have done unto you ? Ye call me 
Master and Lord, and ye say weU, for so I am. If 
I then, your Lord and Master, have washed your 
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feet, ye also ought to wash one another's feet. For 
I have given you an example, that ye should do as 
I have done to you. Verily verily, I say unto you, 
ihe servant is not greater than his lord : neither is 
he that is sent greater than he that sent him. If ye 
know these things, happy are ye if ye do them 

Does then the Eomish Church " do these things ?" 
Does this ceremony with its pompous circumstances, 
resemhle the simple act of our Saviour ? If in letter 
it is rather a contrast than an imitation, does it ex- 
hibit the spirit of that symbolical act ? Christ said 
to his followers " One is your master, and all ye are 
brethren." He reproved the disposition to be ac- 
counted " greatest." He sternly rebuked the rising 
spirit of " supremacy." The greatest was he who 
most humbled himself, who best imitated the example 
of Him who came ' not to be ministered unto but to 
minister.' But has the Romish Church exhibited in 
practice, this sign of having been taught of Christ ? 
Have Popes, Cardinals, and Prelates vied with each 
other in occupying the lowest place ? Have they 
left to heretics the contention which should be 
greatest, their own rivalry being one of meekness ? 
Have they strikingly illustrated the precept " N'ot 
as Lords over God's heritage, but being ensamples to 
the flock?" 

The performers of this ceremony may have been 
sincere, and some of the spectators may have 
admired it as an act of pious imitation of Christ, 
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yet others viewing it in connexion with the past 
history and unchanged spirit of the Papal Church, 
her arrogant claims, and the various orders and 
proud pretensions of her hierarchy, could only regard 
this commemoration of our Lord's most eloquent 
symbolical lesson of humility, as a keen satire on 
herself. Were a spectacle to be got up by the 
bitterest foes of that church, could anything be 
devised more severely ironical ? Can the most fertile 
fancy suggest a stronger contrast than between the 
spirit of the Vatican, and our Saviour's washing his 
disciples' feet? 

Too little, alas, have both Bomanists and Protes- 
tants learned the lesson he designed to teach. Easy, 
very easy to perform such a ceremony as the one we 
witnessed — hard, very hard to cherish and exhibit 
the temper our Lord inculcated. The Jt ws found^no 
difficulty in the "washing of cups and pots and 
brazen vessels," cleansing the hands, but neglecting 
to keep pure the heart whence come " the evil things 
that defile the man." May we escape the censure 
pronounced on them — " This people honourcth me 
with their Ups, but their heart is far from me. 
Howbeit in vain do they worship me, teaching for 
doctrines the commandments of men. Full well ye 
reject the commandments of God, that ye may keep 
your own tradition." — (Mark, vii. 1 — 13.) 0 that 
all who hear the name of Christ, of whatever 
church, while conscientiously contending for what 
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they believe to be doctrinal truth, would still more 
earnestly strive to recommend that truth by their 
imitation of Him who said " Learn of me, for I am 
meek and lowly in heart, and ye shall find rest unto 
your souls." 

The Suppee. —As the act of our Lord in ♦washing 
the feet of the disciples is commemorated on this 
day, so is also the last supper. We avoided thd 
crash of the ceremony itself, contenting ourselves 
with viewing the hall prepared for it. Elevated so 
as easily to be seen by the spectators, was a very 
long table covered with gorgeous plate, and decorated 
with flowers. After the washing, the 'apostles' 
having taken their appointed seats, some prayers 
were said by the Pope, who then received dish after 
dish handed to him by Bishops on bended knees, and 
ptsced them before the Apostles. The Rev. H. Sey- 
mour who witnessed the performance says ** Language 
cannot be too strong in reprobation of such a repre* 
senting of the Last Supper, that solemn and touching 
scene, by a Pope personating our Lord, with Bishops 
on their knees as waiters, at a table loaded with 
plate and flowers, and all the ^* pomps and vanities '* 
of the world. As a scene of mockery it was suffix 
ciently sad, and yet the sadness was utterly banished 
in the merriment occasioned by these dramatio 
apostles. They sat themselves to it as if it was the 
first supper they had ever eaten, and the last they 
were ever to eat. There was a voraciousness of 
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manner, a perfect demolition of everything, to the 
tery cleaning of their plates> thait drew bnrsts of 
merriment from every part of the company. A good 
man Wonld find it difficult to say whether laughter 
at the absurdity or grief at the mockery, of th© 
whole scene, was the most natural effect produoed.'' 
CoNFESSiOiTALS. — Ilk Walking round St. Peter's iH 
tho afternoon^ we observed a number of confes- 
sionals^ like sentry boites, with the names of different 
languages written above them. Here the Frencij* 
man and the Spaniard, the Hindoo and the Briton, 
the Arab and the Greek, could unburden their oon- 
fcoi^nces Mid receive absolution. However I aUiorred 
fiurioular confessE^on, I felt there was something 
grand in a church being open to all nations and Ian- 
guages, with Priests ready to administer Spiritual 
i^ttttction in their various dialects. But admiration 
«oon gav6 place to a sense of the ridiculous when I 
eaw in each of these confessionals in Priest seated 
with avety locg wand, projecting from him like • 
fishing rod, with which he gently touched the heads 
ef those who knelt in front of his box* Many I sa^ 
£pply for this absolution, inithout auricular oonfes- 
tAon, a privilege I believe peculisff to this basilica at 
this season. Foreign Priests, Monks of different 
orders, old beggars, and little children, as they passed 
di*opt down on the pavement, and on iteceiving the 
mystiO touch of the fishing rod, passed on appa- 
teutily with muoh satisfacticm. On this day the Oar- 
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dinal Penitentiary sits in St. Peter's for the absoln- 
tion of great criminals. We saw the throne pre- 
pared for him. Many were waiting round it, but in 
the multiplicity of sights, we missed the vision of 
his Eminence. 

Washing the Altab. — An extraordinary cere- 
mony, peculiar to St. Peter's, takes place on this 
afternoon. We were standing at the door of one of 
the side chapels, listening to the service which was 
being performed within, when we saw a number of 
brushes, resembling the brooms of Bavarian girls, 
distributed to all the officiating priests and choristers. 
Presently a procession was formed, which to the sound 
of chanting, slowly passed out of the chapel towards 
the high altar. Preceded by a veiled cross, on each 
aide of which was carried a candle extinguished in 
token of mourning, six of the senior priests ap- 
proached the altar, and the words " they parted my 
garments among them, and upon my vesture they did 
oast lots*' having been chanted, the altar was stripped 
of its cloth covering, the choir singing " 0 God, my 
God, look upon me ; why hast thou forsaken me." 
Wine and water, to represent the water and thd 
blood that flowed from the side of our Saviour, waA 
then poured over the bare altar, and every one as he 
pUsaed by gave the altar a wipe with his brush. If 
* washing' was really intended, a single person could 
kave done it more effectually in five minutes than 
tbis multitude of priests and choristers, who seemed 
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only to be playing at washing — inarching up the altar 
steps, flourishing the brush, and going down again, 
one following another in quick succession and re- 
gaining his place in the procession. Many of the 
ceremonies, however I might condemn them as un- 
flcriptural, were imposing, but this seemed to us 
onmitigatedly absurd and ridiculous. 

Procession of Pilgeims. — On this day 'the gather- 
ing of the Gentiles ' is represented by a procession of 
persons purporting to be pilgrims, from different 
parts of the world. St. Peter's is so vast that many 
ceremonies may be going on at once without interfer- 
ing with each other, so that while busy in observing 
something of interest in one part, a stranger may be 
quite unconscious of what he is losing in another 
direction I suppose that in listening again to the 
Miserere in one of the side chapels, (which was 
a far inferior performance to that in the Sistine 
Chapel) we missed this procession. The author of 
* The Pilgrimage to Eomo ' says that amongst those 
who formed it, he * recognized many of the beggars 
who for several months had infested the Piazza di 
Spagna, and who had assailed us an hundred times. 
Some of them may have travelled from far-off climes, 
may have sighed and suffered much to perform the 
vow ; but some of them were personally known to 
myself for months before, as among the very 
dirtiest and most impudent beggars that infested the 
streets of Rome. They were walking receptacles of 
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every unclean thing : one of the plagues of Egypt 
realized again in Rome.' They afterwards had their 
feet washed in one of the convents, hy some of the 
Roman nobility, to represent the welcome the Church 
gives to those who seek her embrace. 

The Sepulchres. — Wandering about St. Peter'a^ 
we were attracted by a great blaze of light in one of 
the Chapels. It was * the Sepulchre' where the host 
had been deposited ! It was still the day before the 
Crucifiixion, and yet by some strange anachronism, 
our Lord was already buried ! Hundreds of massive 
wax tapers, elegantly arranged, were burning on and 
above the altar, before which, on the marble pave- 
ment, were a kneeling multitude, apparentlj' engaged 
in intense devotion. Their absorbed aspect awed 
even heretical sight -seers into silence. A most 
striking scene was that motley group, — pilgrims 
and priests, citizens and peasants, monks and sisters 
of charity, in varied costumes, illuminated by a 
thousand brilliant lights from the altar, which cast 
its radiance far into the surrounding gloom of that 
vast Temple, now apparently infinite by reason of 
darkness. For day- light had died away, yet wad 
the church still thronged by undiminished multi- 
tudes. We then ascended to the Pauline Chapel, to 
see the similar * Sepulchre ' there, and on our way 
home entered two or three churches where the altars 
were very elegantly illuminated, with crowds of 
devotees kneeling before them. But how unlike the 
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dfiifkiiess and solitude of our Lord's last resting place, 
when Joseph " took the body and wrapped it in a 
dean linen doth, and laid it in his own new tomb, 
irhioh he had hewn out in the rock ; and he rolled 
a great stone to the door of the sepulchre and de- 
parted.'* When the women went to the Saviour's 
tomb on the morning of the resurrection, the angels 
laid to them — "Why seek ye the living among 
the dead ? He is not here, but is risen ! " The 
homage paid by the Roman Catholic Church at these 
Sepulchres, in which our Lord is represented as 
buried, is typical, not only of her own system, 
bat of a too general tendency to light up with the 
Artificial glare of this world's wisdom, old forml 
which possess only a dead Christ. 0 that all Chris* 
iians would look beyond mere sect and formula, for 
the living Saviour ! The husk is worthless without 
the kernel, and a body without life is only a corpse 
which nothing oan preserve from putrefaction. We 
fniist not worship the sepulohre after the Lord hai 
left it, nor grope downwards in the tomb, when we 
Iffe invited to gaze upwards at the throne. Christ 
h ii living Saviour, and our religion is a worthless 
thing if it docs not bring us into constant^ vital 
union with himself ! 
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GOOD FEIDAY. 

Wb were in the Sistine Chapel at nine o'clock. 
During the hour which elapsed hefore service, I had 
ample opportunity to obtain what information I 
required, from some Priests who stood near me in 
the crowd, and especially from a very courteous 
and intelligent student at the English college. He 
directed my attention to the appearance of the 
chapel denuded of all ornament, the altar stripped 
" to represent the nakedness of the Redeemer on the 
cross," the platform uncarpeted, the Pope's throne 
quite bare, the cushions removed from the seats of 
the Cardinals, — all to betoken grief and desolation 
on this day of the Saviour's crucifixion. There waa 
no holy water in any of the churches. No bells had 
sounded in the city since the preceding day. Even 
the clocks were silent and would not strike the hour 
till the festival of the resurrection. The Cardinals 
entered one by one, habited in purple, the colour of 
mourning, — the fabric being serge, reserved for this 
sole day of the year, their robes on all other occasions 
being of silk. Their hands were divested of the 
large rings they invariably wear for presentation to 
the reverent lips of the faithful, and I observed that 
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although the Cardinals who had already arrived, rose 
at the entrance of every new comer, neither he nor 
they bowed, as they had done on the "Wednesday. 
Their minds were supposed to be too much taken up 
with the sad and awful subject of the Lord's death, 
to think of earthly compliment. The attendants 
bore their maces reversed. Cardinal Feretti, the 
Celebrant on the occasion, was habited in black vest- 
ments, as were also the Deacon and Sub-Deacon. 
The candles on the altar were yellow, in token of 
grief ; but none were b jming, to represent the super- 
natural darkness. No incense ascended during the 
service, nor was any benediction uttered. The Pope 
preceded by a cross, entered, clothed in mourning 
robes, he also having laid aside his ring. After 
kneeling a few seconds in silence before the altar, he 
took his seat on the throne, and the service began 
with the chanting of some prayers. Then followed 
what I shall never forget, — the intoning by three 
priests of the narrative of the Passion by St. John, the 
only Apostle who followed his Lord to the cross, and 
was an eye witness of his sufferings. It was read 
or sung dramatically — ^though without action or any 
repulsive aiming at effect. The peculiarity consisted 
in each priest assuming a distinct part. Thus, one 
of them recited only the words of the historian — the 
second those uttered by our Lord, while the third 
came in at the different points of the story with the 
language of Pilate, and other subordinate actors. 
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The most Btartling tffed was produced by the choir 
personating the rabble, and in wild angry tones, 
shouting — " Not this man, but Barabbas," and 
" Crucify him, crucify him ! " I murt confess that 
fliis part of the service, in which no words but those 
of inspiration were employed, and these so touch- 
ingly descriptive of the most momentous event in 
{he world's history, affected me very deeply. But 
when at the words — inclinato capite tradidit spiritum 
— "he bowed the head and gave up the ghost," — 
^ke Pope and Cardinals rose from their seats and 
knelt, and all the congregation knelt, and the voices 
of the Priests were still, and an intense silence pre- 
vailed for several minutes, — I could not remain on 
my feet as I had so often done amidst a kneeling 
crowd. I bent with all around me — for there was 
no outward object held up — it was at the majesty of 
the truth which had been read — it was to the suffer- 
ing Saviour, of whose agonies we had just heard. 
I could not restrain my tears — and earnest were 
then my prayers, that the crucified one might reign 
more fully in my own heart and in that of all my 
friends — and that in His mercy he would remove 
that veil of superstition which so concealed the full 
brightness of His Gospel, from those, who amid so 
many corruptions, still held this great central truth 
of Hi« mediatorial death. Whatever some of my 
Protestant readers may think of it, I felt pleasure at 
the time, and I feel pleasure now in the rem em- 
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brancOy that amid so very many things in whicli I 
felt compelled openly to manifest my non-concur- 
rence, there was one act of worship in which I could 
conscientiously join. Surely it would have been the 
exaggeration of Protestantism to refuse to kneel 
with Romanists in silent prayer at the reading of 
the narrative of the Saviour's death. After a few 
minutes, all rose, the Deacon put on the stole as a 
sign of penance, and read the remainder of the Gospel 
in the ordinary tone. 

'Now followed a sermon, which seemed to me out 
of place on the occasion. It was the only Roman 
Catholic sermon I heard in Rome. The preacher 
was an Augustin Priar. He first approached the 
Papal throne and on his knees prayed the holy 
Father to grant an indulgence of thirty days, on 
which the Pope replied, " Thirty years." The Friar 
then stood opposite the' Pope, never taking his eyes 
off him during the whole delivery, which, however, 
only occupied ten minutes. The sermon was in 
Latin, but as owing to the tone and pronunciation, I 
failed to distinguish one word, I regret to be unable 
to give any account of it. The action of the preacher 
was dignified and elegant, but while his words flowed 
as copiously as from a school-boy discharging his 
holiday piece, his manner seemed very embarrassed. 
At the close, the indulgence of thirty years was 
announced by way of application. 

Then followed a variety of intercessory prayers. 
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One for the '/ opening of prisons and bteaking asun- 
der of chains " reminded me very forcibly of the 
dungeons of the Inquisition, and the many wretched 
victims of Ecclesiastical tyranny at that very mo- 
ment expiating imaginary offences, either without 
trial, or after a mere mockery of it. "Who can deny 
that the way which Rome calls heresy, has always 
been, is still punished by bonds and imprisonment ? 
I could scarcely repress my indignation at hearing 
the Chief Priests of the Church solemnly asking God 
to undo their own favourite work ! — ^Every prayei* 
was accompanied by an invitation to bend the knee, 
whereupon all knelt down, rising at the close to lis- 
ten to a fresh summons. This Was the case when 
even heretics and Pagans were prayed for, but I was 
struck with its omission when intercession was so- 
licited for the Jews, and I was told that thus the 
Church marks her indignation against that people 
for bending their knees to Christ in mockery. This 
explanation I also found in the authorized book on 
the Ceremonies of Holy Week ! Would that the 
Jews alone had ever been guilty of this crime, and 
that others who have done the same, had done it as: 
ignorantly as they ! 

Adohation op the Ceoss. — ^Next came a part of 
the ceremony as distressing to me as the reading of 
the Gospel had been impressive, for those who had 
just bent the knee to Christ, now performed the 
same act of worship, only still more devoutly, to a 

V 
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mere bit of wood. The celebrant Cardinal laid aside 
part of his vestments, and from behind the altar 
brought forth a wooden cross covered with a black 
veil, which he then partially removed so that the 
top of the cross was seen. At the same time he 
chaunted the words — Ucce lignum cruets, — " behold 
the wood of the cross," — the tenor voices continuing 
" on which hung the salvation of the world," and 
the whole choir bursting forth with Venite adoremus! 
" Come let us adore !" — on which all knelt. The 
Priest then came to the front comer and uncovered 
one arm of the cross which he lifted up, saying in a 
louder voice than before — Hcce lignum cruets ! The 
same responses were repealed, and again Pope, Car- 
dinals, and congregation knelt in adoration. The 
celebrant then came to the middle of the altar and 
exposed the entire cross, raising it on high with a 
still louder summons to adore it. And a third time 
all bowed themselves on their knees. He then laid 
it on a cushion prepared for it in front of the altar. 
The Pope now rose from his knees and while seated 
on his throne, was divested of his shoes, his mitre, 
and his cope. Destitute of all marks of dignity, a 
striking contrast to the splendour of his ordinary 
appearance, in the plain habit of a monk, and bare- 
footed, he was led by two Bishops into the centre of 
the chapel at some distance from the cross, towards 
which he then knelt. Rifling, he walked forward a 
few steps supported by the Bishops, and knelt again. 
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He again rose and adyanced to the foot of the cross 
which was lying longitudinally on the floor, and 
knelt again. And now he perfectly prostrated him- 
self before it, supporting himself on his hands as he 
kissed ' the wood of the cross.' Having left beside 
it an offerings he resumed his seat. The Cardinals, 
Bishops and others followed in succession, barefooted; 
all kneeling three times during their approach to 
the cross, and then prostrated themselves to kiss it. 
During this ceremony, which occupied a considerable 
time, the most pathetic strains of music came f^om 
the invisible choir, who were singing those exqui- 
sitely touching words called 'The reproaches,' in 
which God is represented as thus expostulating with 
his people. 

O my people, what have I done to thee ? or 
in what have I afflicted thee? Answer me. — Be- 
cause I led thee out of the land of Egypt, thou hast 
prepared a cross for thy Saviour." — ^Then the chorus 
wails forth a supplication for mercy from the Holy 
One ! The two chanters then resume — "Because I 
led thee out through the desert for forty years, &c., 
&c., thou hast prepared a cross for thy Saviour ! — 
I led thee out of Egypt, and thou didst deliver me 
to the chief Priests. — Before thee I opened the sea, 
and thou didst open my side with a spear — I fed 
thee with manna, and thou didst strike me with 
blows and scourges. — I gave thee to drink the water 
of salvation from the rock, and thou gavest me gall 

V 2 
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and vinegar. — gave thee a royal sceptre and thou 
didst give to my head a crown of thorns. — I lifted 
thee np with great power and thou didst hang me 
upon the gibhet of the cross, &c. &c." These pathetic 
and beautiful words, sung by that unrivalled choir, 
much impressed us. The effect was heightened by 
the performers being out of sight. *'But I was quite 
surprised at the manner in which even many Catho- 
lics behaved. At the most solemn passages, some 
Italian ladies near me, were holding an animated 
and very amusing conversation, utteriy indifferent 
to what was going on." 

At the conclusion of the Reproaches, the whole 
choir joined in the anthem — " Crucem tuam adoramus 
Domine" — " We adore thy cross, 0 Lord! " followed 
by a hymn, after every verse of which, the chorus 
repeated the first verse, commencing "Crux fidelisIS 
This worship of the cross, for it was nothing short 
of it, was most painful to my feelings. I could not 
but regard it as an act of idolatry, the more distress- 
ing from its very impressiveness. I know that 
"enlightened Catholics" would say with Dr. England, 
in the little work often quoted, — " though the tokens 
of affectionate respect are given to the symbol, the 
homage of adoration is paid only to Christ." But I 
cannot see how this apology meets the case. We 
were invited to behold the wood of the cross — and 
then to adore it, and this was done with all those 
marks of profoimd worship which were used in the 
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adoration of Christ himself. Eomanists defend pros- 
trations to the altar by saying that Christ himself is 
there in the transubstantiated wafer. But greater 
homage than I ever saw paid to the assumed body of 
Christ, was here paid to a piece of wood alone, there 
being no host present in the chapel ! K we are to 
jndge of worship by words and actions, I cannot 
conceive how to describe what I witnessed, other- 
wise than by saying that the cross was worshipped. 
I cannot imagine any idolators paying gt^ater homage 
to any of their images. A person entering that 
Sistine chapel, ignorant of the religion professed, 
would unavoidably say, that he had been in a heathen 
temple, and that the god worshipped wAs in the 
shape of a wooden cross. The Rev. Hobart Seymour, 
whose 'pilgrimage' is the very best book on the 
religious aspects of Eome, truly remarks, that it is 
not the doctrine but the wood of the cross which the 
worshippers are directed to adore — that it is not 
pretended to be a relic of the true cross — ^that the 
term is adortUion, implying more than veneration — 
and that the manner of the act proclaimed it the 
highest kind of worship, for when the host was brought 
in and adored, the Pope and Cardinals did not take 
off their robes and shoes as when worshipping the 
cross. " There was a solemnity truly awful in this 
act. The chapel was divested of all its ornaments 
The high functionaries were in mourning. The choir 
breathed a low and gentle harmony. All else pre- 
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served an unusual^ a death-like silence. The whole 
assembly appeared to feel a thrill run through them. 
They seemed to hold their breath in suspense. They 
strained their eyes to see some awful act and they 
saw it. . . God only knoweth the heart and 
its intentions — but both the Pope and the Cardinalsy 
on that occasion, perpetrated Wkoetot clear and un- 
doubted idolatet!" 

The intention and the act are properly distin- 
guished in this quotation. Many pious Eomanists 
would indignantly repudiate the charge of idolatry. 
They intend only to adore the Sayiour, and not the 
wood. But is this their outward act ? Could the 
multitude make such a distinction ? Would not the 
practical tendency in the minds of the great mass of 
worshippers be pure idolatry? And could not an 
enlightened Brahmin say with as much reason, that 
he adored only the one invisible God, while he paid 
external homage to the mere symbol } 

But my grief at what I thought idolatry, could 
not prevent my appreciation of the beauty of * the 
B«proaches.' I seemed to hear the Saviour address- 
ing myself and expostulating with me, on the poor 
service rendered Him in exchange for so much love 
on His part. It is the contemplation of His sufferings 
which makes sin appear in its true deformity, — ^it 
is his voice of loving reproach from the cross, which 
prompts us to crucify the flesh with its affections 
and lusts. 0 that every reader of this book, may 
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by faith so gaze upon and listen to a crucified 
Saviour, as to be able to say with the Apostle — 
" God forbid that I shoulc glory save in the cross of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, whereby the world is crucified 
unto me, and I unto the world." 

Mass op the PaE-sANCTiFiED. — ^No host is con- 
secrated on this Aay of the Lord's death, but as I 
have before stated, two wafers were transubstantiated 
the preceding day, one of which was taken to the 
sepulchre to be in readiness, so that the mass might 
not be entirely omitted. This is called the ' mass 
of the pre-sanctified,' from having been consecrated 
the day before. A procession was now formed to 
fetch the host from the Pauline Chapel. Pope, 
Cardinals, and Bishops all disappeared, and the 
strains of the chanters died away in the distance. 
Li a few minutes their swelling voices announced 
the approach of the * very body of Christ,' which 
was now being brought from the sepulchre, and 
every eye was turned eagerly to the door. Esquires 
led the way, followed by Chaplains, Chamberlains 
and other officials. Then the sub -deacon came bear- 
ing a cross between lighted candles, then the Car- 
dinals, and then the Pope, his shoulders covered 
with a rich veil, in the folds of which he carried the 
sacred vessel containing the host, hiding it as if to 
protect it from injury, or from the vulgar gaze. The 
assistant Bishops held over the Pope a rich silk 
canopy — the choir sang **Hail 0 cross! our only 
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hope/' an^ the soldiers and people knelt as ihe host 
was carried past. Having placed it on the altar, 
the Pope with a golden censer waved incense over 
it three times, and took his seat on the throne. The 
usual service of the mass was then gone through 
with some modifications, peciiliar to this one place 
ipd occasion. 

"We returned to St. Peter's in the afternoon, and 
though we had no tickets, were fortunate enough to 
gain admission to the Sistine chapel, and were well 
repaid for standing a long time in the crowd, hj 
Clearing once more the Miserere performed by that 
wonderful choir. Every alternate verse being simply 
intoned, made the rest appear still more beautiful. 
We were held breathless with delight till the close. 
This music is quite imique, and I understand is 
'prritten for the Pope's chapel in a traditional manner, 
different to the usual style, so that none else can 
make use of it. 

St. Pcteb's Toe. — ^At the conclusion of the Tene- 
])r8B we descended to St. Peter's, and wandered 
about 9,mong ^ motley multitude of pilgrims and 
sight-seers from all parts of the world. On the 
light hand as you walk towards the altar, is a remark- 
ably ugly figure in bronze, situated at the base of 
pne of the immense piers of the nave. It is in a 
^tting posture, with the right hand extended and 
the two fpre fingers pointing upwards. The right 
(oot whicl^ projectp, we observed to be considerablj 
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worn away at the toes, aad to possess a high polish. 
The cause of this was soon apparent, for a poor 
beggar came up, knelt in front as if in prayer, and 
then approaching the image, reverently wiped the 
said toes, kissed them, applied his forehead to them, 
kissed them again and departed. Others followed 
in quick succession, old men and maidens, grey 
haired grandams and little children, Monks and 
Priests, pilgrims and sisters of charity, citizens and 
soldiers— people of all conditions, as they passed, paid 
this homage to an image, the whole countenance and 
manner of which, are so vulgar and repellant as to be 
a perfect eye-sore in so splendid a structure. This 
is the famous statue of St. Peter, and thus do 
Bomanists pay homage to their tutelary Apostle ! 
Some say it is the very statue worshipped as Jupiter, 
by the ancient Romans, the thunder-bolt having 
been exchanged for the keys; others that it is only 
cast out of the same metal. But whether this be so 
or not, did the ancient Romans ever offer in (mtward 
act, more decided worship to any of their idols, than 
the modem Romans to this image ? !N'or is this con- 
fined to the ignorant multitude. On one occasion 
the Pope and the Cardinals, in solemn procession, 
visit this brazen deformity, and offer it an act of 
homage which has thus been described by an eye- 
witness — " The Pope bowed lowly before it, till his 
head was lower than the projecting foot of the image. 
He then raised his head very gently, till it touched 
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the sole of the foot. In this position, with the foot 
of the image on his head, he made his reverence, 
moving his lips as if in prayer, and remaining for a 
short time thus humbled, he concluded by changing 
his position, kissing the great toe of the image, then, 
touching it with his forehead, he passed away to 
kneel before the high altar. All the Cardinals fol- 
lowed, bowing to the image, and kissing its foot. 
This scene so formal, and so public, set at rest all 
doubts as to the sanction of the Church of Borne 
given to this idolatry. It was the act, not of a sim- 
ple, ignorant or superstitious populace, giving way 
to feelings against the better teachiog of their priest- 
hood ; but it was the formal and public act of the 
head of the Church of Rome, accompanied by all its 
authorities."* 

AnoRATioif OP THE Eelics. — After wandering 
about for some time enjoying: the sense of mysterious 
grandeur, which in the gathering gloom of night per- 
vaded that mighty temple, our attention was at- 
tracted to the great entrance, where we saw, ap- 
proaching from the scala regia of the Yatican, the 
Pope and Cardinals in solemn procession. His Holi- 
ness was on foot, attended by all the great officers of 
his court, and the chief dignitaries of the church. 
The procession was headed and flanked on both sides 
by Priests bearing torches. Viewed pictorially, it 
it was a most beautiful sight — that gorgeous array 
•Sejftnour^a Pilgrimage, 



Digitized by 



THE VOVE ABOBHra THE BELICS. 299 

of Prelates with the Pope himself at their head, 
their varied robes thrown out in strong light, so- 
lemnly and slowly moving up the majestic nave, 
whose long recesses of deep shadow were only par- 
tially invaded by the blazing torches — ^which flung 
their flickering glare now beneath one mighty arch, 
and now beneath another, affording glimpses of the 
diversified and countless groups which were moving 
about in all directions. 

And now they are just beneath the dome, and stop 
opposite one of the four inmiense piers on which it 
rests. On looking up, we see at a great height a 
small gallery, in which by the light of some candles, 
which they bear, we can just discern two or three 
priests. One of these was walking up and down in 
a most pompous way, displaying the relics, followed 
by two other Priests with folded hands, looking very 
sanctimonious. He held up what seemed a glass 
case, in a gold frame which sparkled brilliantly as if 
set with diamonds. It contained the head of the 
spear with which Christ was pierced ! The Priest 
holds it on one side— then on the other — then 
elevates it in front — and see ! the Pope and Cardi- 
nals have all prostrated themselves on the marble 
pavement, in humble adoration before it! The 
second relic was then exhibited in the same manner 
— ^a bit, they say of the true cross, about three 
inches long. Lastly came the cloth of St. Yeronica ! 
The legend states that our Lord, on his way to 
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Calvary, being mucli heated under the burden of tibie 
iJTOss, a young woman, Yeronica, handed him her 
han(^erchief to wipe his face from the perspiration, 
ond that when he returned it to her it bore the im- 
pression of his features! This very handkerchief 
bearing this miraculous likeness, they claim to ^ew 
at St. Peter* s on Good Friday, and to this I saw 
Pope and Cardinals prostrated in adoration! The 
origin of the relic is betrayed in its very name. 
There was a dispute with reference to some rival 
pictures of Christ; the monks who possessed this, 
depreciated the rest as impostures, and to increase the 
value of their own, called it the Vera Ikon, or the 
true likeness. Of course, it became the Sancta Yera 
Ikon, the holy true likeness. Such was the parentage 
of Saint Yeronica, now canonized as a holy young 
woman, who had bequeathed to the Church the pre- 
cious legacy of her handkerchief, sometimes called 
La Sudata, from the origin of the impression it 
bears ! What this picture is like we had no oppor- 
tunity of knowing, for the relics were held at such 
an immense height, that it was quite impossible to 
distinguish one from another. All we could see was 
a sparkling object paraded up and down for a minute, 
without being able to judge what it contained, or if 
it contained anything. After remaining prostrate 
during the several minutes which were occupied in 
the display of these curiosities, the Pope and Cardi- 
nals rose up from the pavement, and left the church 
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as they had entered it, the only ohject of their visit 
being to set this public example to the K. Catholic 
world, how the relics of the church should be 
venerated and adored. With quite as much outward 
worship as they treated what they believed to be the 
real presence of Christ in the Sacrament, did they 
worship these bits of iron, wood, and linen. Com- 
ment is needless. Alignment in such a case, a true 
work of supererogation. I saw for myseK ! 

What a pleasing contrast was presented as we 
walked out under the great portico, and saw the full 
moon riding queenlike through the bluest of skies, 
lighting up the magnificent colonnades, while the 
beautlM fountains in the centre of the Piazza 
sparkled in the radiance! Weary as we were, 
we lingered long to gaze on the beautiful scene, and 
to listen to the soothing murmur of the water. 
Then, utterly exhausted in spirit and in body, we 
sought our lodgings. Civil Christiano, our Italian 
servant, lucella in hand, was waiting to light us up 
the lofty staircase to our rooms, where a blazing 
wood-fire and a comfortable English-looking tea 
table, followed by a good night's rest, refreshed us 
for resuming early next morning, the laborious en- 
terprize of ' doing the ceremonies' of Holy Week ! 
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HOLT SATUEDAT. 

Blessing the Tieb asd Caitdles. — To see these 
extraordinary ceremonies in perfection, we went 
early to the Church of St. John Lateran. Yery few 
spectators had arrived, hut the performance had 
already commenced. "We found a number of Priests 
with a Cardinal Celebrant, standing near the door of 
the church, very busy with candles, and incense. 
It was anciently the custom on Saturday evening 
till midnight, to have a service for catechumens, who 
then went home, but returned before day-light on 
Easter Sunday. It was necessary, therefore, to re- 
light the candles. It was also customary to employ 
new fire for this purpose, as Christ on that day lived 
anew. The time of this service has been changed 
to the preceding forenoon, but the ceremonies, though 
relating to night, have been retained. In some 
churches the new fire is obtained by striking flints 
brought from Jerusalem ; in others from the Sun by 
burning glasses.* I was not able to discover how it 
was obtained this morning. After the charcoal was 
lighted, it was solemnly blessed, and some of it put 

* In the ancient Pagan worship, there was a similar castom. The 
■acred fire in the temple of Vesta was re-lighted on the first of March, and 
if accidentally extinguished, was kindled from the Sun.— Opio» Fast. iii. 
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into tlie censer wHch was sprinkled with holy water. 
Five grains of incense then received a benediction, 
and were carried on a salver by one of the Priests. 
Another bore a cross, another the censer, another a 
candle lighted with the new fire, and at his side a 
Deacon carried a very long pole, on the top of which 
were three large candles, rising up out of the same 
transverse bar. These were to represent the Trinity ! 
The procession having moved a few paces, the pole 
was lowered hoiizontally, that one of the candles 
might be lighted. Unfortunately, the candle broke, 
and the upper part hanging down, the ceremony was 
suspended while some of the juniors ran to get a 
fresh one. This was at last substituted, but again 
there was an accident, and another of the candles 
broke. Desperate vexation sat on the countenance 
of the Cardinal and some of the officials, while others 
seemed to submit to the delay with great composure. 
When the pole was at last elevated with one candle 
burning, the Deacon sang "Lumen Christi," — the 
choir responding "Deo Gratias," all kneeling in 
adoration. Proceeding a little onward, the second 
candle was lighted with the same form, and after- 
wards the third, at each repetition the words being 
Bung in a higher key. 

We noticed an immense candle of variegated colors, 
which might indeed be rather called a colunm of 
wax, so great were its dimensions. It is named the 
Paschal candle. The E. Catholic explanation of Holy 
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Veek says, that when lighted "it represents the true 
leader of the Christian host," and also is an " emblem 
of the manner in which the Catechumens, coming out 
of darkness, are led through the waters of baptism 
to be fed with the manna of the Eucharist. It as yet 
exhibits Christ as extinguished in the tomb, but it 
will speedily shew him forth as returned to life I " 
The various performers being now in their places, a 
Deacon, clothed in white to represent 'the angel 
announcing the resurrection,' uttered the blessings 
of the Church. These, on all other days, given by a 
Bishop, or at least a Priest, are to-day pronounced 
by an inferior, because it was by women that the 
news of the resurrection was first published ! " Thus 
it is a lower minister of the Church who takes the 
place of these personages, by announcing the fact to 
the superior orders of the hierarchy in the blessing 
of this candle." At the appointed passage of the 
service, this huge mountain of wax was lighted with 
a solemnity which seemed to me quite ludicrous. 
It was to represent Christ's resurrection, the light 
of the world again visible ! Then the five grains of 
consecrated incense were placed in five holes which 
had been made in the candle, to represent the five 
wounds of our Lord ! This same candle is afterwards 
used at all the Church ceremonies, until * ascension 
day,* to represent Christ remaining on earth during 
that interval conversing with his disciples. It is 
then extinguished and laid aside. 
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Though at first most ludicrous, it soon was to ua 
most melancholy to see such a crowd of Priests, so 
very busy for nearly two hours, about lighting a few 
candles ! Was this spiritual worship, or was it 
calculated to instruct the by-standers ? I saw none 
in all the crowd of gazers, who did not seem to look 
on in mere idle curiosity, without the least symptom 
of seriousness. To aU appearance they were as 
ignorant of what was symbolized, as I then was, and 
must have remained, but for subsequent investiga- 
tion. Ko explanation whatever was given at the 
time, and the rites were far too mystic to reveal 
their own meaning. Other ceremonies followed, but 
we had seen quite enough, and therefore left the 
Church to secure places in the adjoining ancient 
Baptistery of Constantino, where was to be per- 
formed the ANNUAL BAPTISM OP A JeW. 

While waiting for admission, we noticed, embedded 
in the wall at the portal, two ancient porphyry 
columns said to have belonged to the Palace of Plau- 
tius Lateranus, from whom the adjoining Basilica 
derives its name. We had much difficulty in entering, 
owing to the great crowd besieging the doors. In 
the centre of this octagonal building is a large round 
space enclosed by columns, containing the celebrated 
vase of green basalt in which Constantino is said to 
have been baptized by Pope Silvester. Here, too, 
poor Rienzi took that imfortunate bathe, which was 
mployed by his foes as one method of exciting 
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•gainst him, the superstitioiis prejudices of the fickle 
populace. An eager throng pressed round the railings, 
mnd we were unfortunate in standing behind a rude 
Englishwoman, who apparently considered herself 
ft very aristocratic lady. Though she had a front 
jchair, from which she could see every thing while 
fleated, she insisted on standing upon it, thus not 
improving her own view, but interrupting that of 
others. Several French and other Priests were 
l)ehind, who united their appeals with those of 
others but in vain, and I blushed to hear the many 
derogatory remarks on the English character, which 
were occasioned by this vulgar person's conduct. 

The procession soon entered the space around the 
font. A Jewess, in white brocaded silk, accom- 
panied by a female attendant, both with white veils, 
attracted all eyes. A Priest informed us that she 
had come from Constantinople, where her conversion 
to Christianity had exposed her to great persecution. 
After the water had been consecrated with much 
ceremony, and some of it poured on her head by the 
officiating Cardinal, she went in procession to the 
church where mass was sung, the whole way being 
thickly strewn before her as she passed along with 
laurel, box, and other evergreens. 

This being an annml ceremony, to represent the 
triumph of Christianity over Judaism, the necessity 
for always securing a proper subject, has originated 
jLiie scandal that the same persons are often re-bap- 
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tized. This, however, is tmsupported by evidence, 
nor does it seem so very unlikely that throughout 
the whole R. Catholic world, at least one person could 
be foufxd every year who from some motive or other, 
had renounced Judaism. 

"We were now tired of ceremonies, so leaving the 
Cardinal, the Jewess, and the chanting, we sat on 
the parapet of the old city- wall close by, thinking 
of the past, and gazing on the interesting landscape 
before us, bounded by the classical Alban Mount, 
the Sabine hills bathed in beauty, and the far 
distant Apennines completely covered with snow. 
Then we walked to the Colosseum, which looked 
most majestic this fine clear morning, and much 
enjoyed rambling about under its massive arches, and 
gathering some lovely and hitherto unknown flowerg, 
from its moss-grown walls. Then we walked imder 
the arch of Titus, up the Via Sacra, to the Roman 
Porum, and so home, obtaining on our way a 
delightful budget of letters at the Post Office." 

The Flagellation. — In the afternoon we tried to 
Bee the extraordinary ceremonies at the Armenian 
church, but being misdirected, did not arrive till all 
was over. After this I tried in vain to be present at the 
* Flagellation,' a remarkable penance which the Guide 
books say, is annually performed on this evening. 
Only men are admitted, who in the gloom of the dimly 
lighted church, half strip and flagellate themselves. 
I made many enquiries, but every one who seemed 

w2 
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to know about it, appeared unwilling to direct me 
to the right place, so after wandering from church 
to church for upwards of an hour to no purpose, I 
was obliged to give up my search, and got home 
thoroughly fagged. Whether or not the castigation 
took place I cannot tell, but I was perfectly satis- 
fied that I at least had done penance. 



CHAPTER VL 

EASTEB SUNDAr. 

The Pbocession. — With what a chmg of bells, 
joyous after their long silence, were we awoke this 
morning at a very early hour ! An unending suc- 
cession of carriages are seen pouring along every 
thoroughfare to St. Peter's, and we found ourselves 
walking up its nave amidst a larger multitude than 
we had seen there on any former occasion. For 
this, the celebration of the resurrection, was the 
greatest festival of the year. ** That Sabbath day 
was a high day ! ** There must have been wonderful 
diligence, for since we saw it on the Friday, the whole 
aspect of the church had been changed. It had put 
off its mourning for holiday array. The screens which 
had concealed the pictures were now removed, and 
we beheld for the first time those gorgeous mosaics, 
resembling in colour and design the finest paintrngs, 
and (unlike canvass) defying all the assaults of time. 
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They are copies of celebrated works of art which 
thus are secure of perpetuation, for few persons 
would be able to decide which is the original, so 
wonderM is the imitation. The pilasters of the 
church were covered with crimson and gold drapery, 
and the tribune prepared for the Pope and Cardinals, 
was highly decorated. 

Several regiments of soldiers were marched into 
the church with fixed bayonets, and drawn up in 
double file all down the nave from the altar to the 
entrance. Within the space they enclosed, there 
was a constant stream of gentlemen in fuU dress, 
and veiled ladies, with ambassadors, and many 
persons of distinction in various costumes, hastening 
to secure the seats to which their tickets entitled 
them. Presently we heard the distant sound of 
chanting, and the grand procession in honour of the 
Saviour's return to Hfe, appeared advancing from 
the great entrance. As it passed between the 
soldiers they presented arms and knelt down, the 
word of command and rattle of the muskets, ringing 
through the church. These were the French troops, 
but the Pope was attended by his own peculiar 
Swiss and noble guard. The uniform of the Swiss 
devised by Michael Angelo, is merry-andrew like, 
but picturesque, composed of stripes of yeUow, 
scarlet, and black. They wore antique steel scull 
caps with a tuft of red horse-hair, and carried quaint 
spears or halberds with hatchets beneath the spikes. 
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Others were in old armour, with breastplates, coats 
of mail, and helmets. The guard noble is composed 
of young Koman nobility. Their dress of jack- 
boots above the knees, over white leather breeches, 
handsome scarlet jackets and Grecian helmets, is 
very imposing, and they are admirably mounted. 
These marched in front, in the rear, and on the 
flanks of the procession, their military dresses and 
shining weapons greatly adding to the effect of the 
gorgeous vestments of the long train of ecclesiastics, 
who now came sweeping statelily along between 
the glittering bayonets, and the kneeling multitudes. 

There were Vicars general of the Dominicans and 
Augustinians ; mitred abbots of the Benedictines, 
Cistercians, and other monastic orders; Greek prelates 
wearing crowns, and Romish bishops and arch- 
bishops with mitres ; chamberlains and cardinals in 
princely splendour ; with civic dignitaries and infe- 
rior attendants in various costumes, many of them 
wearing the ancient Spanish court dress of black 
velvet with short cloak, large ruffles, and shoes with 
immense rosettes. As well as I can remember, 
aided by notes made at the time, the following was 
the order of the more prominent items of a proces- 
sion which far surpassed in imposing splendour any- 
thing I had ever seen or imagined. It must be 
premised that all the specified actors walked either 
singly, or two and two, subordinate attendants 
walking on either side. Seven ecclesiastics in black 
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lobes — six in red — a priest splendidly attired, bearing^ 
<m a velvet cushion the triple crown — ^three mitrei) 
inlaid with precious stones similarly carried one 
after the other — ^four dignitaries in purple and gold 
— four in scarlet and ermine — ^four with white lacer 
over purple — two other mitres borne in state — ^thd 
thurifer waving a censer, which sent Hp donds of 
incense on all sides — a priest bearing a cross with 
seven acolyths surrounding it, each bearing a huge 
lighted candle — ^fourteen dignitaries with the alb of 
white satin over their robes covered with gold 
embroidery — ^mitred abbots with their mitres — 
bishops of the Greek church in gorgeous robes and 
wearing regal crowns — ^Roman bishops and areh* 
Inshops wearing their mitres — ^the Armenian prelato 
with a long beard, and a mitre embroidered with, 
gold — twenty-seven cardinals, with capes of whit» 
and gold over gorgeous scarlet robes, with scarlet 
shoes and stockings, aud mitres of white damask 
silk, embroidered with silver, each cardinal's train 
being held by his chaplain, robed in purple — Con- 
servators of Eome in robes ornamented with cloth 
of gold — ^the Senator of Rome in red court dresa 
and yellow cloak — the Pope's Confessor — Cardinal 
deacons — the sword of state — the Pope wearing the 
tiara, magnificently arrayed, one blaze of whito 
satin, silver, and gold, borne on the shoulders of 
twelve supporters dressed in red damask, beneath a 
canopy of white silk embroidered with silver, which 



Digitized by 



BABISB SITNBAY. 



was carried by eight attendants in short violet 
cloaks. Six of the Swiss guard, representing the 
six Catholic cantons, walked close to him with 
drawn swords of immense size on their shoulders, 
while on each side were carried the wide spreading 
£buis of peacock's feathers, which, says Dr. England, 
Vwhen eyes are seen in the plumes, admonish the 
Pontiff that a general observation is fixed upon him, 
and shews the necesssity of circumspection in his 
own conduct." Private Chamberlains, Generals of 
religious orders, officials and soldiers, closed this 
extraordinary cortege. On entering the church the 
choir began singing the anthem Thou art Peter, 
and upon this rock I will build my church ! " Dr. 
England says " The large bells add their chime to 
the Scriptural salutation, and the military bands 
stationed in the portico, swell the notes of gratulation 
to the two hundred and fifty-seventh successor of that 
Apostle, to whom the Saviour of the worl^ first made 
this declaration. Eighteen centuries have passed away 
since the supreme apostolic commission was bestowed, 
and that commission shall continue in full force 
imtil the world itself shall be destroyed .... 
In the midst of convulsions .... this rock 
placed by the eternal hand shall continue, as the 
foundation of the Christian edifice ! ! " 

The Homage. — Thus attended, the Pope was 
borne to his throne in the Tribune or Chancel, where 
after a great deal of dressing and undressing, he 
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leceived by their officers and delegates, the homage of 
the It. Catholic world. First the Cardinals approached 
one by one, bowed, came nearer and kissed his hand, 
bowed again, and retired. Then the Bishops bowed, 
hneU, and kissed his hand. Then those of the next 
degree bowed, knelt, and kissed the toe, the homage 
increasing in an inverse ratio to the rank. A multi- 
tude of ecclesiastics and courtiers were followed by 
ambassadors and other foreigners of distinction, and 
then by a crowd of French officers and soldiers. This 
performance lasted upwards of an hour ! There was 
as yet no worship for the people to join in. The vast 
multitude, which could not be less than My thou- 
sand, wandered about the church, chattering and 
laughing; except near the Tribune, where, in the 
midst of a dense crowd, I stood on tip-toe to watch 
the proceedings. A thousand ladies, with black veils, 
from their enclosed temporary platforms on each side 
the high altar, strained their necks to catch a glimpse 
of the distant ceremony. And aU we could see was 
an old man arrayed in glittering robes, seated on a 
throne, while hundreds of his feUow-sinners bowed 
down to the ground before him on their knees, and 
kissed his toe ! The place was a church dedicated 
to the worship of God — the day was the Sabbath — 
the special occasion was the celebration of the resur- 
rection — ^the professed object, the adoration of the 
risen Saviour ! 
Pontifical High Mass. — Some more dressing and 
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undressing then took place, His Holiness calmly 
submitting to have his vestments and his shoes 
changed by the attendant Cardinals. Pontifical High 
Mass, which takes place only three times a year, was 
now to be [lerformed. The high altar was magnifi- 
cently decorated. The immense Paschal candle was 
burning near it. There were two smaller in fronts 
each of which, including its candlestick, was at least 
fourteen feet high. On the altar itself were burning 
seven highly ornamental candles, while fifty lamps 
and seven other immense candles, flickered over the 
shrine of St. Peter, immediately below. 

Three Cardinal Priests ap[)roached to meet the Pope, 
and, after a profound reverence, kissed him. *' This 
mystically exhibited the homage paid by the three 
wise men to the Saviour; the salutation on the 
cheek shewed their acknowledgment of the human 
nature of the Bedeemer, which appeared manifest to 
all; and that upon the breast gave token of their con- 
fession of the divine natiu-e which lay concealed ! ! 
Thus, by R. Catholic interpretation itself, while the 
Cardinals represent the Magi, the Pope personates 
the Saviour receiving their adoration ! I was very 
near the Pope as he went through the multitudinous 
ceremonies of the mass. He appeared to me, in this 
and all the rest of the services, to be very earnest 
and sincere, and his countenance betokened great 
amiability and gentleness. As far as I could judge 
by physiognomy, he was a perfect contrast to the 

•Dr. England. 
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Biajority of the Cardinals, who appeared to feel it a 
Tery irksome task to give attendance to these func- 
tions. The Pope had much to sing, and his voice 
was clear and sonorous. He incensed the altar and 
■Uupon it most thoroughly, as if determined that 
no part whatever should hy any omission of his, he 
deprived of the sacred perfume. 

Before the consecration, the Sacristan ate some 
portions of the wafei^ and drank also some of the 
wine, as a guarantee of safety ! " There is not any 
due to discover when this apparently unnecessary 
precaution to guard against poison, has heen intro- 
duced. Before the preface, the two junior Cardinal 
Deacons go one hy one to each side of the altar, 
standing with they faces turned to each other, as 
representing the angels who were at the monument 
(sepulchre) ! " * 

And now I witnessed the most solemn scene of all 
— ^the elevation of the host hy the Pope himself. 
The signal was given that the act of transuhstantia- 
tion was performed, and instantly the mighty multi- 
tude who had heen in restless motion and keeping 
up an incessant huzz, were arrested as if by magic. 
The word of command resounded along the nave from 
one officer to another, — the muskets of the soldiery, 
as they presented arms, rung on the marble pave- 
ment, — and troops and people, with the exception of 
a few hopeless heretics like myself, were prostrate 
in adoration. And now as the chief Pontiff solemnly 

• Dr. England. 
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elevated the host, holding it first in one direction 
and then in another, for the worship of the MthM, 
amidst a stillness overpoweringly intense the 
preceding tumult, and the presence of such a vast 
multitude — there were heard as if proceeding from 
the summit of the dome, the most exquisite trumpet 
strains, stealing over the huilding like enchantment, 
in tones soft and mellow as from another world. 
We were held breathless, and still as the cup was 
elevated, those silver trumpets kept pealing forth 
their wondrous harmonies, which floated in myste- 
rious and melting tones above the still kneeling 
multitude. The chalice was one mass of diamonds, 
which quite concealed the gold of the setting, and so 
glittered that at first I thought I was looking at a 
glass cup through which I saw the sparkling of the 
wine. The trumpets ceased — ^the people rose — ^the 
spell was broken — ^all again was motion and murmur 
— ^the concluding ceremonies of the mass were per- 
fi)rmed — ^the Pope was carried to the middle of the 
church, where, laying aside the tiara, he knelt as on 
Good Friday, and again adored the relics — then re- 
suming the tiara, he was borne in pomp out of the 
church, to pronounce the benediction from the gallery 
over the great portico. 

Papal Bbnediction. — ^We hastened out before all 
was over, to secure places on the roof of the circular 
Colonnade. From this elevated spot we commanded 
a magnificent view of the vast area in front of St. 
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Peter's. The whole French army, infantry and 
cavalry, ten thousand strong, with the general and 
staff officers in front, were drawn up in the centre, 
while upwards of sixty thousand people thronged the 
piazza. Suddenly there was a roll of drums and a 
flourish of trumpets, and the soldiers, presenting 
arms, dropped on one knee. A great proportion of the 
multitude also knelt. Every eye was directed to the 
small balcony over the great door of the cathedraL 
It was occupied by Cardinals, above whom, on an 
elevated throne, arrayed in glittering robes of white 
and gold, and wearing a magnificent mitre of gold, 
sat the Supreme Pontiff of the Koman Church. The 
din of tens of thousands of voices was hushed, and 
the Pope chanted the benediction with such clearness 
and force, as to be distinctly heard to a great dis- 
tance. While doing so, he thrice made the sign of 
the cross, and looking up, stretched out his arms 
towards heaven, and then, extending them, seemed 
as if scattering upon the people the blessings he had 
just invoked. 

The prayer commences thus : — " May the holy 
Apostles Peter and Paul, in whose power and autho- 
rity we place confidence, intercede for us with the 
Lord. "We ask through the prayers and merits of 
the blessed Mary ever vii^, of the blessed John the 
Baptist, of the blessed Apostles Peter and Paul, and 
all the Saints, that the Almighty God may have 
mercy upon you," &c. When Protestants condemn 
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the assumption of any peculiar power in the Priest- 
hood to confer blessings, the answer is often giv^ 
that the blessings are only prayed for from God, and 
not bestowed by man. But the B. Catholic Bishop, 
Dr. England, to guard against the inference that the 
Pope's prayer implies the absence of inherent pow» 
in himself, says — " The Pontiff, feeling that though 
vested with a power to hless, yet prayer mil also h$ 
henejicial, seeks to obtain aid, through the powerful 
intercession of the blessed spirits that surround the 
throne of God, before he rises to perform this act of 
his sacred authority ! ! " 

The Pope having resumed his scat, one of the 
Cardinals read in Latin, and another in Italian, a 
plenary indulgence for those who had attended the 
festival with proper dispositions, and these docu- 
ments, being thrown down among the crowd, were 
scrambled for with fearful eagerness. 

" Then might ye see. 
Indulgences, dispenses, pardons, bulls, 
The sport of winds." 

At this moment the military bands, bursting forth 
with loud and exulting strains — the bells of all the 
churches clanging out their gratulations, and the 
boombing artillery of the Castle of St. Angelo heard 
on the Alban Mount, and in the recesses of the Sabine 
hiUs,— proclaimed the blessing far and wide. 

The crowd now began to disperse. Where we 
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stood we had a good view of the court-yard of 
the Vatican, whence the Cardinals were taking their 
departure, each in a magnificent, gilded coach, 
the horses of which were superhly caparisoned in 
•carlet. Two or three attendants accompanied him 
inside, three portly footmen in splendid liveries were 
behind, and a still more portly coachman occupied 
the box. The soldiers were filed off, regiment after 
regiment, to the sound of drums and trumpets. It 
was a long time before we could reach our lodgings, 
Bo thronged were all the streets. 

Thus ended the greatest festival of the R. Catholic 
ehurch. Had it been got up for some political purpose, 
on some other day, and in some other place, all might 
have been consistent enough, but did it harmonize 
with the Sabbath, the resurrection, and the New 
Testament worship ? "Was the exhibition this day 
made of the religion of Christ, a faithful portraiture 
of the original? "Wlio was the chief object of 
attention — the Pope or the Saviour ? Whatever the 
theory of " enlightened Catholics," and however 
pure the homage which some may render through 
these outward forms to the Creator alone, I could not 
but profoundly feel that the practical effect on the 
multitude was to substitute reliance on man for 
dependence on God; and the emotions excited by 
imposing forms and gorgeous spectacles, for true 
spiritual worship and the cultivation of Faith, Hope, 
and Love, towards the Lord Jesus Clirist. 
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0 that John the Baptist had occupied that bal- 
cony ! He would have said — " Behold the Lamb of 
God that taketh away the sins of the world ! " Or 
St. Paul, for he would have exclaimed — This is a 
faithM saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that 
Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners, of 
whom I am chief!" Or St. Peter, whose successor 
the Supreme Pontiff claims to be, for he disclaiming 
all pretension to be the rock on which the church 
is built, would have cried aloud — " It is contained 
in the Scripture, Behold I lay in Sion a chief Comer 
Stone, elect, precious; and he that believeth in Him 
shall not be confounded. . . . Neither is there 
salvation in any other, for there is none other name 
under heaven given among men, whereby we must 
be saved." 

Yet had some zealous christian stood up in that 
crowd to proclaim those very truths, or to read from 
the Scriptures those very words, he would instantly 
have been taken to prison ! Were St. Paul himaftlf 
to visit that city now, as he did before, in bonds, — 
would he be allowed, under Papal rule, the same 
liberty as he enjoyed under Pagan, to proclaim for 
two years to all that came to him in his own hired 
house, that " being justified by faith we have peace 
with God, through our Lord Jesus Christ ? " If his 
letter to the Bomans is proscribed, so that none in 
the very city to which it was sent, may possess and 
peruse it under heavy penalties, can we be sure that 
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the writer himself would be allowed greater liberty? 

The Illumination. — The iUumination of St. 
Peter's, which usually takes place on the evening 
of Easter Sunday, was postponed till the Tuesday 
following, owing to the unfavourable weather. This 
is too well known to need description. Suffice it to 
say that the Cathedral, jfrom its pillared portico to 
its swelling dome, and even to the summit of its cross, 
was one blaze of light, its architectural details being 
accurately marked by countless lamps, which flung 
their silver and golden radiance fkr into the night. 

The Annual Display op Fieb-woeks was also 
postponed, and took place on the following Sunday 
evening, from the Pincian-hill, close to our lodgings. 
The entire population seemed congregated in the 
Piazza. The French soldiers occupied the centre, their 
bands filling the air with martial and merry music. 
Thousands of ladies were accommodated on raised 
seats, tier above tier. A discharge of artillery was 
followed by cascades of fire, a Gothic church, with 
traceried windows and tapering spires produced in 
flame, with the celebrated final explosion of ten 
thousand rockets to represent the eruption of a vol- 
cano. This exhibition is at the cost of the Papal 
government — ^it is part of the ceremonial of Easter — 
it is to commemorate the resurrection of the Saviour 
— ^it took place on a Sabbath Evening ! 

"Wilt thou call this an acceptable day to 

TEE LOBD?" 

X 
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CHAPTER I. 

TBKERATION OF BEIICS. 

In addition to the ceremonies described in the pre- 
ceding book, there ore five developments of Eomanism 
at head quarters, to which I shall refer as furnishing 
conclusive TESTS OF INEALUBILITY. 

The reader will remember the account given 
in a previous chapter of the relics of St. Peter's, 
and the homage paid them by the Pope and 
Cardinals, who entered the church in solemn pro- 
cession, and prostrated themselves on the marble 
pavement while these sacred treasures were being 
displayed. The Roman Catholics glory in the posses- 
sion of innumerable other genuine relics of Christ 
and the saints, which are preserved with religioua 
care, and on stated occasions are exhibited for the 
homage of the fdthful. On this subject, a simple 
enumeration wiU be a sufficient refutation. 
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On Sunday afternoon, April 17, we strolled into the 
Pantheon. Crowds of people were going in and 
out. A great multitude were inside, arranged round 
an open space, in which a priest was moving about, 
presenting as he passed, some object in a frame, first 
to the lips, then to the forehead of each person. All 
the time he continued muttering words which were 
perfectly inarticulate from their extreme rapidity. 
This day was the Eesta of S. Joseph, the husband of 
Mary. The object in the frame was a relic of his 
body — a bit of a bone, or a tooth, or a piece of his 
coat! The worshippers crowded in, waited their 
turn, kissed the relic, and instantly, with much 
apparent satisfaction, departed to make way for 
others. 

In the church of 8. John Lateran, is shewn part 
of the table on which our Lord celebrated his last 
supper ! Within the high altar they boast of pos- 
sessing the heads of 8. Peter and 8. Paul. Though 
the former is said to be buried under the cathedral 
which bears his name, several other churches claim 
parts of his body ! In the cloister we were shewn 
the identical table on which the soldiers cast lots for 
the seamless coat of Christ ! — the well at which Jesus 
conversed with the woman of Samaria! — and an 
ancient altar, bearing the traces of a miracle wrought 
to convince one who doubted the real presence in 
the sacrament. For the consecrated wafer penetrated 
the solid stone, a slab about four inches thick — 

x2 
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leaving a round hole through it — and an impression 
on the pedestal below, which marks were shewn us 
as genuine evidences of the truth ! ! 

In the church of S. Praxede, on April 18. I 
copied the following items from the official lists of 
relics — Bones of Zacharias, John the Baptist, S. 
Luke, *S. Bartholomew ; an arm of S. Matthew, a 
tooth of S. Peter, a finger of S. Philip, an arm of S. 
Barnabas, a knee of S. Gregory; a piece of the 
chemise of the Blessed Virgin — (de camisia Beatae 
Mari8B Virginis)— ^ar^ of the swaddling clothes in 
which the Lord Jesm was wrapped at his nativity, — 
part of his seamless coat, his girdle, the towel with 
which he washed the feet of his disciples, three 
thorns of the crown, four pieces of his cross, and 
the reed that bore the sponge, — one of the stones 
which killed Stephen, and, most wonderful of all — 
MOSES' ROD! Some of these were shewn us, 
together with the pillar to which Christ was bound 
when scourged! This was in a separate chapel 
which females are not allowed to enter, on pain of 
excommunication, except on one day in the year. 
The monk, our conductor, placed my wife at an open 
grating through which she might look and converse 
with us ! 

In the church of S. Maria Maggiore, the cradle 
of Christ is exhibited once a year for the veneration 
of an assembled multitude. Part of the swaddling 
clothes of the Divine Infant, and some of the hay 
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whicli was in the manger wlien he was bom, ore 
also preserved here ! In the piazza of the church 
is an obelisk, which once stood in the Campus 
Martins, opposite the mausoleum of Augustus. It 
bears this inscription — "I who once reluctantly 
served the mortal Augustus, most joyfully do homage 
to the cradle of the Christ of God, who liveth 
eternally." 

The church of S. Crpce in Jerusalemme, was 
built by Helena, the mother of Constantino, for the 
reception of the portion of the true cross which she 
had discovered. The foundations moreover were 
laid on earth brought by her jfrom Calvary ! The 
church tradition informs us that during her pious 
excavations on the mount of crucifixion, she dis- 
covered three crosses. But how was that of the 
Saviour to be distinguished from the other two? 
Macarius, bishop of Jerusalem, came to the rescue, 
and brought to the bed-side of a sick lady the three 
crosses. The first was exhibited. No result ! The 
second was equally powerless ! But when the third 
was brought forward, the dying patient leaped out 
of bed perfectly cured! Then Helena enclosed a 
portion of the sacred wood in a silver box, and 
brought it reverently to Rome. 

From a public list of relics on the wall of the 
church, which any one may read, I copied as 
follows : — Three pieces of the true cross — the title 
which was placed on the cross by Pilate — one of the 
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nails — the transverse beam of the penitent thief — a 
finger of S. Thomas — ^part of the seamless vest of 
Christ — a tooth of S. Peter — a piece of the stone on 
which the angel stood at the Annunciation — a piece 
of the stone on which Christ sat after fasting in the 
wilderness — ^part of the veil and hair of the Virgin 
— a bottle of Christ's blood — a bottle of the most 
blessed Virgin* s milk ! I transcribe the very words — 
Di pu nn ampolla del prezioso sangue di nostro 
Signore Jesu Christi. Un altra piena di latte dell' 
B ma Yergine. 

Though any reference to the last item must be 
painful, yet I shall vei^ture one remark, throwing ail 
the blame on the infallible church which ostenta- 
tiously parades the relic. Suppose some Protestant, 
in his zeal against superstition, had said that it would 
not be surprising if Eomanists should some day boast 
the possession of a bottle of the Virgin's milk. As 
conjectures would at once arise as to how it could be 
procured, would not such an insinuation hare been 
justly reprobated as offensive to modesty, and as a 
gross calumny on her whom all christians regard as a 
pattern of purity and humility ? Might it not be 
expected that Eomanists would be indignant at such 
an insult on the Mother of our Lord ? Yet this is 
not what Protestants say^ but what Eomanists them- 
selves do. Could they then do anything more self- 
destructive ? 

The Sacristan, in ezpectatbn of an additional fee. 
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gave ns, in a sealed envelope, wliat lie gravely said 
was some dust from tlie house of our Lady at Loretto, 
wliicli would cure diseases, if tlie sick person were to 
drink some water, into whick a little of it had been 
sprinkled ! 

A short distance beyond the walls, on the Appian 
way, is a little church, designated "Domine quo 
Vadis." A mural tablet states that Peter was 
making his escape from Rome, when he was met 
at this spot by Christ, to whom the Apostle said 

Domine quo Vadis ? " (whither goest thou ?) to 
which Christ replied — " I go to Bome, to be crucified 
again/' The Apostle, understanding this as a reproof 
of his flight, returned to prison, and Christ, dis- 
appearing from view, left the mark of his feet plainly 
imprinted on the rock. I saw what is stated to be 
the original block of travertine, in the neighbouring 
church of St Sebastian, where it is preserved as a 
most precious relic. The indentation is as distinct 
as if the foot had been impressed on wax, or a% if a 
ehisel had hem put in requisition. A rude print and 
history of the "Vestigia" has been published at 
Rome, by authority, of which a copy now lies before 
me. Between the figures of two feet of the natural 
size, is a wood-cut representing the interview of 
Christ with Peter, Below is a remarkable eulogy 
of the church of St. Sebastian, to which I shall refer 
in the next chapter. A similar relic is the likeness 
of St. Peter, mentioned in the account of the Mamer- 
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tine prison, as having been impressed on the rock by 
ihe gaoler rudely striking the Apostle's head against 
it ! How unlike the miracles of the Kew Testament, 
are such reputed prodigies ? 

Comment is needless. I simply remark that the 
rulers of the Church, who solemnly sanction this 
veneration, either believe these relics to be genuine, 
or they do not. If they do not believe their genuine- 
ness, (aud it is a most difficult task for charity to 
suppose that men of education and shrewdness can) 
— then an awful amount of insincerity must prevail, 
most painful to contemplate ! If they do believe 
these relics to be genuine, what reliance can be 
placed on their infallible judgment on other sub- 
jects ? Who can respect, as incapable of error, the 
opinions of men so deluded ? If it be said, that some 
believe in the relics, and others do not, aud that this 
is not a necessary article of faith — tlien I say, where 
is the boasted utility of an infallible tribunal to 
settle differences, and to preserve the Church from 
those discordant opinions and practices, which aro 
urged as au objection to Protestantism ? 
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htdttlgences. 

It is the doctrine of the Eomish churchi, that while 
the eternal punishment of sin has been remitted by 
the atonement of Christ, the temporal punishment 
remains to be endured in purgatory, — ^by the fires of 
which, Christian souls are purified for.the enjoyment 
of Heaven. It also teaches that the supererogatory 
merits of eminent saints have constituted a treasury 
of grace which the church can dispense, on certain 
conditions, to those who thus wish to obtain for 
themselves or their friends, a mitigation of purga • 
torial pains. This release is called an indulgence, 
which is not, as many erroneously imagine, a per- 
mission to commit sin, but a deliverance from the 
punishment of sin when committed. These indul- 
gences are most varied in their value, extending 
from a few days to many thousand years; while 
some are plenary, discharging the recipient from all 
punishment whatsoever. 

In walking through Rome, the stranger will be 
astonished to see the Dumber of churches which dis- 
play over their principal entrance a notice promising 
a plenary and perpetual indulgence both to the 
living and the dead ! The following is the usual 
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fonn. ''Indulgentia plenaria et perpetua pro vivis et 
deftmctis." Just as some traders parade on their 
shop-fronts, the peculiar advantages of their estab- 
lishment, so do the Roman churches seem to vie 
with each other in the matter of relics and indol- 
gences, as if to secure the greatest number of de- 
votees, and of pious offerings. I transcribe from 
note-book, some of the advertisements of indul- 
gence, which I copied from the walls where they 
are publicly exhibited. 

In a church in Trajan's Forum, this notice is 
suspended just inside the door. — " Masses celebrated 
for the deftmct at any altar of this church. One 
soul may be liberated from purgatory by privilege 
granted by Benedict XTV, in a brief, dated Sept. 
15, 1741." — l^eai this was another notice, stating 
that "by grant of the Popes Sixtus V; Innocent XII, 
Ac, every visitor to this church fulfilling the other 
works enjoined, acquires all the indulgences an- 
nexed to visiting any other church in Rome." 
Another board gave a list of privileged days and 
churches, to which plenary indulgence was attached 
in case the devotee had confessed and communicated; 
but even when he had neglected this, "if he firmly 
rmhei to perform it, he might obtain ten years, and 
as many quarantines (forty days each) of indulgence, 
for every visit.'' It is added that these indulgen- 
ces are applicable also to the "blessed souls in 
purgatory." 
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A notice in the church, occupying the site of the 
Temple of Esculapius, announces that P. Pius YI 
granted a plenary, perpetual, daily, indulgence for 
living and dead, to any who should visit that church, 
confessing and communicating." 

In the church of S. Croce, I copied the following — 
" By celebrating the Holy Mass at this altar, a soul 
is liberated from purgatory as the result of the Bull 
of Gregory XIII." " On the last Sunday of January, 
in memory of the discovery of the title over the cross, 
in 1492, plenary indulgence and remission of all 
sins, is granted by the Bull of Alexander VI." To 
those who visit the said chapel are granted "twenty- 
seven years, and as many quarantenes of indul- 
gence." ... "On the second Sunday in Advent 
may be obtained ELEYEN" THOUSAND YEAES 
OF INDULGENCE (undici mille anni d' indulgenza) 
and the remission of all sins." ! ! ! 

In the church of S. Sebastian, is sold the print of 
the Yestigia, mentioned in the previous chapter. 
Under the rude picture of the foot marks, is a re- 
presentation of S. Sebastian, pierced with arrows 
and fastened, as they say, to the identical pillar 
which is shewn as one of the chief treasures of the 
church. Then follows an enumeration of the mem- 
orabilia of the spot, setting forth among other things, 
that Pope Gregory, when celebrating mass at the altar 
of S. Sebastian, saw an angel of God who said — "this 
is a most holy place, in which there is a true 
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promise, and the remission of all sins, and light per- 
petual, and gladness without end, which Sehastian, 
Christ's martyr, merited : " — which indulgence the 
said Gregory, and many of his successors ''confirmed 
to the said church, with the addition of innumerable 
other indulgences, favours and privileges." Thus 
we are informed that what an angel from Heaven 
announced, a man not only condescended to endorse, 
but even improved upon, by adding " innumerable " 
favours to the original grant. 

In the centre of the area of the Colosseum is a 
large cross, with this inscription — " By kissing the 
holy cross, two hundred days of indulgence are ob- 
tained." While I was copying, three Priests came 
up and performed the ceremony. On the side of the 
wall, as you enter, a small cross is inserted, which 
is still more potent, for the appended notice, promises 
to those who kiss it, one year and forty days' indul- 
gence ! Why the difference ? Why should the very 
same act in one spot be twice as effective as in 
another a few paces off ? 

About three miles from the gate of St. Sebastian, 
are three churches, clustered together on a desolate 
part of the Campagna, without inhabitants, save a 
few wretched monks in an adjoining convent. This 
is said to be the site of St. Paul's martyrdom. When 
beheaded, tradition states that his head bounded three 
times, and that three fountains immediately sprang 
up where it struck. One of these churches is entitled 
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"S. Paolo aUe tre fontane." Within, at the dis- 
tance of some yards from each other, we saw three 
(apparently) distinct jets of water. Close by is 
another church dedicated to "Holy Mary of the stairs 
of Heaven." Over the altar is a picture representing 
some steps np which souls are seen ascending to 
Heaven. Above it is an inscription which I copied, 
announcing that he who performs service there, libe- 
rates a soul from Purgatory. A box for contributions 
can escape no one's notice. It bears this inscription 
— " for masses to deliver souls from Purgatory." 

From the church of St. Pietro in Vinculo, I copied 
an inscription stating that persons "visiting its seven 
altars, and there praying for the concord of Christian 
princes, for the extirpation of heresies, and for the 
exaltation of the Holy Mother Church," may obtain 
the following indulgences—" equally as if they had 
visited the seven altars of the chief of the Apostles." 
After a list of holy-days, on which " Plenary Indul- 
gence" may thus be acquired, those who may not be so 
fortunate as to be present on one of those days, so par- 
ticularly favourable to a sinner, are comforted, never- 
theless, by the assurance that on every day may be 
obtained — "the remission of a third part of all sins, to- 
gether with one thousand and forty years and as many 
qtiadra^ena." The latter being a period of forty days, 
the whole duration of this promised reprieve from 
the pains of Purgatory, amounts to one thousand one 
hundred and fifty-three years, three hundred and 
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fifty-five days. It is still further stated, that by 
authority of Pope Bendict XIII., one thousand seven 
hundred and twenty-nine years of Indulgence (Anni 
MDGGXXIX indulgentise) are granted to all those 
who visit on Christmas day, Good Friday and Easter 
Sunday, the churches of the canonical stations (to 
which it is to be presumed this church, which such 
pains are taken to render attractive, belongs). As 
Benedict reigned from 1724 to 1730, was the extra- 
ordinary number of years above quoted, chosen as a 
lasting commemoration of the date of the Indulgence? 



INDULGENCE OP THE SCALA. SANTA. 



These ' holy stairs,' twenty-eight in number, are 
believed to have belonged to the palace of Pilate, 
and to have been trodden by our Saviour on his way 
to be crucified. It is further believed, that they were 
miraculously transported to Eome. They are cased 
in wood, to preserve them jfrom being worn away by 
the constant friction of the knees of the faithful, and 
are sheltered by a handsome portico, erected over them 
near the Basilica of St. John Lateran. At the top 
is a small chapel, over the altar of which is inscribed 
in Latin — There is not a holier place in all the 
world." At the bottom is a warning that no one 
may ascend on foot the holy stairs.'' There is also 
a notification which I copied, to the following effect 
— " Herewith plenary indulgence is granted at the 
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point of death, to whomsoeyer shall hare practised 
during life, the recital, in any language, of the an- 
them, "Angel of God, who art my guardian, this 
day enlighten, defend, rule, govern me, entrusted to 
thy care. Amen." "Also one hundred days of indul- 
gence, applicable to the relief of holy souls in purga- 
tory, are granted to any one, each time he shall recite 
the said anthem, in whatever language." To obtain 
the extraordinary indulgence, granted to all who 
climb these stairs, repeating a prayer on each, per- 
sons from all countries, and of all conditions, may be 
seen shuffling up on their knees. We saw, on one 
occasion, two friars performing this extraordinary act 
of worship, kissing each step most devoutly as they 
ascended. Two women in advance, stood a great 
chance of being overtaken, if not by the Monks, at 
least by a young man, who, disregarding the law, 
after kneeling and repeating some prayers on one 
step, skipped up two or three on his feet, and then 
knelt again. Sometimes as many as fifty are there 
clambering up together, and often presenting a ludi- 
crous scene. For as the feet are not allowed to be 
used, even for a moment's assistance in gaining 
a higher step, the performance is not very easy for 
the aged and the corpulent, and is particularly un- 
soited for all females except " Bloomers." 

Here princes and beggars, delicate ladies, and 
Gampagna peasants, mingle together. Sir G. Head 
says — " It is by no means an extraordinary occur- 
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rence to see a young nobleman fashionably dressed, 
leave bis horse in charge of the groom outside, and 
entering the portico with golden knobbed riding- 
whip in hand, and eye-glass on his eye, kneel down 
and kiss the first rota, pass the vestibule on his knees, 
kiss the second rota, and perform the ascent as rapidly 
as an ungainly person would do on his feet. Again, 
there may be seen a Koman lady of rank, and her 
two daughters, descend from their carriage, cross the 
portico, daintily lift up their silk dresses in front in 
such a manner that as they scuffle on their knees across 
the vestibule, making the same prostrations and kiss- 
ing both rotas, the petticoat of snowy dimity comes 
in contact with the pavement ; all which part of the 
ceremony is performed with tolerable facility, though 
all three persons are destined to meet with difficulties 
in the ascent, unencountered by their lithe prede- 
cessor. For deeply impressed with a sense of the 
religious pilgrimage they are undertaking, and at the 
same time earnestly desirous to keep as close as pos- 
sible together, they are liable to numerous disasters 
in the performance of the unusual exercise; and 
unable to regulate their strength as need be, some- 
times in consequence of an over effort, and sometimes 
owing to the effort being made in a wrong direction, 
come into violent contact and nearly overset one 
another; to say nothing of the overreaches caused 
by persons on the step above stopping suddenly and 
unexpectedly, whether for the purpose of uttering u 
prayer or resting from sheer fatigue." 
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It was up these stairs that Martm Luther began 
to climb, during his visit to Rome, which did so 
much to open his eyes in reference to the true cha- 
racter of the system. But in the midst of this task, 
by which he thought he could merit forgiveness, he 
seemed to hear in tones of thunder, as the voice of 
God, the words which twice before had arrested him 
— The just shall live hy faiths Convinced how 
contrary to the Scripture method of salvation was 
the act he was then performing, he started to his 
feet, rushed down the steps, and fled from the scene 
of his folly; the words still ringing in his ears — 

The just shall live by FAITH.'' 

As I watched the devotees doing this penance 
many of them with evident seriousness and earnest- 
ness, I longed to make known to them the " new and 
living way " to the holiest of all, and to point them 
to that Saviour who having already atoned for all 
our sins, waits to bestow i)lenary absolution on all 
who will accept it, without money and without 
price ! Yet I thought some professed Protestants 
might learn a useful lesson, for does not the earnest- 
ness of some of these victims of superstition, shame 
many, who with clearer light, live in habitual in- 
difference to religion ? If they are foolish who seek 
pardon by this act of penance, are not they much 
more foolish who take no pains at all to secure it ? 
And will not these devotees rise up in the judgment 
to condemn many who in the pride of superior know - 

T 
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ledge, ridiculed their superstition, without sharing 
in their earnestness ? 

On the general subject of indulgences, I yenture 
to ask first — ^Is not the Church of Borne unscriptural 
in holding the doctrine of works of supererogation ? 
It is from this supposed treasury, filled by the saints, 
that the favours granted by indulgences are derived. 
But our Saviour most plainly taught his disciples 
that it is impossible for any one to do more than his 
duty, — "So likewise ye, when ye shall have done all 
those things which are commanded you, say, we 
are unprofitable servants ; we have done that which 
was our duty to do." (Luke xvii. 10.) A servant 
can become profitable to his employer, over and above 
his stipulated service, when he labours either a longer 
period, or in other kinds of work, or with greater 
diligence than his obligation to his master demands. 
But neither of these cases can apply to us, who are 
bound to love the "Lord our God with all our heart," 
and therefore to serve him at all times, in all things, 
with all our might. If we were to do this, there 
would be no superfluous merit — ^there could be no 
works of supererogation. But who has ever done 
even this ? " If a man say he hath not sinned he 
deeeiveth himself and the truth is not in him ! " 

I ask, secondly — ^Is not the Boman church un- 
Bcriptrual in implying that the atonement of Christ is 
insufficient ? Bomanists say that the blood of Christ 
obtains the remission of eternal punishment only. 



Digitized by 



THB DOCISINE TTNSCBIFTirSAX. 



339 



leaving the temporal punishment, which may con- 
tinue during thousands of years, to be atoned for in 
some other way. But the word of God declares 
that ''the blood of Jesus Christ cleaoseth from all 
sin/' and the Apostle writing to the Colossians, 
assures them that God has " forgiven them aU tres- 
passes ! " Moreover the songs of Heaven, as re- 
corded in the book of Bevelation, render all the 
praise of salvation to Christ alone, whereas if the 
Romanist doctrine were true, worthiness should be 
ascribed not only to the Lamb that was slain, but to 
the saints, by whose superfluous merits many thou- 
sand years of purgatorial flames were escaped. 

I ask, thirdly — Is not the Roman church unscrip- 
tural in teaching that there is any such state as purga- 
tory, in which Christians are prepared for the subse- 
quent enjoyment of felicity with Christ } For the 
Saviour said to the penitent thief, who certainly had 
no opportunity of doing any good works to atone for his 
past life — " To day thou shalt be with me in Para- 
dise!'' In other passages, immediate bliss is spoken 
of as the portion of the departed saint — " To depart 
and be with Christ is far better:" — "Absent from the 
body, present with the Lord ! " For notwithstand- 
ing our many imperfections, believers are already 
qualified for Heaven. Thus the Apostle calls upon 
the Colossians to Give thanks unto the Father who 
hath made us meet to be partakers of the inheritance 
of the saints in light." 

t2 
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I ask, fourthly — Is not the church of Eome self- 
contradictory in what she teaches on the subject 
of indulgences ? She tells us that purgatory is 
necessary to purify souls not destined to Hell, but 
not at present good enough for Heaven. Thousands 
of years of suffering may be needed for this process! 
And yet the simple act of kissing a certain cross, 
worshipping at a certain altar, or giving a small sum 
of money, will do as well ! One of their own noti- 
fications, just quoted, informs us of eleven thou- 
sand years of suffering being thus commuted ! If 
purgatory be necessary to purify, certainly these in- 
dulgences must be delusive, as no one can imagine 
that compliance with such easy conditions can have 
an equal effect. But if on the other hand these in- 
dulgences are efficacious, what becomes of the doc- 
trine of purgatory ? And what necessity can there 
be for a future period of thousands of years* duration 
before the soul can be fitted for Heaven, when such 
trivial penances in the present life can answer the 
same purpose ? Moreover, if a certain prayer, or 
kissing a cross, can purify the soul equally with a 
certain period of purgatorial pains, how is it that 
the very same act performed at some other place, 
can be equivalent to a much longer period ? How 
is it that at one altar a hundred days can be se- 
cured, and at another altar, eleven- thousand years ? 
How is it that the same act at the same place, 
is often so very differently efficacious on different 
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days ? Romanists may say it is uncliaritable, but 
surely in the face of so much that is unscrip- 
tural and self-contradictory, they cannot deem it 
surprising, if some persons should think that the 
doctrine of indulgences was invented for the pur- 
pose of binding the souls of men to the priesthood 
by the terrors of the world to come, and of securing 
an unceasing revenue to the church from those "who 
would think no sums of money too large, for the 
purchase of masses to deliver their own souls, or their 
departed friends, from purgatory. 

I entreat my Romanist brother, if any such should 
peruse these pages, to compare with the teaching of 
his Church, the following declarations of God him- 
self, which assure every penitent sinner who trusts 
in Jesus, of immediate, fuU and unconditional forgive- 
ness ; a forgiveness which cannot be merited, but is 
freely bestowed; a forgiveness which every sinner 
can obtain for himself without the intervention of 
any Priest, Jesus himself being the Great High 
Priest who has passed into the heavens, and maketh 
intercession for transgressors; a forgiveness which 
sets us free from all the penalty of sin; which makes 
us the friends, the children of God; which infuses 
into every true believer a new principle of love, 
prompting him to a willing, joyful obedience; a 
forgiveness which assures him of endless felicity, not 
after some long interval of punishment, but to be 
entered upon at the very moment of death. — Qod 
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BO loTed the wOild, that he gave his only begotten 
Son, that whosoetek believeth in Him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life." (John iii. 16.) 
— " The blood of Jesus Christ his Son, cleanseth us 
from AXL siw." — (1 John i. 7.) — "Come unto me all ye 
that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
re8t."--(Matt. xi. 28.)—" Your sins and iniquities 
will I remember no more." — (Heb. viii. 12.) — 
"What must I do to be saved? Believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved." — (Acts 
xvi. 31.) — "He bare our sins in his own body on 
the tree, — by whose stripes we are healed." — 
(1 Peter ii. 24.) — " Being jtjstifiei) by faith, we 
have peace with God through our Lord Jesus 
Christ." — (Bom. v. 1.) — "There is, therefore, now 
no condenmation to them which are in Christ 
Jesus!" — (Eom. viii. 1.) 

0 how unlike the complex works of man 
Heaven's easy, artless, unencumbered plan ! 
No meretricious graces to beguile. 
No clustering ornaments to clog the pile, 
From ostentation as from weakness free, 
It stands like the cserulian arch we see. 
Majestic in its own simplicity. 
Inscribed above the portal, from afar 
Conspicuous, as the brightness of a star. 
Legible only by the light they give. 
Stand the soul-quickening words — 
BELIEVE AND LITE 

• Cowper " Truth." 
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WOBSHIF OF PICXUKES AND IMAGES. 

BoMANisTS consider that pictures and statues re- 
presenting Christ and the saints, may profitably be 
employed as aids to devotion. They deny in theory 
that these images are themselves worshipped ; but 
they ought not to feel surprised if in the eyes of 
lookers-on, their practice seems to contradict their 
profession. For the external homage they pay these 
pieces of canvas, wood, and stone, is exactly what it 
would be if idolatry were intended. The reader is 
reminded of the description given on page 296 
of the statue of St. Peter, and of the homage paid it 
by the Pope and Cardinals, who reverently kneel 
before it, kiss its toe, and place their heads under its 
foot. The following additional facts will further 
illustrate this development of Romanism. 

In the Borghese chapel of St. M. Maggiore, is a 
" miraculous picture " of the Virgin, which a Papal 
bull on the wall declares to be an authentic work of 
St. Luke the Evangelist, and that those who visit it 
on certain days, may obtain the remission of all sins. 
A history of it, published in Rome by authority, 
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states tnat during a pestilence^ in the pontificate of 
Gregory the Great, prayers and fastings having 
proved ineffectual, application was made to the 
Mother of God herself, and this picture being 
solemnly carried to S. Peter's, the plague was stayed 
in all the streets through which it passed ! So re- 
cently as 1835, it was borne in procession by the 
Pope and Cardinals, who offered incense to it, for l&e 
purpose of arresting the cholera ! 

In the crypt of St. Peter'8> I saw a picture of the 
Tirgin, below which was a stone with three holes, 
guarded by iron bars. The sacristan told me that 
the picture having been impioudy struck, three drops 
^f blood flowed from the cheek, and that the holes 
had been produced by the fingers of faithful pilgrims, 
who, in honor to the Virgin, were accustomed to 
touch the marks of her blood. In the church of St. 
Maria del Orto, we were shewn another miraculous 
picture of the Virgin. The sacristan told us that all 
prayers offered before it, were answered. I asked 
if any cures had really been thus effected. He re- 
plied, emphatically — " Molto ! molto ! " 

In the centre of the church of Domine Quo Vadis, 
is a plaister figure of our Lord, the right foot of 
which, having been kmed off, has been replaced by 
one of brass ! Near the altar is another figure, most 
terrible to look at. The features and whole aspect 
reminded me painfully of a dressed up baboon ! Yet it 
is designed for Christ, who is represented on one knee 
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bending under the cross, his face spotted with red 
paint to imitate blood flowing from the lacerated fore- 
head, which wears a real crown of thorns. It is 
dressed in real clothes, and the red tunic is fastened 
by a cord as a girdle. "We never saw anything from 
which we turned away with so much disgust, as from 
this horrible caricature. This image receives the 
devout adoration of multitudes of pilgrims ! 

In the church of St. Agostino, is a marble group 
of the Madonna and Christ, which is regarded with 
extraordinary veneration by the Roman people. "We 
did not ourselves see it, but Sir G. Head informs us 
that the Madonna is covered with jewels from head 
to foot, sparkling in the rays of many lamps, which 
are always burning befoie it — that a crown of a 
doable band of diamonds is on its head, half a dozen 
diamond neeklaces round the neck, as many diamond 
rings as can be crammed on the fingers, and diamonds 
and other precious stones stuck at hazard in the folds 
of the drapery. The statue of Christ is also adorned 
with jewels, but not so profusely. The front of the 
niche is surrounded by not fewer than one thousand 
blades of knives and daggers, the deadly implements 
of repentant assassins ! — while the neighbouring piers 
ure covered with "silver votive hearts, amounting to 
no less a multitude than would fiU an ordinary wag- 
gon." In front of these images, persons may at all 
times be seen kneeling in devotion. 

There is a religious ceremony of the Eomish 
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ChuTcli called the " Coronation of the Virgin."* An 
image is on this occasion decked out in velvet, gold, 
and jewels, enthroned on the altar, and solemnly 
crowned by the Priests. ''There is the dressing 
and decking it ; burning incense to it ; lighting can- 
dles to it; bowing and kneeling before it ; the utter- 
ance of prayer before it; the crowning it— everything 
in short that could be done, if the special object was 
the religious worship and adoration of the image 
itself; as if the ancient heathens of Eome were again 
worshipping and adoring one of the ancient images 
of their heathen goddesses. "f The authorized liturgi- 
cal service for it, is entitled The Coronation of 
Images." In an official account of the ceremony the 
following passage occurs — "As by our hands thou 
art crowned on earth, so may we deserve to be 
crowned through thee, by Jesus Christ thy son, with 
glory, and honour in the heavens." 

The Bambino. J — ^The painfally interesting account 
which Mr Seymour gives of the Bambino, made us 
anxious to see it. It belongs to the church of Ara 
Coeli, on the Capitol. We were conducted into the 
sacristry, where our attendant monk, with great 
solemnity, imlocked a closet, whence he brought oat 

• The author of " Rome Pagan and Papal," has very clearly shewn 
the identity of many of the reUgiooti ceremonies of modem wim tbow 
of ancient Rome. " If any man is poor," says Lucian, he so sacrifi- 
ces to the God (speaking of Jupiter) that he kisses his right hand.'* 
How similar to the homage paid to the image of St. Peter I Cbronam 
•auream Jovi donum in CapUolmm miUunif says Livy. And the ima^ 
of St. Peter, on the day of his fdte, has a crown on his head," &c. 

i Hobart Seymour. % Bambino, is the Italian word for " infant." 
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a box, whicli lie careMly opened, and displayed to 
us a little wooden doU, dressed like all the Roman 
infants, "with the legs wrapped close together. It 
was one mass of jewels! Emeralds, sapphires, 
amethysts and topazes, combined with diamonds of 
extraordinary size and brilliancy, in ornamenting 
this ugly little image ! Its diminutive fingers were 
crowded with diamond rings ! One ornament alone 
contained a hundred and sixty-two diamonds set in 
silver! 

Once a year, on the summit of the lofty marble 
steps which lead up to the church, a hundred priests 
and monks, in splendid vestments, hold up this figure 
amid the blaze of torches, to the thousands who 
crowd the ascent and the street below — the soldiers 
presenting arms, and all the people uncovering, and 
kneeling towards it in adoration ! This is done 
three times. The image is then carried into the 
church, and placed on the altar, where, after receiv- 
ing the homage of the priests, it is raised three 
times before the people, who, as on the outside, &11 
prostrate before it ! The American resident clergy- 
man told me he himself witnessed this ceremony, on 
the preceding Christmas ! 

An account of this "miraculous image," pub- 
lished at Eome by authority, states that it was carved 
at Jerusalem, by a Franciscan monk, firom olive wood 
of the Mount of Olives; that lacking appropriate 
paints, he betook himself to prayer and fasting; 



Digitized by 



348 



PICTUEES AND IMAGES. 



and that on awaking one morning, lie found it had 
miraculously assumed the colour of flesh ; that he 
bent before the sacred image in adoration, and re- 
solved to transport it to Ara Coeli ; that the ship was 
wrecked, but the case containing this prodigy was 
washed up at Livomo; that being conveyed to Eome, 
it was reverenced by the people, who all sought and 
obtained grace from it; that some devout lady taking 
it to her house, it "miraculously returned to the 
church, ringing all the bells of the churches and con- 
Tents as on a festival, without any person touching 
them ; that, therefore, it was venerated and enriched 
by the faithful with jewels; that it is carried to the 
sick whenever required; and that 'every one admires 
the graces, which every day the Holy Child Jesus, 
represented in this little image, imparts to the truly 
devout.' It is generally believed to ensure a safe 
delivery to women in their confinement. It is always 
accompanied by some monks, in a state-coach for its 
special use, and the people uncover and kneel as it 
passes along. Of course, a fee is expected, and thus 
a considerable revenue is realized. The monk who 
was exhibiting it, told me in reply to my inquiry, 
that it very frequently was taken out, and that it 
had gone to two ladies that very morning ! 

Again I ask Bomanists to consider, whether their 
Church does not directly transgress the word of Otod ? 
Can this sanction of image -worship be reconciled 
with the emphatic language of the second command- 
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ment ? — " Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven 
image, or any likeness of anything that is in heaven 
above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in 
the water under the earth : thou shalt not bow down 
thyself to them nor serve them ! " Is it surprising 
that many Eomanist versions of the ten command- 
ments should omit these words altogether, and that 
the number ten should be preserved by disignating 
as the ninth commandment, — "thou shalt not covet 
thy neighbour's wife," — and as the tenth, — " Thou 
shalt not covet thy neighbour's goods ? I repeat 
what I have said on a former page, that the defence 
urged by " enlightened Catholics " is the very same 
which enlightened Pagans would have urged, when 
the multitude bowed before the image of Jupiter ; 
and is the very defence urged in the present day by 
the Brahmins. No intelligent person ever believed 
that a bit of wood is the creator of the universe. But 
that the Creator can be worshipped through such a 
medium or symbol, has always been the idolatry of 
the thoughtful few, while the superstitious multitude 
have adored the idol itself. The stringent terms of 
the second commandment were directed against what 
was substantially the very same practise, supported 
by the very same apology, and having the very same 
effect on the multitude, as the image-worship of 
Bomanism. 

As I thought on these developments of Bomanism, 
the words of the old Hebrew Prophets recurred 
powerfully to my memory — 
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"The customs of the people are vam: for one 
cutteth a tree out of the forest (the work of the 
hands of the workman) with the axe : they deck it 
with silver and gold : they must needs be borne 
because they cannot go ! Be not afraid of them, for 
they cannot do evil, neither also is it in them to do 
good." (Jer. x. 3—5.) 

" He planteth an ash, and the rain doth nourish 
it. Then shall it be for a man to bum: yea he 
kindleth it and baketh bread : yea he maketh a God, 
and worshippeth it : he bumeth part thereof on the 
fire : he roasteth roast and is satisfied, yea he 
warmeth himself and saith * Aha ! I am warm, I have 
seen the fire.' And the residue thereof he maketh 
a God, even his graven image : he falleth down unto 
it, and saith Deliver me, for thou art my God! 
Neither is there understanding to say—' Shall I fall 
down to the stock of a tree ? He feedeth on ashes : 
a deceived heart hath turned him aside, that he 
cannot deliver his soul, nor say — Is there not a lie 
in my right hand ? " (Is. xliv.) 
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THE MEDIAT0E8HIP OP THE VIKGIN AlTD OTHER SAINTS. 

It is a tenet of the Eomisli Churchy that adoration is 

to be paid to the Virgin Mary and to the Saints ; but 

intelligent defenders of that Church deny that this 

homage is of the same kind, as that paid to the 

Divine Being, or that the mediation of the Saints 

is independent of the mediation of the Son of God. 

How far the practices of Romanism are calculated to 

make homage to the Saints, and dependence upon 

their aid, occupy in the minds of the multitude that 

place which, if we would avoid idolatry, must be 

reserved for God alone, the following examples may 

serve to illustrate. 

In the church of "Jesus and Mary," in the Corso, 

I copied from an ornamental board, the following 

prayer ; " Mary Mother of Grace, Mary Mother of 

Mercy, protect us from the enemy, and receive us 

at the hour of death." In front of an altar where 

Mass was being performed, illuminated with many 

candles, was a framed notice to this effect : — 

** In order to mcrca«e devotion tovardfl the most holy Mary, 
of Biyine Help, there is formed, by license of his Eminence 
Cardinal Vicaro, Sept. 25, 1796, a pious association of persons 
of both sexes, who will participate in spiritual blessings, oy con- 
tributing something to celebrate her festival with pomp . . • 
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Six masses per month will be celebrated according to the in- 
tention of the union. On the day when it shall please the 
Lord to call to himself any member of the union, on the hein 
sendinor a certificate of the death, a mass will be immediatelj 
chanted for his soul. . . . The Supreme Pontiff, P. Pio, 
by special brief, Dec. 10, TcSOd, granted the privilege of libera- 
ting one soul from Purgatory, whencTer by request of th« 
Faithful, there shall be celebrated at this altar, a mass for tht 
dead." 

On the cliurcli of St. Maria Liberatrice, ("Holy 
Mary the Deliverer") in the Forum, we read, in 
conspicuous letters, exposed to public view, the fol- 
lowing prayer — Sancta Maria, libera nos a poenin 
infemi." Here Mary is invoked to deliver the 
worshipper from hell I Is not this prayer of the 
very same kind as is offered to Christ ? And is not 
Mary asked to do, what can be done alone by Jesus, 
of whom we know that — neither is there salvation 
in any other, for there is no other name given among 
men whereby we must be saved." 

In the church of Ara Coeli, at an altar decorated 
with many votive offerings, I copied an inscription, 
stating that every mass celebrated there, liberated 
one soul from Purgatory. Above the altar are the 
words Eefiigium Peccatorum. At the side is hung 
a framed card, on which is printed, in Italian, for 
the use of worshippers, the following — 

" Prayer to the most holy Mary, refuge for sinners, for ob- 
taining a good death. 0 Mary, sweet Refuge of miserable 
sinners, when my soul must depart from this world, my sweetest 
Mother, by that grief which you felt in assisting at the death of 
your Son upon the cross for three continual hours, asust m« 
then with your compassion ; keep horn me the infernal enemies ; 
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and come dear Mother to take to yourself my soul, and present 
it to the eternal Judge. 0 my Queen, do not abandon me. 
You, after Jesus, are my refuge, and you have to be my comfort 
in that terrible passage. Pray to your Son to grant me, in his 
goodness, to die while embracing your feet, and to breathe out 
my soul into the wound of his heart, saying — Jesus ! Mary ! I 
give you my heart and my soul ! My Jesus, for the love of the 
most holy Mary, our Mother, our renige, have mercy ! Amen ! 

It will be observed that in this prayer, Mary is 
appealed to as able to secure to the suppliant, a 
happy death, to take to herself the departing soul, 
and to present it to the Judge of all ! Let the 
reader judge how much this is in harmony with the 
Saviour's words, "I will come again and take you to 
mys$lf: " or with the example of the first martyr — 
" Lord JestM receive my spirit : " or with the ascrip- 
tion of the Apostle Jude — " ITow unto him who is 
able to keep you from falling, and to present you 
faultless lefore the presence of his glory with exceeding 
joy, to the only wise Qod our 8a/viov/r, be glory and 
majesty, dominion and power, both now and ever, 
Amen." Is not this practically to put Mary into 
the place of Jesus, and to transfer to a creature the 
homage and dependence due only to "the Mighty 
God our Saviour ? " Jesus is indeed appealed to at 
the end, but as if His own love was inferior to that of 
His Mother, he is asked, for her sake, to be merciful ! 
How little can they who framed such a prayer, and 
they who use it, know the " exceeding riches of the 
grace" of Him who said, "As the Father hath 
loved me, so have I loved you," whose love, there- 
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fore, as far surpasses that of Mary as his own diyine 
nature exceeds anything created, the difference being 
nothing less than infinity! How little can they 
" comprehend with all saints, what is the length and 
breadth and depth and height of the love of Christ, 
which passeth knowledge ! " If " it hath pleased 
ike Father that in him should dwell, all fullness" of 
pardoning love, — ^what can be more opposed to the 
truth of the blessed Gospel, than appealing to Christ, 
not on the ground of his own infinite compassion, 
but on that of the derived and limited tenderness of 
his Mother, as though hers might prevail when his 
own failed ! 

In the same church I saw this announcement, and 
shuddered while I copied it: — "By reciting the 
three following ejaculations, three hundred days of 
indulgence are obtained; — Jesus, Joseph, and Mary, 
with all my heart I give you my soul ! Jesus, Joseph, 
and Mary, assist me in the last agony ! Jesus, Joseph, 
and Mary, may my soul depart in peace with you ! " 
In this petition, the very same words are addressed 
to Mary, and even to Joseph, as to our Divine 
Saviour. To Joseph and Mary equally with Jesus, 
the sinner offers up his soul ! Joseph and Mary 
equally with Jesus, are invoked to render aid at the 
hour of death, and to grant a peaceful entrance into 
eternity ! What then becomes of the defence, some- 
times urged against the charge of. blasphemy, that 
the prttyers presented to the Virgin are not the 
same kind of prayers which are offered to Otod ? 
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My attention was attracted by a large number of 
yotive paintings, which were suspended around an 
altar dedicated to St. Anthony of Padua. These re- 
presented, in the rudest fashion, all sorts of wonder- 
ful escapes. There were people tumbling down 
precipices, driven over by carriages, pursued by 
bufialoes, attacked by banditti, swept away by tor- 
rents, bricklayers falling from scaffoldings, and sick 
persons in all kinds of terrible ailments. In one of 
the upper comers of these wretched daubs, was a 
figure of St. Anthony, to whose intercession the 
persons thus endangered owed their deliverance. In 
some instances he is alone; in others he is repre- 
sented interceding with the Virgin ; in a very few, 
the figure of Christ is between them. A tablet is 
suspended on the wall, with a Latin inscription to 
this effect. 

" If YOU are in quest of miracles, — death, error, calamity, the 
deyil, leprosy, fly: the sick rise up healthy." Be^fotm. 

Ocean, chains, give way : youths and grey-naired men, ask 
and receive again their Umbs and lost possessions.'' — Dangers 

gsrish, and fate fails : w they who experience relate, so the 
aduani say." 

Must not the practical effect of such teaching as 
this, be to encourage men to seek in times of danger, 
the protection of a fellow-creature, rather than that 
of the Creator ? Will not the saint occupy the place 
in the mind, which should be reserved only for the 
Saviour ? And is not that Being practically our God, 
whose presence, though unseen, we habitually invoke, 

z 2 
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and on whose assistance we rely in the daily exigen- 
cies of actual life ? But what says the Scripture ? 

God is our refiige and strength, a very present 
help in trouble. The Lord of Hosts is with us, the 
God of Jacob is our refuge. I will say of the Lord 
He is my refuge and my fortress : my God, in Mm 
will I trust. Surely he shall deliver thee from the 
snare of the fowler, and from the noisome pestilence. 
He shall call upon me, and I will answer him, I will 
be with him in trouble, I will deliver him and 
honour him ! " 

In the church of St. Sabina, we saw a picture of 
" The Virgin of the Kosary,*' in which the infant 
Jesus is presenting a rosary to St. Catharine of 
Sienna, while the Virgin gives another to St. 
Dominic. The rosary contains fifty-five beads, of 
which fifty stand for so many repetitions of "Hail 
Mary," each tenth bead being followed by one of a 
different kind, for " Our Father." It is in general 
use by Eomanists, while performing their private 
devotions, and is often gone through several times. 
For every five repetitions of the Lord's prayer, there 
are fifty addresses to the Virgin, and in this picture, 
the Saviour, as an infmt, is represented as sanction- 
ing this worship of his mother, by giving a rosary to 
a saint, who lived thirteen centuries after his resur- 
rection ! 

In the church of S. M. Liberatrice, in the Forum, 
we read in large letters — "Sancta Maria, libera noa a 
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poenis infemi — ( JEColy Mary, deliver us from the 
pains of hell/ ) The churcli of St Maria in Gratia, 
is within a few yards of the Yatican. "Within the 
door, close to the entrance, I read the announcement 
of a plenary indulgence to be obtained there every 
day, for ever. A little farther on, I saw a multitude 
of votive tablets representing deliverances from fire 
and flood, pestilence, and murder, as effected by the 
aid of the Virgin, who invariably appears in the 
comer of the painting, coming forth from the clouds. 
Seeing a woman reverently kiss a small print on the 
wall, I went up to examine it. Beneath a rude pic- 
ture of the Virgin, was this prayer — " Maria mater 
Gratise, mater misericordiae, tu nos ab hoste protege, 
et mortis hora suscipe." (" Mary, mother of grace, 
mother of mercy, protect us from the enemy, and 
receive us in the hour of death.") On the side of it 
was another prayer in Italian, thus invoking her — 
" 0 true source of life, 0 perennial fountain of all 
our grace, great Queen of Heaven, most holy Mary 
extend to me the strong arm of thy most availing 
protection," &c. Distressing as it was, to see such 
obvious proofs of worship paid to a fellow-creature, 
still more painful was the following parody of Holy 
Scripture, placed in large letters on the front of the 
church, applying to the Virginthe very words in which 
the Bible invites us to oflfer prayer to God, and thus 
distorting His word into an authority for what it so 
unequivocally condemns. "Adeamus cum fiducia 
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ad thronum Tirgmis MarisB, ut gratiam inveniamas 
in auxilio opportuno." Let us come holdly to the 
throne of the Virgin Mwry^ thai we may find grace to 
help in time of need! 

Is this a solitary instance ? Can it be excused as 
an accident, for which the Church of Eome is not 
responsible ? St. Sonaventure is a saint canonized 
by that church. During the last eighteen years a 
Psalter has been published by authority, in Eome, 
bearing his name. It is quoted as his, in the glories 
of Mary," authorized by Cardinal Wiseman.* A 
devout and conscientious priest, to whom I spoke of 
it, as illustrating the unscriptural tendencies of his 
Church, instead of repudiating it, as I expected, 
assured me that he used it with great spiritual bene- 
fit ! From an English edition of it, by the Rev. Dr. 
Cumming, I make the following extracts. 

" Psalm xvi. — Preserve me, 0 Lady, I have hope in thee, 
&c. xix. — The heavens declare thy glory, 0 Vir^ Mary, and 
the 'halm of thy perfume is spread over all nations. Aspire 
towards her, wandering sinners ; she will conduct you to the 
gate of indulgence, &c. xxv. — Unto thee, 0 lady, ao I lift up 
my soul ! &c. xxvii. — 0 Lady, may the glorv of thy counte- 
nance he my light, &c. xxxii. — Blessed are they who cherish 
thee in their hearts, 0 Virgin Mary ; their sins will be merci- 
Ailly effaced by thee, &c. xxxiv. — I will bless our Lady at idl 
times, and never shall her praise depart from my mouth, &c. 
xlii. — As the hart panteth after the water-brook, so panteth my 
aoul after thy love, blessed Virgin, &c. xlvi. — 0 Lady, thou 

• ** The Psalter of 8. Bonaventure is in the Vatican Edition of Bona- 
venture's Works. I have ten editions of it, the last of which is dated 
1851, published at Rome. Prefixed to the first Psalm, which began 
** Blessed is the man that cherishes thy name. O Mary, thy grace will 
comfort his soul," are the following- words, which I translated—** These 
Psalms are taken fk-om the Work of ^t. Bonaventure, entitled the 
Psalter of the Blessed Virgm.'* Prefixed to the whole is an indulgcoM 
of Pius vn, applicable to Yirgin-worBhippers."— X>r. C»mmimg. 
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mrt my refuge in all our necessities, &c. li. — Haye pity upon 
me, 0 Lady, thou who art called the mother of mercy ; and hy 
the depths of thy mercy, purify me from all mine iniquities, &c 
Ixviii, — Let Mary arise, and let her enemies he scattered ; let 
them all he crushed heneath her feet, &c. Ixix. — Save me, 0 
Ladjr, hecause the waters of lust have risen to my soul, &c. 
Ixziii. — Truly the God of Israel is j^ood to those who honour 
and revere his Mother, &c. Ixxxih.— How amiahle are thy 
tahemacles, 0 Lady of virtues, &c. xci. — He who dwells in thi 
confidence of the Mother of God, shall ahide under her protec- 
tion, &c. xcii. — It is a ^ood thing to confess the Virgin Mary ; 
and to sing of her glory is the happiness of the soul, &c. ex. — 
The Lord has said to our Lady : my mother, sit thou on my 
right hand, &c. exxxix. — Laay, thou hast searched me, and 
thou hast known me, &c. cl. — Praise our Lady in her holiness; 
j)raise her in her virtue and her miracles, &c. Hymn (imita- 
ting the Te Deum) — We praise thee, Mother of (rod ; we ac- 
knowledge thee to be Virgin Mary. AU the earth doth worship 
thee, the spouse of the Eternal Father, &c. Thee every angelic 
creature proclaims with a unceasing voice. Holy, holy, holy, 
Mary, Mother of God, Mother and Virgin, &c. Make us, 0 
pious Virgin, to be numbered with thy saints in glory ever- 
lasting. It is in thee, sweet Mary, that we hope ; defend us 
throi^out eternity, &c." 

From the facts recorded in this chapter, it is evi- 
dent that the Romish Church sanctions the offering 
of praise and prayer to the Virgin, as a deliverer not 
only from temporal calamities, hut from the guilt 
and punishment of sin in the future world. It is 
also evident that petitions are addressed to her of the 
very same nature, and expressed in the very same 
words, as those which are offered to Christ. It is 
also clear that to her is applied the language which 
in Holy Scripture has reference only to the Divine 
Being. The Church of Rome forhids the general use 
of the Bihle, on the pretext that the unlearned may 
pervert it from its true meaning. Could any per- 
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version be greater than her own? And can we 
wonder that she forbids a book so utterly destitute 
of any authority for such worship to the Yirgin, so 
distinctly condemnatory of it ? . The Church of Borne 
claims infallibility. Is not this illustration of her 
teaching, a sufficient disproof of such a claim ? 

But there must be some latent truth in every error 
which has taken deep and extensive hold on men. 
This worship of Mary proclaims man's conscious 
need of a Mediator. An infinite God is unapproach- 
able, incomprehensible. He is too far removed for 
sympathy. We need the distance broken — ^we 
want a Being in whom we can confide our daily 
cares— whom we can repose on and love, as in some 
measure feeling £is we feel. This is the secret of 
Paganism. The one Infinite Spirit, is worshipped 
through lesser divinities, whom their votaries con- 
ceive of as more nearly allied to themselves. It is this 
same necessity which gives to the homage of the 
Virgin and the Saints, its strong power on the human 
heart. The error is, not in looking for some Mediator, 
but neglecting that One whom God himself has or- 
dained. The want has been met in the Gospel of 
" God manifest in the flesh," in such a way, that 
while confidence and love are awakened, we cannot 
be in danger of idolatry, by practically making any 
mere created being our God. The Man to whom 
sympathy draws us in adoring love, is also the 
WORD, who was in the beginning with God, and 
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was God, and by whom all things were made. For 
the Mediator whom Divine Wisdom has constituted, 
the Romish Church has substituted the Virgin and 
the Saints. Though it is pretended these are only- 
secondary, yet it is obvious that, practically, they 
occupy the Saviour's place in the minds of the mul- 
titude. Besides, if it be wrong to worship any other 
being, not only to the exclusion of, but in addition 
to, the One God ; so also is it wrong to acknowledge 
any other Mediator than Christ. The command — 
"thou shalt worship the Lord thy God, and Him 
only shalt thou serve,'* is not more emphatic than 
the declaration—" there is One God, and One Medi- 
ator between God and men, the man Christ Jesus." 
( 1 Tim. ii. 5.) 

But if Eomanists have erred in acknowledging 
the Mediatorship of Mary, have not some Protes- 
tants erred in not sufficiently exalting the Mediator- 
ship of Jesus? In contending against the heresy 
which denies his Divinity, have we not too much 
overlooked his Humanity? Christ came into the 
world as the revealer of the Invisible. He came 
to shew us, in circumstances and actions we 
could understand— in the life, trials, duties, death, 
and resurrection of a man, what is the character of 
Him whom we worship,— that " God is love." He 
touched the leper, and blessed little children and 
made glad the heart of the widow of Nain,— and 
said to the weeping penitent, " thy sins be forgiven 
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thee," and looking round on a crowd of souls op- 
pressed with guilt and sorrow, said— "Come unto 
me, and I will give you rest." And having in these 
ways manifested a tenderness, combined with a 
purity and dignity which had never yet been even 
conceived, he said to his disciples—" He that hath 
seen me hath seen the Father!" Thus God has 
been revealed to us in a manner calculated to excite 
that confidence, which we can feel only to one who 
has shared our nature. " For we have not 
an high priest which cannot be touched with the 
feeling of our infirmities; but was in all points 
tempted like as we are, yet without sin." Far more 
tenderness than ever dwelt in Mary and all the 
Saints, abides in Jesus. But in him the love of a 
Brother Man, is blended with the immutability and 
omnipotence of God. He, we know, is everywhere 
present at once, and to him, therefore, transgressors 
all over the world, can bring their sins and sorrows, 
certain that at the same moment. He can equally 
attend to them all. liCt us think habitually of Him, 
as " in all things made like unto his brethren, able 
to succour them that are tempted." Let us re- 
member that He still lives — that just what He was 
on earth He is now — ^that He is near us every mo- 
ment, waiting to comfort, instruct, intercede for, and 
save us; and then we shall feel no need of any 
secondary mediators, being sure that all their love 
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and tenderness is infinitely surpassed by His, — and 
seeing we have a great high Priest, Jesus the Son 
of God," we shall " come boldly unto the throne 
of grace, that we may obtain mercy, and find grace 
to help in time of need." (Heb, iv. 14—16.) 



CHAPTER V. 

THE BIBLE AND THE MAOICIAN. 

By personal application at many booksellers' shops, 
I verified my conviction that the bible, in the lan- 
guage of the Romans, is a prohibited book. Not only 
is any protestant version forbidden, but there is no 
Romanist edition to be obtained. One alone of those 
to whom I applied, referred to a large edition, of 
which he had a copy, but said it was so expensive 
and ponderous that it was not worth while to pro- 
duce it. All the others, in reply to my numerous 
inquiries, first for Deodati, then for some Italian 
tiunslation of the Vulgate, or any edition by Catho- 
lics, promptly replied, " tutto prohibito !" To give 
away a copy would expose a Roman to imprisonment ; 
a foreigner to instant exclusion from the Papal states. 
Even the English bibles which travellers carry for 
their private use are sometimes seized by the police, 
who search the luggage for nothing so carefully, as 
for the word of God. The American resident clergy- 
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man told me that a few days before, their own bibles 
were taken from some American travellers, and were 
only recovered through the earnest remonstrances of 
their ambassador. 

St. Paul wrote a letter to the Romans. The 
church calling itself Apostolical, makes it felony for 
them to read it ! Addressing Timothy, he said — 
"from a child thou hast known the holy scriptures, 
which are able to make thee wise unto salvation, 
through faith which is in Christ Jesus. All scripture 
is given by inspiration of God, and is profitable for 
doctrine, for reproof, for correction, for instruction 
in righteousness.'' (2 Tim. iii. 15, 16.) When 
S. Paul preached to the Bereans, they tested his doc- 
trine by comparing it with the Bible ; but instead 
of being censured for thus acting towards an inspired 
Apostle, the sacred writer tells us — "These were 
more noble than those in Thessalonica, in that they 
searched the scripture daily, whether those things 
were so." (Acts xvii. 11.) AndastiU higher au- 
thority, Christ himself, said — " Search the scriptures; 
for in them ye think ye have eternal life : and they 
are they which testify of me." (John v. 39.) But 
the Eomish Church forbids the use of this book, 
which God inspired holy men to write, and com- 
mands all to read. Is not that Church therefore 
imscriptural ? And is not this another evidence that 
her claim to infallibility is false ? 

But while the Bible may not be circulated, there 
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are issued by the express sanction of the ecclesias- 
tical authorities, other publications, to the following 
specimen of which I invite the reader's attention. 
It is a painful illustration of what the church con- 
siders to be wholesome food for the minds of a peo - 
ple, to whom the words of Christ and the Apostles 
would prove pernicious. On Sunday, all trade (ex- 
cept in food) is strictly forbidden, and the shops are 
closely shut the whole day. Of course, no hawkers 
are allowed to cry their wares through the streets. 
One Sunday afternoon I was startled by the unusual 
sound of a man loudly inviting purchasers to buy a 
copy of some tracts he was vending. I was sure he 
must be specially privileged by the authorities, nor 
was I mistaken, for at the bottom of the publication 
he was selling, were the words — " Con Permesso." 
It was an incentive to the people to buy tickets in 
the Papal Lottery ! And they were encouraged to 
part with their money by the assurance that a certain 
Magician, would put them into the way of purcha- 
sing prize tickets ! The document is entitled — 
mVITO CHE FA IL MAGO TRAPANANTI a 
TUTTO n. popoLO EOMANO, &c. The following is a 
literal translation : — 

Ifwttation from the Magician Trapananti to all theMoman people^ 
to eome to take the fortune he mil give them, by drawing a 
ticket " temo" in the lottery, — Burlesque Rhymes by Fran- 
cesco Calzaroni. 

Run, quick, run, oh, good people! for there is arrived in Rome, 
the Magician Trapananti, who everywhere makes every one con- 
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tent, and in Borne he will console all. By the lottery he performs 
wonders ; for his tickets are so many diamonds ! Bon, men 
and women, old and youn^; for tne Magician Trapananti 
serves everyhody. He is at the service of the puhlic, to console 
the artist, the rich, the poor, and the vnl^. Trapananti 
wishes to assist everyhody, — the crooked, the hum^ed-hacked, 
the hlind, the huffoon. He is accustomed to give ms tickets to 
all, — to the learned, to the ignorant, also to the fool, with 
these delightful rhymes, provided, however, that yon give him 
a half-penny. I speak to the cobhler; and what art thou doing, 
that thou doest not spend one Baioccho, and yet makest love ? 
If thou takest my ticket, thou wilt marry; and if thou takest it 
not, thy heart will grieve. Draw my ticket, thou wilt certainly 
win. With thy shoes thou hast but little to do, thou art with- 
out work. Oh ! draw in the lottery my ticket, and thou shalt 
(Tuickly win. Oh ! thou little tailor, I see thee there, Terr 
thoughtfiil, sad and grieving, afflicted thou goest about. I 
know that thou wouldest become a spouse, and thou dost not 
resolve to marry, because thou hast no work and art unem- 
ployed. But the Ma^cian will relieve thee from thy troublea. 
I warrant thee that thou shalt soon marry, if thou wilt draw 
the ticket that I give thee. Barber! the Magician invites thee 
to spend a trifle. With thy razor thou canst no longer live, 
for everyone wears whiskers and beard, and there are not many 
now who let themselves be shaved, for everybody follows the 
ancient fashion. Go, then, and take the Magician's ticket, it 
will be drawn from the lotterjr, and thou shfQt win, and thorn 
shalt fling thy razors into the river. What art thou doin^, O 
carpenter, alone in thy shop ? It seems to me that thou aast 
no work to do ; throw away thy irons, and throw away thy saw, 
and come to the Magician^ who wishes to help thee. Call thy 
companions, and thy partners ; bring with tnee a single half- 
penny, to give to the Ma^cian Trapananti, and he will give 
a ticket to you all, and will console every one of you. 

Gome ye farriers, and white-washers, and cabinet-makers, 
and coach-makers, also locksmiths, and carters, and grooms, 
and masons, and sawyers, and vamishers, and tinkers, braziers, 
and plaisterers; come to the Magician Trapananti, for you shall 
possess money in pockets-frill ; ^ou cannot imagine what a 
ticket he will give you, if you will only draw for it. Come 
here to the Magician ! fruiterers, butchers and sellers of liver, 
cooks from the public-houses ; and you charcoal-sellers, with 
your grimy muzzles ! You tripe-sellers also the Magician calls; 
the cheese-mongers he invites, with the bakers; if you will take 
the ticket from the Magician, you will certainly win. Come, 
oh ! come, ye serving men ; the Magician invites you, 0 dear 
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•wig-makers. Trapananti expects the shearers; and to jou, 
also, he calls, 0 coffee-house-keepers, musicians especially, and 
lacqueys ! Come to the Magician, you cabmen, for with the 
lottery you shall hare plenty of money. 

Gnnaers, cow-keepers, weavers, cutlers, come! and you tooth- 
drawers, and wool-dressers, and tanners, and chicory gatherers, 
and those who sell artificial flowers, — ^let all come to the Mar- 
tian, who lament that they can't make money, and he will gire 
them a sure ticket that shall win in the lottery ! Come, tnou 
seller of onions ! run hither you porters ! and don't delay, 
you who sell farourite fish. Come ! listen to the Magician 
you ragmen. Women, come, now that you are called; the 
Magician wishes to console you all. He calls also upon you 
washerwomen, cooks, servant-maids, factors and weavers, silk- 
winders and tape-makers, and stable-hoys, the Magician heartily 
eaDs you all, and wishes to console you. And thou who art 
always colour-grinding, hasten to take a ticket. No longer shalt 
thou grind colours, if thou wilt take the ticket from the Magi- 
cian. The Magician Trapananti invites all ; he calls the blind, 
and the lame ; to every one will he give good fortune. I speak 
of those who are not ungrateful : if you spend a half-penny, he 
wiU shew you the easy way to become happy. Come here to 
the Magician ! and you shall all have a fortune ; and if not, 
you will repent ! The end. — ^With permission." 

• 

Let tlie reader ponder all that is involved in this 
handbill. A public lottery, so inequitable on the 
part of its promoters, so demoralizing in its effects 
on the community, is employed, for obtaining reve- 
nue, by the government of the chief pastor of the 
Eoman Catholic Church, whose principal care is 
professedly the virtue of his Spiritual Children! 
The superstition of the people is fed by parading the 
pretensions of a Magician, to induce them to pur- 
chase shares ! He professes to know the lucky 
numbers, and also declares that aU who apply to him 
are certain oi success! These palpable falsehoods, 
are published by permissum/ Useful labours are 
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ridiculed, and the sons of industry are recommended 
to throw away their tools, and trust to chance to 
bring them wealth, at the cost of the ruin of others ! 
This is done on the sabbath day, by sanction of the 
same authority which forbids all other trade on that 
day ! Moreover these doggrel demoralizing rhymes, 
are issued by the sanction of the same ecclesiastical 
rulers who condemn, under heavy penalties, the pub- 
lication of the word of God ! 

Let these five developments of Romanism, together 
with her doctrine and practice of persecution, be 
carefully pondered as TESTS OF INFALLIBILITY. 
That doctrine is fundamental. If it fails of proof 
whatever rests on it, without independent evidence 
of its own, gives way. The " Great Teacher" said, 
"By their fruits ye shall know them." We will 
not be limited to an a-priori argument, and then be 
compelled to believe all that Bx)me teaches, but we 
will ascertain the truth of her claim to be infallible, 
by comparing her doctrines with the unerring 
standard of truth. "To the law and to the testi- 
mony. If they speak not according to this word, 
it is because there is no light in them." If these 
teachings of Eome are opposed to those of Holy 
Scripture, then it is most evident, that nothing 
ought to be received merely because she teaches it, 
but that every point of doctrine and practice must be 
brought to the only unerring tribunal — " What saith 
the Scripture"? But the adoration of relics, the 
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liomage paid to images, the doctrine of indulgences, 
the worship of the Virgin, the with-holding of the 
Bihle, and persecution for religion, as illustrated in 
preceding chapters, are ohviously opposed to the 
plain instructions of the Bihle. Can she then he 
an infallihle church ? And should not every one of 
her memhers, appeal firom her decisions to a higher 
trihtmal, aud search the Scriptures ; careless whether 
he be called a Catholic or a Protestant, a believer or 
a heretic, so that he becomes a Bible Christian; — 
no longer blindly receiving his faith from fallible men 
who have been so grossly deceived, but seeking in- 
struction from God himself, by earnest prayer, and 
the study of his holy word. 



CHAPTEE VI. 

THOUGHTS ON POPEBY AKD PS0TESTAKTI8K. 

The developments of Popery described in the pre- 
ceding chapters, differ most widely from the Chris- 
tianity of the Kew Testament. They have suggested 
the inquiry, whether the Church which authorizes 
them be infeOlible ? We may also ask whether 
such demands on the credence of intelligent men, 
must not tend to make them first sceptical, and then 
hypocritical? Is not the requiring of too much, 
sure to lead to the granting of too little ? Will not 
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the attempt to make men superstitious^ often result in 
making them infidels ? How important, then, that 
those who love the truth, should he prompt to im- 
prove every opportunity of making known to others, 
that Popery is not an essential and only form of 
Christianity, that they may repudiate the former 
without renouncing the latter, and that in rejecting 
what is revolting to their common sense, they need 
not reject the Gospel of "Christ the wisdom of God.*' 
In admitting, however, that Popery is one form of 
Christianity, we must not under-rate its divergence 
from the teaching of the Bihle. We allow that it 
emhodies the fundamental truth of a divine Saviour's 
sacrificial death. But that doctrine is so overladen 
hy human inventions, attention is so drawn from 
Christ to suhordinate mediators, external ceremonies 
so occupy the place of internal godliness, works for 
meriting pardon are so suhstitutedfor works resulting 
from faith in the free love of God, — ^that in its prac- 
tical influence on the multitude, the religion of Borne 
is " another Gospel." It is a Mse charity to over- 
look the difference hetween us. Bomanists do not 
thus err. In their sight, all who are outside of their 
Church are outside the pale of salvation. Par be it 
from us to retaliate. Bather it shall he our joy to 
hope that in spite of the faults of their system, many 
Bomanists belong to the true fold of Christ. The 
truth that Popery holds, and the good men who may 
be found in its ranks, alone preserve it from destruc- 
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.tion/ But this admission does not render the less 
nnscriptural and injurious, the errors of their Church. 
I have never been one of those whose abhorrence of 
Popery,has led them to approve of harsh measures 
towards Papists. I may differ from some conscientious 
Protestants in this respect, but I certainly think that 
the law of christian love requires us to do to the 
Bomanist what we would wish him, in similar cir- 
cumstances, to do to us. I therefore could not 
sanction any political measures or social conduct, 
which would make a E. Catholic, or any one else, a 
sufEerer on account of his religion. As a fellow sub- 
ject of the Empire, as a fellow citiziBn, as a neighbour, 
I would advocate, not as a boon, but as a right, the 
fullest application in his case, of the great principle 
of religious liberty. I would do so, because any 
violation of it threatens retaliation sooner or later, 
on those who thus weaken its sway. I would do so, 
because every act that looks like unfairness, excites 
sympathy for the principles against the holders of 
which such unfairness is directed. I would do so as a 
consistent Protestant, inasmuch as the contrary con- 
duct would savour of the intolerance which I so con- 
demn in Popery. I would do so, because by a consistent 
course of kindness, I should be more likely to win 
over those who differ firom me. I would do so from 
a stiU lofder consideration, because justice and 
Christianity demand it. 
But, while thus disclaiming all carnal weapons, 
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I would the more earnestly wield the sword of the 
Spirit, that word of God, which is mighty to the 
pulling down of strong holds — ^and while in our 
conduct towards individual Eomanists, I would re- 
memher, that the Gospel enjoins courtesy and charity 
towards aU men, I would the more earnestly contend 
against a system, which, whenever it can fully de- 
velope itself, has always been proved no less antago- 
nistic to mental and political liberty, than contrary to 
the word of Otod, and injurious to the souls of men. 

After writing these five Chapters on "develop- 
ments" I fell into a reverie, in which I fancied a 
Bomanist thus addressing me — "With letters of 
introduction to some of its authorities, you travelled 
to Italy for pleasure. You enjoyed its scenery and 
works of art — ^you were protected by its laws — ^you 
were unfettered in your movements — ^you received 
courtesies from its people — and now you return and 
attack its religion! Why can you not enjoy your 
own faith without meddling with that of others ? 
And why condenm the Christianity of the Italians, 
because it developes itself otherwise than that of a 
people so different in temperament as the English ! " 

To this I seemed to reply, " I went to Italy in 
quest, not o^ly of pleasure, but of instruction for 
myself and others. I went, not to view its beauties 
of nature and art alone, but to observe the character 
of its religion, which, to all thoughtful traveUers, is 
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one of fhe principal objects of interest in any laad, 
because intimately connected with man's highest 
nature and future destiny. Though kindly favoured 
-with some letters of introduction, no gentleman of 
honour expects from the recipient of his courtesy, any 
modification of conduct in questions of religion and 
public interest. All that caa be looked for is a 
courteous and charitable temper, to characterize his 
words and actions. By no deceitful misrepresentations 
did I obtain information, which otherwise would have 
been withheld, nor was I treated with any confidence 
with the betrayal of which I might be charged. 
What I saw, might have been seen by any one else 
— ^is seen every year by thousands. It is true I was 
protected by the laws — ^it is equally true that in 
recording what was publicly presented to my notice, 
I committed no breach of those laws. In publishing 
what I saw and what I thought, I have no wish 
to abuse the religion of any of my fellow- 
men, but my duty to God and to them requires 
^bat I should endeavour to convince them of the 
errors by which they are enchained, or at least to 
aid in warning those who are not yet enthralled. 
Some imagine that there may be as many different 
creeds as there are individuals, and that each, satis- 
fied with his own fiEdth, should leave other people un- 
distorbed. But as there can be but one. truth — all 
dioold be interested in possessing and diffusing it. 
Besides, an essential element of a Christian's faith 
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IB the duty of propagatmg it, and therefore fidelity to 
my own religion requires that I shall labour to un- 
deceive those who are in error. You speak of the 
Christianity of Italy as suited to the Italians. But 
did its Divine Eounder design that it should assume 
a different form in every different nation ? Is not the 
New Testament the one standard of Christianity for 
aU the world ? Was not a great part of it written 
in Italy, none of it in England ? And yet we take 
it for our only authority. Besides the Eomanist is 
the last person in the world to argue as our objector 
is supposed to do. Is it not the earnest aim of 
Eomanism to become the pi^vailing faith of England ? 
For this, are not missionaries most diligently trained; 
for this, are not prayers unceasingly offered ? Is it 
not then our duty to examine at head quarters, wliat 
is the nature of this species of Christianity which 
its supporters do not confine to Italy, but aim to 
render universal. And finally, I have done what 
I wish every Eomanist to do. Let him searcli into 
our Protestantism and freely utter his opinion on it. 
Nay more, let him do, what he would not pennit 
me to do. Though speaking freely in Protestant 
England, I must keep my opinions to myself in 
Eomanist Italy. But I rejoice that he has iiie 
power, and I would wish him to exercise it, of 
arguing against what he regards as error, not only 
in his own country, but in ours, confident that troth 
has nothing to fear but everything to gain, from the 
fbllest exercise of Freedom. 
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I then seemed to hear my Eomanist reader rejoin 
— " But would it not be wiser to begin at borne, and 
Sist reform yourselves ? Pamiliar faults are easily 
tolerated wben those which belong to others, and 
which we look on with a stranger's eye, are eagerly 
observed and sternly censured. Might not many an 
Italian Catholic express his astonishment at much 
that he observes in England, as strongly as you do 
in reference to what you regard as Italian super- 
stition? Consider the corruptions of your own 
vaunted Protestantism" — ^Here he enumerated many 
of those abuses in the different sects, which all good 
men must lament. I need not mention them, as any 
reader may learn them for himself from the assaults 
made by each sect upon its rivals, and from any 
Romanist with whom he may converse. I seemed 
thus to reply — " Much that you say is an exaggera- 
tion — ^much that you describe as if it were the rule, 
is only the exception — much that you complain I 
lament still more deeply than you. But we do not 
profess infallibility. Alas, in many things we all 
oflfend." But we wish to be thankful to you or any 
one else, whether actuated by a desire to do us good, 
or only by enmity, who will point out our faults and 
persuade or provoke us to amend them. "Worldly 
men may creep into any system and corrupt it, but 
our Protestantism itself does not sanction their evil 
doings ; the law of Christ is our only rule, and any 
deviations from it are chargeable on ourselves and 
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not on our principles^ whicli condemn every yiolatioa 
of charity, purity, and truth." 

Then I fancied I heard him charge as with incon- 
Bifitency in our profession of perfect religious liherty 
— complaining that Catholics had till recently been 
denied the rights of citizenship, were now compelled 
to pay for what they considered heresy, and were 
often spoken of with a bitterness of denunciation, 
which made them think that the principles of liberty 
which their assailants professed, would not alone be 
a sufficient guarantee for their safety, without ihe 
strong protection of the law. As a proof of the evil 
of abandoning his Church, "the centre of unity," 
he adduced the angry controyersies, not only of 
Beet with lect, but of different parties in the same 
body. He said — ''You boast of fundamental imity 
amid outward diversity — yet what jealousy and 
hatred are often seen between Protestants, so that 
iii&y who can unite in denouncing us, can join in 
nothing else, not even to worship in one another's 
churches, or recognise one another as parts of the 
same flock of Christ. How often does Ghurchmaa 
scorn Dissenter, and Dissenter look with hatred upon 
Churchman! How many there are whose whole 
religion seems to consist in abuse of us and of 
one another, while the education of the ignorant^ 
the relief of the sujQGoring, the reclamation of the 
viciou£f,"seem no part of their vocation ! See how 
llammon is one idolatry in Britain, beneath tho 
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ponderous wheels of whose gilded car as its eager 
Yotaries drag it along in triumph, multitudes are 
crushed down the yictims of a heartless competition ! 
See how drunkemiess, another idolatry, absorbs its 
sixty millions annuaUy, filling your goals and 
work-houses, and destroying the bodies and souls 
of many thousands of your fellow-subjects, while 
Gomparatiyely few in the influential ranks of life, 
devote themselves to arrest, or even withhold their 
sanction from customs which foster an evil, unques- 
tionably worse than Popery, however horrible you 
may consider this to be. Yet many seem to think 
that the neglect of deeds of self-denying philan- 
thropy, can be atoned for by denouncing us. What 
numbers will go complacently to Protestant Assem- 
blies, and scatter tracts against Popery, who will 
daily walk past the entrances to crowded alleys and 
the doors of filthy hovels, where men and women 
are putrifying in moral depravity— not only without 
any effort on their part to rescue them from wicked- 
ness and woe, but even opposing and denouncing 
those who do, in case they are Catholics?— Besides, do 
you not know that we Eomanists hope for the con- 
version of England, more from the movement goiQg 
on in her own church than from any direct assaults of 
ours ? If then you think our doctrines so false and in- 
jurious, would it not be better policy to assail them 
nearer home where they are working so efficaciously 
for the overthrow of Protestantism, than to censure 
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the developments of Catholicism which yon ohseryed 
in Italy, and which if more startling^ are only 
branches from the very same root which is qnietly 
growing and rapidly strengthening in yonr own 
soil ? May I not then reply to your possibly well- 
meant advice to ns, and say — 'Physician^ heal 
thyself?" 

To this I seemed again to reply — " There may 
may be some to whom your censures are applica- 
ble, yet where will you find any body of persons so 
earnestly striving to meliorate the woes of mankind, 
as earnest Protestants ? Of course, there are many, 
who, possessing no religion at all, find it very easy 
to declaim against Popery. But true Protestantism 
is not a mere negation. It is the religion of the New 
Testament — ^the religion of the Son of God — ^and, 
therefore, the religion of active self-denying philan* 
thropy. Who are the principal advocates of liberty 
for the slave — ^the chief promoters of infant, ragged, 
and other schools — the most earnest friends of tem- 
perance — ^the most zealous advocates of peace ? Who 
freely subscribed their tens of thousands for the 
relief of their starving Catholic brethren in Ireland? 
They were Protestants ! '* 

But I will not weary my reader with the whole 
of the long speech I made. I shall leave it to 
every one to form his own opinion how much 
truth there is in any of these charges of my Bomanist 
friend, or whether they are all alike false. I fear that 
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some persons who have been interested in my ezposnre 
of Italian superstition, may be grieved by suggestions 
of fiaults nearer home. But my object throughout the 
book has been to do good rather than to give pleasure, 
and to promote Protestant Christianity, by something 
more than the esq^osure of Papal corruptions. But 
whether pleasing or painM, whether true or false, 
it is a fact and no reverie, that these things are 
daily said by Eomanists. I myself have ofl;en heard 
them adduced by Priests, with whom I have held 
argument. It is well that we should know it — 
and it is important that we should be prepared to 
refute the charge, defend our conduct, or remove the 
scandal. He is a very half-hearted Protestant who 
can feel delighted at the exposure of Popish errors, 
and be offended at any hint that there may be evils 
capable of correction in himself! Thorough Pro- 
testantism, is sincere and earnest Bible religion, 
which feeling it a duty to Gk>d, to truth, and to the 
souls of men, to expose in a spirit of love and faith- 
fulness, what it regards as the dangerous errors of 
Popery, is still more anxious to correct its own im- 
perfections, and become increasingly conformed to its 
infallible standard — ^the word of Gk)d. 

But whether we may consider the Eomanist's 
charges or any of them, true or false — ^in this I am 
fare all real Protestants will agree — that Popery in 
every form, whether in England or in Italy, should 
be zealously contended with — that the evil is the more 
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dangerous the nearer it approaches ns, most of all when, 
it is within our own camp and wears the disguise of 
Protestantism — that our strength depends under God 
on our consistency — ^that we should keep to the in- 
spired Scriptures as our ezclusiye authority in reli- 
gion, knowing that if any other be allowed to creep in, 
whether it carry us to Oiford or Borne is a questicm 
of degree only — that in those differences of opinion 
which result fi:om the right of priyate judgment, there 
should be no alienation of heart among those who 
serve the same Saviour — ^that all our controversiei 
not only between ourselyes, but with Bomanists, 
should be characterized by charity — and that how- 
ever zealously we may contend for doctrinal tru^ 
and ecclesiastical purity, we should still more 
earnestly strive to exhibit the practical duties of 
Christian love, labouring more devotedly for those 
tens of thousands who possess not even so corrupt a 
form of leligion as Popery — ^but who, worse than 
heathen though living in a CSiristian land, are the 
slaves of ignorance, drunkenness, debauchery and 
crime ! Of this we may be quite sure, that all the 
charges which Eomanists may bring against us, 
will be destitute of any real force, if our Protes- 
tantism illustrates these inspired TnaYrms — ''liy 
kingdom is not of this world. — The kingdom of 
God is not meat and drink but righteousness and 
peaoe, and joy in the Holy Ghost — One is your 
master, and all ye are brethren. — Grace be with all 
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them that loye our Lord Jesus Christ in sincerity. — 
Speaking the truth in love — ^Whatsoever ye would 
that men should do to you, do ye even so to them.-^ 
Love is the fulfilling of the law. — ^Pure religion and 
undefiled before God and the Father is this, to visit 
the fatherless and widow in their afSiction, and to 
keep himself unspotted from the world. — Now 
ahideth Paith, Hope, Charity, but the greatest of 
these is CHAEITY.* 
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CHAPTER I. 

ST. PETEb's and GTHEB CHI7BCHB8. 

" The roof was fretted gold. Not Babylon, 
Nor great Alcairo such magnificence 
Equal'd in all their glories, to inshrine 
Beltts or Serapb, their gods. 

The ascending pile 
Stood fixed her stately height : and straight the doorSy 
Opening their brazen folds, discover wide 
Within, her ample spaces o'er the smooth 
And leyel payement." 

JParadise Zottf I. 

I SHALL attempt no detailed descriptioii of St. Peter's, 
for which a volume would be necessary, but (assisted 
by Sir Gt, Head) shall confine myself to a few brief 
notices of its history, dimensions, and treasures. 
It stands on the site of Nero's circus, where so many 
christians suffered. As early as 90 a.d. a small 
oratory is belieyed to have marked the burial place 
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of the martyrs. Thither the body of S. Peter is 
said to have been taken. Above his grave, Constan- 
tine began the erection of a basilica, which stood 
during eleven centuries. In 1450, I^icholas Y. pre- 
pared to rebuild it. In 1503, Bramanti was employed 
by Julius n. on the present structure, which was 
carried forward under Leo X. by Eaphael and others. 
Under Paul III, M. Angelo resolved to alter the 
form from a Latin to a Greek cross, and boasted, in 
reference to the dome which is the result of his great 
genius, that he would fling the Pantheon into the 
air. In 1614 the church was completed as a Latin 
cross, — ^this departure from the plan of M. Angelo, 
being a great detriment to the architectural effect of 
the building. The circular colonnade was erected 
by Bernini. The entire stucture occupied two cen- 
turies. The cost amounted to twelve millions sterling, 
chiefly raised by the influence of superstition in the 
sale of indulgences. 

The colonnade surrounding the circular piazza in 
jfront of the church, contains two hundred and eighty 
four columns, and is surmounted by one hundred 
and ninety-two colossal statues. In the centre is an 
obelisk, composed of a single block of granite, eighty- 
two feet high — ^withits pedestal it is one hundred and 
thirty-one feet ! Brought from Egypt by Caligula, 
it adorned the circus of Kero, and during fifteen cen- 
turies stood on the spot now occupied by the sacristry, 
witnessing all the marvellous changes which took 
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place &om the martyrdoms aroimd its base, to the 
erection of tliis proudly triumphant temple ! It was 
removed to its present position in 1586, by the com- 
bined efforts of nine hundred men and one hundred 
and forty horses, working the thirty-five windlasses 
which were employed to raise it, lower it on rollers, 
and lift it up again on its new pedestal. On each 
side is a fountain of surpassing beauty. The view 
of the church as you approach it is disappointing, for 
the dome is too far backward, and the front elevation 
looks more like an immense palace than a church. 
Its dimensions are so stupendous as to be scarcely 
credible without personal admeasurement. Eor ex- 
ample, the eight Corinthian columns which support 
its massive entablature, are no less than one hundred 
and twenty-three feet high, and twenty-six feet 
in circumference. On the balustrade are thirteen 
statues of Christ and his Apostles, which are more 
than eighteen feet high. 

On entering you are overwhelnied by a sense of 
magnitude, yet this is less at first than on every 
succeeding visit, for the vastness of this temple has 
to be learrU. The basins for holy water, which seem 
to be of an ordinary size, are supported by infant 
angels of child-like dimensions. But on actual 
admeasurement, you find the arm of the tiny chenib 
is no less than one foot, nine inches round ! The 
brazen canopy over the tomb of St. Peter, beneath 
the dome, supporteid by four twisted columns. 
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elaborately moulded, looks only as a canopy over a 
throne ought to look, yet it is 95 feet high ! The 
dome is supported by four piers, each of which is 
284 feet in periphery. Some idea of their dimensions 
may be obtained from the fact of the small church of 
S. Carlo on the Quirinal, with an adjoining convent 
for 24 monks, occupying altogether no greater space 
than one of these piers ! Above you, expands the 
mighty " firmament of marble," the summit of this 
" stupendous concave," being no less than 446 feet 
above the pavement on which you stand ! 

Among the numerous monuments in the church, 
the most beautiful is that of Clement XIII., by 
Canova. "Who that has once seen can ever forget 
those lions, one asleep, the other looking up, as if 
keeping watch by turns 1 A long journey would be 
well repaid by a sight of these alone ! We were 
deeply interested •in Canova' s monument to the 
Stuarts. Here is interred "the Pretender,'' styled in 
the inscription, "James III, son of James II; " with 
his sons Cardinal York, and Charles Edward, " the 
young Cavalier," who are designated the "sons of 
James III." — " regiae stirpis StuardieB postremis." 
A door at the foot of the tomb is flanked by weeping 
angels, their hands resting on an extinguished torch. 
Opposite is a monument to Clementina, wife of the 
Pretender, who is styled " Queen of Great Britain, 
France, and Ireland ! " 

In one of the chapels is a part of the very 
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column against which, they say, Christ leant while 
disputing with the doctors ! The pontifical throne, 
encloses the identical chair on which S. Peter used 
to sit during his ministrations ! ! The statue of S. 
Peter and the other relics hare been described in a 
previous chapter. I was very much interested in 
rambling through the crypts, the remains of the 
ancient basilica, where the bodies of so many of 
the Popes are deposited. We ascended to the dome 
by a spiral path so wide, smooth, and easy in ita 
inclination, that persons often go up on horseback. 
Arrived on the roof of the churchy though at so 
great a height, you fancy you are on the solid 
groimd, so firm is it as you tread — ^while the nume- 
t( us shops for#workmen who reside there, give it the 
appearance of a town, the smaller cupolas being its 
churches, and the mighty dome a distinct cathedral. 
Nothing can be sublimer than the view of the 
interior of the chiirch from the galleries of the dome, 
while to look down from the lanthem at its very- 
summit, to the people who seem like so many insects 
creeping along the pavement, nearly five hundred feet 
below, is positively overwhelming, and more than 
most persons can bear. It is from this point that 
the immense magnitude of the Cathedral is best 
appreciated. "We then climbed to the highest gallery 
of all, and enjoyed a view of Eome and the neigh- 
bouring country, which must be seen to be under^ 
stood, and which once beheld, will remain a continual 
delight for memory to recall. I climbed into the 
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ball, but thefe are no apertures through which the 
prospect can be seen, and it was So intensely hot^ 
that I was glad to escape from it with all speed. 

I have not space to describe any others of the 
three handred churches of this city, — though the 
magnificence of S. John Lateran, 8. IC. Maggiore^ 
and especially of S. M. Degli Angdi, and of the 
Basilioa of S. Paolo on the Appian way, has 
1^ an indelible impression on our minds. Th& 
classical style of architecture is almost unirersal, 
there being but one gothic church in Borne. I 
thought that this would astonish some persons with 
whom I have conversed in England, who dislike the 
pointed style of architecture as peculiarly Popish, 
referring poor imitations of the temples of Paganism. 
If asked what is my opinion of the comparative 
effect of the church architecture of Rome, I can 
truly say, that notwithstanding its magnitude, and 
the splendour of its decorations, St. Peter's, within 
five minutes walk, would be much less frequently 
visited by me, than York Minster, though at the 
distance of several miles. The solemnity, the mys- 
tery, the inexhaustible variety combined with a 
marvellous unity, the irrepressible aspiration of it, 
constitute a charm ever more potent the oftener I 
come within its spell. For me in its naked majesty, 
it has an eloquence more thrilling thau all the be- 
decked and bedizened churches of Rome, concentrated. 

Yet how pleasing is the thought, that not only 
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in gorgeous Basilicas, and solemn Minsters, but 
in the village Clrnrcb, in the plainest way-ade 
conventicle, in the hovel of the peasant, on the 
deck of the ship, in a mountain cave, in the quiet 
chamber — God will bless those who 'worship him 
in spirit and in truth' — that it is not the place 
but His presence which confers sanctity — and that 
his promise will always be verified — "Where 
two or three are gathered together in my name, 
there am I in the midst of them ! " 

" Jesus, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee thou art found. 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

For thou within no walls confined, 
Inhahitest the humble mind; 
Such ever bring thee, where they come. 
And going, take thee to their home." 

Ci>%cfer. 
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THE VATICAir. 

The Palace of the Vatican adjoins St. Peter's. It is 
very lofty and of immense extent, being no less than 
1277 feet or nearly a quarter of a mile in length. 
The Scala Eegia by which you enter, form the 
grandest staircase in the world. The covered 
galleries surrounding the great quadrangle, are 
adorned by the frescoes of Eaffael and his pupils. 
The library is so vast, that you can look along a 
vista, in a straight line, upwards of 990 feet ! The 
{^reat sculpture gaUery is 500 feet long The 
various haUs filled with antiquities, seem endlesp. 
It is a museum perfectly inexhaustible ! Instead of 
wearying the reader with any attempt at a complete 
description, I shall copy the following sketches from 
* the Journal.* 

" The first long gallery is lined with sarcophagi, 
shattiered columns, and ancient urns of exquisite 
workmanship and elegant shape. The walls are 
covered with inscriptions from the catacombs. Some 
are memorials of Heathens ; others, of the early 
Christians. "We deciphered several — such as "Su- 
sannah thou livest in God. " — " Irene who 
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deeps." — "Sweet Faustina thou liyest in God." 
Among the sculptures I particularly remember the 
bust of Augustus as a boy — a model of youthful 
beauty. The marble is as white as though it had 
just left the sculptor's hand. How noble the form 
of the head ; how fine the brow and aquiline nose ; 
such aristocracy combined with such sweetness 
Many a time I have stopped before that bust and felt 
&8cinated by the intelHg^t countenimee whieh had 
worn that same ealm, classic look during 1800 years. 
The head of Marius almost startled us, his whole 
character being told in that living stone. His hair 
dishevelled, his forehead receding, his eyes pro* 
miiient, his wrinkled flabby face and savage mouth, 
all bespoke the cruel consul. With features betoken- 
ing excitement, and lips a little open, he seems as if 
he had just issued some edict to murder his fellow 
Eomans ) A swan in a startled attitude, with ruffled 
feathers, wings extended, and feet fiimly planted on 
a rock, seems hesitating whether to retreat from some 
enemy or to defend itself. A little fisher boy, fall^ 
asleep in weariness with his basket of fish at hift 
side much pleased me. He seemed so tired, and to 
be m soundly slumb^[ing! We then visited the 
great Torso, which I had not taste to admire, but 
which was M. Angelo's favourite model. In the 
same room is the Sarcophagus of Soipio Barbatna, 
opened upward^} of 2000 years after his death. 
Murray says that a ring found on the hand of 
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tlie skieletoii is now in tlie possession of Lord 
Beverley, Then we saw tke Apollo Belvedere, the 
Laocoon, and other fiunous statues. To see such 
world's wonders for the first time produces a solemn, 
liewilderingy overpowering feeling. The mere idea 
that you a/f looking on them is enough for the first 
visit, and Z oould not overcome the astonishment I 
felt at this flsu^t so as to feast on their heauties as I 
did subsequent^." 

In the room appropriated to sculptured animal^ 
we saw Budi numbers of beauiifhl objects, that I can 
■eeall very few with distinctness ; but I do remem- 
ber how delighted f was, and how the cold marble 
«eemed capable of pain, joy, terror, lo^e, and fifly 
othei? feelings, as we looked now on a beautiful stag, 
tossing its elegant head in the air, and writhing 
under the sharp attack of a cruel dog that had just 
arrested its flight— and then on the two elegant **grey- 
hounds making love" — and then almost felt that 
another dog, of large size, would rush past us, as with 
extended neck it seemed in the heat of an exciting 
chase ! Then we wandered through immense halls 
and loDg galleries, entirely lined with statues, any 
one of which would require a good half-hour's study. 
The ** Genius of the Vatican," a work of Praxiteles, 
^^ains universal admiration, by its simple grace and 
^auty. In the circular hall, built by Pius YI, we 
saw the grand basin, forty-four feet in circumference^ 
formed of a single mass of porphyry, excavated from 
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the rui^ of the haths of Titus. "We were also deeply 
interested in a heautifiil mosaic pavement taken JBrom 
Cicero's house at Tusculum, and thought of the great 
and learned men who had often trodden it, when 
visiting the eloquent and patriotic Consul." — *'AprU 
11. — To the Vatican once more. How superb is 
Canova's Perseus! The Antinous, considered a fault- 
less work of art, found at Hadrian's villa, delighted 
me. I cannot in learned style, say why — ^yet it 
possessed a charm and a grace which made us remain 
no little time before it. "We closed to-day's visit 
with a long sit before the Apollo Belvidere. It was 
found at Antium, and is supposed to be the work of 
Agasias of Ephesus, who sculptured the gladiator in 
the Louvre.. It grows in beauty each time I see it. 
That dignified face is impressed on my mind with 
delightM vividness. Lord Byron beautifully de- 
scribes "the lord of the unerring bow," when he 
says — 

< The shaft hath just been shot— the arrow bright 
With an immortal's yengeance ; in his eye 
And nostril, heantiftil disdain ; and might 
And majesty flash their fall lightnings hy^ 

Deydoping in that one gknce the I>eity 1 ** 

Michael Akoelo's " Last JuneMENT." — This re- 
nowned fresco covers the entire wall of the altar 
end of the Sistine Chapel. It occupied eight years 
in its execution, and is said to cover 900 square feet* 
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Age, damp, and smoke have combined to deprive it 
of much of its original splendour. Of course it is 
the grandest painting in the world. Of course those 
who do not admire it, confess thereby their own 
want of taste. Amongst these, we three travellers 
must be ranked, for after trying half an hour to 
be enraptured or overwhelmed, we gave up the task. 
Each separate figure may be finely expressed, and 
the grouping may be a sublime triumph of art, but 
looking at it as a representation of the Last 
Judgment, it gave us only pain. Paganism is 
blended with Christianity, in the person of Charon, 
who is ferrying a boat-load of souls over the Styx, 
and striking 'down the wicked with his oar. On the 
other side, some of the saints are hauling up their 
£riends with ropes! Near the throne are the 
martyrs, displaying the instruments of their torture 
as arguments for obtaining favour from the judge ! 
Among these the figure of S. Bartholomew is promi- 
nent, eagerly exhibiting his own skin ! Most painful 
of all are the attitude and features of the judge, 
who is represented as Jupiter in the act of hurling 
thunderbolts, or, as an angry despot, holding up his 
fist in a passion of rage against thgse whom he is 
condemning ! How unlike the mild dignity of the 
" Son of Man," to whom judgment is his " strange 
work" — that Friend of Sinners, who having died to 
save them, and having lived again to intercede for 
them — at last, as one whose persevering kindness 
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has been rejected till tlie day of grace is over, 
solemnly and sadly oonfirms the sinner's own 
sentence of separation from a God of Love ! 

Works op Raphabl. The Stmixa of Baphad con- 
tain those celebrated frescoes which are the ad- 
miration of the world, but of which I dare not tmsl 
myself to attempt a description* Yet how vividly 
that ^'school of Athens'' is impressed on onr 
memory, and what hours of imwearied delight could 
we have spent before it } The gallery of paintings 
is not extensive, but it contains the world's master* 
piece. Though the Madonna di Foligno" is on one 
side of it, with that angel-boy whose &ce is radiant 
with beauty — and though Domenichino's "Last com- 
munion of St. Jerome" occupies the opposite wall, a 
picture which would repay a journey of a thousand 
miles to behold — stiU the transfiguration" reigns 
in undisputed supremacy. On one of our visits there 
were few persons there, and I sat before it in undis- 
turbed silence for an hour. How goigeous the 
colouring! How expressive the countenaneea ! How 
flill of spiritual thought the whole composition ! 
Kever ahaU we forget the aspect of the Saviour, 
exhibiting the most perfect rapture, purity, and love, 
of which the human features can be supposed capaUe. 
The favoured disciples at his feet, are overwhelmed 
with the glory which pours forth its floods of radiance 
en Moses and Elias from their Lord. Then what 
a terrible contrast is that demoniac boy at the foot 
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of the moimtaiii! The parents and Mends with 
anxions importunity crave succour from the disciples, 
who look on with pity, baffled and distressed. The 
sneer of Judas is a remarkable exception to the 
benevolent sincerity of the others, while one of 
them, points upward tp the mountain as if to say, 
that they are helpless without their Master, but that 
whem H§ letnrns, the child will imdoubtedly be 
healed. 

Yes, we are all helpless in the absence of him who 
said — "Without me ye can do nothing." But he 
has not left us alone. He is still amongst us to 
destroy the works of the devil, and if we seek his 
help, not only will Satan be cast out from our own 
hearts, but we may become instrumental in exorcis- 
ing him from others. J esus is transfigured in heavenly 
glory, but as on Tabor, he still wears his humanity. 
As the Sinners' Friend, our Brother Man, he is ever em- 
ployed in making Intercession for us," often makes 
us feel in the enjoyment of his presence even bow, 
*'Lord it is good for iis to be here," — and will 
assuredly bring all those who trust in him, to dw^ 
fop ever with him on the mountain top of heavenly 
ptuity and joy. There we also shall one day be 
transfigured too, never again to descend as did the 
disciples, to the mists, the toils, the trials and the 
sbis of the valley, where now for a season, we are 
*^ strangers and sojourners." 
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A CHAPTEB OF YABIETIES. 

The CAPxrcHUT Cemeteet. — ^Beneath the convent of 
the Capuchins, is the extraordinary burial place of 
the fraternity. Beyond a number of small cells 
ornamented with bones, are some little compartments 
like children's garden plots, covered with light 
mould. When a monk dies, his body, without coffin, 
is laid a few inches under the soil. The bones of 
the brother who was last laid there, being removed 
to make room for him, add their contribution to 
the unique decorations of the spot. The wails 
were entirely covered with pillars, arches, and other 
architectural decorations, the various parts of the 
human body being employed for the purpose, most 
ingeniously. There were minute patterns which 
would serve for needle-work, constructed with the 
smaller bones. The ceilings were also elaborately 
ornamented, and the very lamps were sculls, sus- 
pended by chains of vertebrse ! In oAe chamber, a 
skeleton presided in the character of death, holding 
in one of his bony hands, a scythe made of shoulder 
bltides ! and in the other a pair of balances. In 
others of the cells, the skeletons of monks were placed 
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standing or sitting round the wall. Each was clothed 
in the habit of his order with cord round the waist, 
one hand grasping a cross, an hour-glass, or an open 
book, while from the other was suspended a card 
bearing his own name and the date of his death — 
the ghastly skull grinning horribly at you from 
tinder his cowl! The monk who conducted us 
seemed in exstacies with the place, pointing out its 
beauties with enthusiasm. It is lighted up every 
Monday evening, and a special indulgence is attached 
to devotions performed there. We felt most pain- 
fully that this was sporting with death. 

GuiDo's Abchanoel. — " Eor the second time we 
drove to the Capuchin church, to gaze at Guide's 
beautiful picture. The coloring is very brilliant, 
and the contrast most striking between the hideous 
monster who is being conquered, and the youthful 
and benevolent, yet dignified and strength-telling 
form and features of the archangel, whose golden 
hair flies back as he descends upon his foe. In the 
neighbouring Barberini Palace, we saw once more 
the far famed 

^'Beatkice Gbnci — another of Guide's master- 
pieces. We had heard and read so much of this pic- 
ture at home, that when I was taken into a plain 
little room, and a small painting in a shabby ^me 
was shewn me as the very object that I had so long 
wished to see, I was surprised that there was so little 
ostentation connected with it. But I had not looked 
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many momentB befoie I felt that such a pictma 
• needed no adornment^ and I admired the taste which 

had allowed it to remain in so simple a state. The 
fisice is perhaps not so beautiful as I expected, but it 
bears such a touching sorrowful expression, that it 
interested me beyond description. The eyes are full 
of goodness, but red and heavy with weeping. The 
mouth bespeaks unaffected and unmistakeable distress. 
The hair is light, and some white drapery hangs 
gracefully over her delicately shaped head. Some 
say that Guido took this likeness the night before her 
execution, and that she enjoined him faithfully to 
pourtray her countenance, that posterity might there 
read her innocence. Ko one is allowed to copy it ; 
I believe on account of an attempt having once been 
made to exchange it." 

The Genci Palace was painfully interesting to 
us as the scene of poor Beatrice's sufferings, and of 
her father's inhuman wickedness. It is let out in 
tenements, and we could not expl<»>e it internally ; 
but in the court yard we shuddered as we looked 
down through some iron gititings, into vaulted dun- 
geons, of most horril^ appearance and of immense 
extent. Througk the lower barred windows in the 
gloomy walls, we caught glimpses of many a dark 
cell and lonesome corridor, the scenes of the black 
deeds of old. One thing alone relieved the heavy 
gloom which oppressed us. A carpenter in an ad- 
joining workshop, while at his toi], amused himself 
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and delighted us by the most beautiful singing. He 
first chaunted in melancholy recitative, in the style 
of the Bistine Chapel. His rich tenor voice was so 
very sweet, and he sang with such taste, that we 
could scarcely believe such sounds came £rom so hum- 
ble a spot. Then he sang several ^latohes of songs 
most beautifully, 

" And the voice of his devotioii, 
Filled my soul with strange emotion 
For its tones by turns were glad, 
Sweetly sdemn, wildly sad 

But when he caught sight of us in a listening 
attitude, he blushed, stopped suddenly, and no en- 
treaties could prevail on him to proceed." 

April 19. — "We drove to a villa a little beyond 
the walls, and wandered about amongst groves, 
fountains, and artificial lakes, thoroughly enjoying 
the *solitude. We seemed a hundred miles from any 
city or even village. Scarlet anemonies and other 
lovely wild flowers grew in great profusion amidst the 
grass. Our agreeable friend Mrs. — entertained 
me with anecdotes of all sorts of interesting folks. 
Among others she told me of a famous actress in 

Eome who gained great admiration from Lord 

and the Colonnas, who vied with one another in the 
number and magnificence of the bouquets they threw 

her. At last Lord tied his flowers up with 

gold chains ! Another gentleman shewed his 
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affection by presenting her with bracelets blessed by 
the Pope, and on her departure procured masses to 
be said on her behalf, sending her the receipt of the 
Priests! As we came home, we stopped at the 
church of S. Cecilia, and took a farewell glance at 
the lovely figure of the Saint to whom it is dedicated. 
She is represented in the posture in whiijh her body 
was discovered after her martyrdom, stretched in a 
helpless, neglected manner, with the face half turned 
towards the ground. Her thin hands are clasped, 
but look so dead; and the whole form has the 
emaciated aspect which tells of severe trials. Yet 
the sculptor has done nothing to shock the feelings. 
The melancholy beauty of this statue is perfectly 
wonderful ! " 

"Mr. Gr. called in the evening, and staid late. He 
is an American, and much interested us by his 
accounts of slavery. He knew a man as bad as 
Legree, who was received into good society. He told 
me that if I were seen walking with a black man in 
any of the slave states, I should be shot at firom a 
window before I had gone many yards. He knew 
the case of a man who chained one of his slaves to a 
tree for three days, whipping him severely at short 
intervals, until some neighbours heard of it, and 
insisted on releasing the poor negro, whose head had 
already drooped on his shoulder, and who must have 
expired in a few hours. He knew ladies who would 
think nothing of boxing the ears of their women 
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slaves, however old and infirm. This from an eye 
witness, and from one who though disapproving of 
slavery, yet has American notions respecting the 
colored race, confirmed all I helieved before." 

Sunset ekom the Janiculum. — ''We drove to the 
summit of the Janiculum to see the effect of sunset 
on the city, which really glittered in the magical 
light which spreads over Eome about half an hour 
before the sun goes down. The old rivers, aqueducts, 
campagna, and Alban hills grew more changeful and 
beautifiil in their hues every moment. The sun was 
at our back, so that everything we looked on was 
bathed in his slanting beams, causing the win- 
dows on which they fell to sparkle like stars. The 
city soon lost its ruddy glow and assumed a more 
sombre hue ; but stiU the distant moimtains re- 
tained their rosy tints. Evening was gradually 
stealing up their steep sides, till the light tinged only 
their highest peaks, and the next moment dis- 
appeared, leaving the whole landscape clothed in a 
uniform robe of grey. We gazed long at the 
marvellous scene, thinking of Tarquin, and the eagle 
that augured on this hill, his elevation to the throne 
— of Porsenna who here encamped against the city 
—of Cincinnatus,who ploughed the meadows below 
—but chiefly of the Apostle, who on this spot was 
crucified. — Often as I go about, the thought 
returns — ' am I really in Eome — the city to which 
the great and learned of all nations have turned 

2o 



Digitized by 



402 



FRESCOES. 



with interest?' — and sometimes I feel dii^nsted 
with myself for being so indifferent. But there is 
so much to be interested in — every spot is so frought 
with the history of the world — Pagan, Christian, 
Papal — that my mind is incapable of grasping it. 
But I trust that for years to come each scene will 
be a feast of enjoyment, and that I shall often have 
to say with Alexander Smith — 

* Many rich draughts hath memory 
The soul's cup-bearer — ^brought to me : ' " 

The private palaces and picture galleries of Rome 
defy the efforts of the most zealous traveller who 
has not months at his disposal, to do them " all. 
In the Farnesina we saw Raphael's beautiful frescoes, 
and in a comer of one of the rooms, a fine colossal 
head, in charcoal, which M. Angelo is said to have 
hastily sketched, when he one day was waiting for 
Daniele da Volterra, whom he had called to see. 
"We rambled with delight through the numerous halls 
of the picture galleries of the Borghese and Doria 
palaces. In the Villa Ludovisi we saw the cele- 
brated fresco of Aurora, by Guercino ; enjoyed the 
glorious view of Rome from the roof of the building, 
and then wandered through the extensive gardens, 
laid out in true Italian style, and bounded by the old 
walls of Rome. "We were astonished at finding so 
vast a space occupied by park and pleasure grounds, 
within the circumvallatioh. In the Villa Borghese, 
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beyond the walls, we saw Canova's "Venus" with 
other works of art, and enjoyed a long ramble 
through the grounds, which must hare been very 
beautiful before the destruction to the timber and 
ornamental temples, which occurred during the 
recent revolution. In Gibson's studio we saw his 
statue of Sir B. Peel, just completed for "West- 
minster Abbey; also a Venus which was gaining 
him great praise. It was slightly tinted after the 
manner of some of the ancients. But in our opinion, 
this injured the effect, detracting from the chastity 
with which nude figures are capable of being ex- 
pressed in pure marble. * Statues should be an em- 
bodiment of intellect and feeling — ^the mind's inter- 
pretation of nature rather than an exact imitation. 
What would be thought of a gallery of living 
nudes ? And if sculpture, not content with form, 
resorts to color in order to furnish a facsimile of 
life, it loses in that proportion, its peculiar and 
suggestive charm. 

Statue of Pompet. — ^In the Spada palace, we 
saw this celebrated colossal figure, which stood in 
the curia adjoining the great Triumvir's theatre, 
when — 

" Muffling up his fece, 
E'en at the base of Pompey's statue, 
Which all the while ran blood, great Caesar fell." 

It is said to have been discovered imder the founda- 

2c 2 
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tions of two adjoining houses, whose proprietors 
were actually about to cut it in two, as the only 
method of settling their dispute, when Pope Julius 
III, preserved it to the world by purchasing it for 
five hundred crowns. It was most interesting to 
feel that we were looking on the very figure which 
Brutus, Cassius, and the rest of the conspirators 
sprinkled with the blood of their magnanimous 
victim ! 

" And thou, dread statue ! yet existent in 
The austerest form of naked majesty, 
Thou who beheldest, 'mid the assassins' din. 
At thy bathed base the bloody Caesar lie, 
Folding his robe in dying dignity, 
An offering to thine altar from the queen 
Of gods and men, great Nemesis ! did he die, 
And thou, too, perish, Pompey ? Have ye been 
Victors of countless kings, or puppets of a scene ? 

Castle of St. Angelo and Benvenxjto Celliut. 
Often as I passed the great round forti;pBs of the 
Popes, I thought of Cellini's exploits, his imprison- 
ment, and attempted escape. Especially did I recall 
the incident so graphically related in the following 
Suggestive extract from the amusing autobiography 
of the clever and conceited artist. 

One day amongst others, the Pope happened to walk upon 
the round rampart, when he saw in the public walks a Spanish 
colonel, whom he knew by certain tokens. I who was above at 
the battery, seeing a man employed in netting the trenches re- 

£ aired, dressed in rose-colour, began to deliberate how I should 
ly him flat. I took my swivel, and charging it with a good 
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quantity of fine and coarse powder mixed, aimed it at him 
exactly, though he was at so great a distance that it could not 
be expected any effort of art should make such pieces carry so 
far. 1 fired off the gun, and hit the man exactly in the middle, 
and he was seen severed into two pieces. The rope was highly 
delighted and surprised, as well because he thought it impossi- 
ble that such a piece could carry so far, as that he could not 
conceive how the man could be cut into two pieces. Upon this 
he sent for me, and made an enquiry into the whole affair. So, 
idling on my knees, I entreated his Holiness to absolve me 
from the fault of homicide, as likewise from other crimes which 
I had committed in that castle, in the service of the church. 
The Pope, lifting up his handis, and making the sign of the 
cross over me, said that he blessed me, and gave me his abso- 
lution for aU the homicides that I had ever committed, or ever 
should commit, in the service of the Apostolic Church. Upon 
quitting him, I again went up to the battery, and continuing 
to keep up a constsmt fire, I scarcely once missed all the time.*' 

The Feench in Eome. — On Easter Sunday I 
observed, what must have been to the Romans most 
galling. In their own city and their own cathedral, 
preference was given to the French ladies, for whom 
the best seats in the church were reserved. The 
balconies over the colonnade were restricted to 
them alone. I also noticed that in addition to the 
troops dfawn up in battle array on the piazza, 
large numbers in knots of eight or ten, so distributed 
themselves amongst the people, that no part of 
that vast concourse was free from them. They 
acted like casual spectators, but to us who ob- 
served them, from above, they appeared far too skil- 
fully and uniformly located to leave a doubt that they 
were there by command, so as to be ready in 
case of disturbance, to co-operate with the troops 
oatdde the crowd. The French army is in the 
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highest state of discipline — ^their patrols at every 
point — their drums and trumpets resounding at all 
hours. To a casual ohserver there appears no 
disposition to revolt, for the multitude seem as 
if they thought that however bad their present 
condition, it might be worse. French rule is better 
than Austrian, and the Eomans are happier than the 
Tuscans! The city that once ruled the world is 
contented so long as others are under a heavier yoke 
than themselves ! 

Eomans now 
Haye thewes and limbs like to their ancestors : 
But woe the while! our father's minds are dead, 
And we are goyemed with our mothers' spirits; 
Our yoke and sufferance shew us womanish ! " 

Yet this sufferance may not be so womanish after 
all. There were deeds of heroism performed a few 
years ago not unworthy of ancient times. But what 
hope could the Romans entertain of success in their 
struggle for freedom, against a mighty nation like 
the French ? When the opportunity returns, they 
may still be found equal to the occasion. Let us 
hope that the struggle will be peaceful, and that 
liberty may not be conducted to her throne through 
blood. 

A Pleasing Hope. "We observed especially in 
some of the poorer classes of women, unmistakeable 
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marks of religious earnestness. At all times of the 
day when no service was performing, and no priest 
was present, there were people kneeling upon the 
pavement of the churches, diligently repeating their 
prayers before some favourite altar, perfectly ab- 
sorbed in their devotions, and taking no notice 
whatever of the strangers and sight-seers who 
passed up and down before them. How different 
their notions of religion to our own ! Yet, I hope 
I was far from contemplating their misdirected piety 
with scorn, feeling how much truth there is in the 
words of Lord Bacon — " Shall we not think that 
God above who knows the heart, doth discern that 
frail men, in some of their contradictions, intend the 
same thing, and accepteth of both?" Another 
saying of the same philosopher seemed very applica- 
ble to the prohibition of the scriptures in Italy — 
" This same truth is a naked and open day-light, 
that doth not shew the masques, and mummeries, 
and triumphs of the world, half so stately and 
daintily as candlelights." 

Uncle Tom ijs Eome. — ^About the time we were 
in Bome Uhele Tom*8 Cabin was placed by the eccle- 
siastical authorities, in the list of prohibited books. 
What must such a Government and such a religion 
be, which are afraid of the influence of such a work? 
But this would make Eomans discontented with 
slavery ! And TIncle Tom would prove that a man 
could be a saint without being a Eomanist ! The 
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Jesuits in Paris have guarded against the latter 
danger, hy issuing an edition in which the quotations 
from the Bible are supplanted by extracts from the 
missal, &c. ! Every book calculated to suggest a 
thought at variance with priestly sway, is strictly 
forbidden. The intellect is held in vassalage. If, accord- 
ing to Bacon, "the enquiry of Truth which is the love- 
making or wooing of it; the knowledge of Truth, 
which is the presence of it ; and the belief of Truth, 
which is the enjoying of it — ^is the sovereign good of 
human nature" — ^what does not Italy lose by this 
monstrous bondage upon mind! — "Do they keep 
away schism" ? (magnificently demands John Milton) 
*' If to bring a numb and chill stupidity of soul, an 
inactive blindness of mind, upon the people, be to 
f keep away schism, they keep schism away indeed. 
With as good a plea might the dead-palsy boast to a 
man, it is I that free you from stitches and pains, 
and the troublesome feeling of cold and heat, of 
wounds and strokes ; if I were gone, all these would 
molest you. The winter might as well vaunt itself 
against the spring, I destroy all noisome and rank 
wpftds, I keep down all pestilent vapours; — ^yes! 
and all wholesome herbs, and all fresh dews, by your 
violent and hide-bound frost ; but when the gentle 
west winds shall open the fruitful bosom of the 
earth, thus overgirded by your imprisonment, then 
the flowers put forth and spring, and the sun shall 
scatter the mists, and the manuring hand of the 
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tiller sliall root up all that burdens the soil, without ' 
thanks to your bondage."* 

The Catacombs. — There were no objects in Borne 
a visit to which we anticipated with more interest 
than to the catacombs, in whose dark labyrinths the 
early Christians used to hide and worship in times 
of persecution, and where the ashes of so many 
thousands of them, await the trumpet of the resur- 
rection. "We drove out of the city by the Porta Pia, 
and after proceeding about two miles, came to the 
church of S. Agnese, near to which are the catacombs 
bearing her name. In a small plot of garden ground 
on the open campagna, was an excavation, into which 
we descended by several steep steps to a wooden door. 
This our conductor unlocked, and then, each of us 
bearing a lighted candle, we entered a low passage 
cut in the rock, only wide enough to allow our walk- 
ing in single file. The sides were excavated so as 
to present the appearance of a tier of shelves one 
above another. Each was a grave, the opening having 
been originally closed by a stone, bearing an inscrip- 
tion. Most of these slabs are removed, but some still 
remain. Now and then we came to a small square 
chamber or oratory, and saw the remains of ancient 
frescoes on the walls. One design, frequently recur- 
ring, was that of " the good shepherd," bearing on his 
shoulder the sheep that had been lost. To those per- 
secuted Christians, firmly trusting in Him who had 
* Beason of Church Goyemment.— Bohn, vol. II. 
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brought them home rejoicing, tiiese catacombs 
were not dark, those heavy trials were only light 
afflictions ! In one of these consecrated spots we 
chaunted the 23rd psahn — "The Lord is my 
shepherd" and part of the " Te Deum," feeling that 
it was not improbable that the very same ascrip- 
tion of praise had been presented there sixteen 
centuries ago. The world changes, but the word 
of the Lord endureth, and the same Saviour is the 
" dwelling place of his people in all generations." 

On another day we explored the Catacombs of 
St. Sebasdan, which are entered from the church 
of that name, on the Appian way. The excavations 
were similar in character to those we had already 
visited. Bones were lying in profusion in the 
several crypts. In some we still traced the form of 
the skeleton — in others we could only discover 
where the head had lain, by the teeth, which alone 
resisted the decay that had turned all the rest of 
the body into "dust and ashes." " The ancient tomb 
of S. Sebastian was shewn us, and then we wended 
our way through the most intricate labyrinths 
excavated in the rock. We came to a small vaulted 
chapel, where tradition says S. Philip Neri used to 
pass whole nights in prayer. We saw the tomb of 
S. Cecilia. S. Jerome relates, that when a boy he 
was accustomed to visit these sepulchres of the 
martyrs, and with his schoolfellows penetrated the 
crypts. He says that the darkness which reigns 
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there is so dense as to be almost a fdlfilment of the 
words " let them go down alive into hades." The 
monk who conducted us, was I am sorry to say, 
quite intoxicated — the first tipsy person we had 
seen since we left home. "When we seemed in the 
most remote recesses, I feared he might lose his 
way, or Ml down in a fit, in which case we could 
never have retraced our steps." 

How beautifully expressive of the believer's hope 
are many of the inscriptions which were found 
here! The following will serve as a sample — 
'* Sabbatia has departed in the sleep of peace." — 
" Prima, thou livest in the glory of God, and in the 
peace of our Lord." — " Pompianus lives in peace." 
— " To Julia, my sweetest wife, who Hved XLV 
years, and with me XXI. Happy in peace." — 
" Here in peace rests Laurentia, who believed the 
resurrection." — " He sleeps, but he lives." — " In 
the time of the emperor Hadrian, Marius, a young 
captain in the army, who lived long enough, since 
he gave up his life with his blood, for Christ. At 
length he rests in peace." — " Clementia, tortured, 
dead, sleeps, will rise." — "Alexander is not dead, 
but lives above the stars." How eloquentiy do 
these stones preach to us of immortality ! Christians 
in the present day, too little regard death as a 
conquered foe, and shrink from it as from the greatest 
of calamities. But '* Christ has abolished death ! " 
His own words assure us — " He that believeth in 
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me shall never die ! " The soul of the believer will 
be immediately in glory. At the moment of depar- 
ture he will be conscious of nothing but being bom 
into bliss. When men say he is dead, heaven will 
say — "he lives !" And why should not we say so 
also? Has He, in whom our departed friends 
believed, in whom we ourselves confide, — ^has he 
ceased to be the "Resurrection and the Life ?" 

Por further information on this interesting subject, 
the reader is directed to the works of MacEarlane, 
Maitland, and others. Comparing the catacombs with 
the excavations at Pompeii, the former of these 
writers beautifully says — " The dark shades of the 
catacombs produced on the soul an effect entirely 
different from that of the sun of Pompeii, for the 
grand charm of these places consists in the contrast 
between the physical night which reigns around, 
and the spiritual day which shone on its old inhabi- 
tants, and which still shines from their graves. 
When at the beginning of Lent, a priest hands the 
ashes to the workmen employed in excavating the 
ruins of Pompeii, and says — '0 man, remember that 
thou art diist and that to dust thou wilt return,' there 
cannot be a better echo for the words than that of 
Pompeii. But in the subterranean cemeteries of 
Bome, cemetries and death-houses as they are, the 
idea of death is only accessory : the dominant sen- 
timent is that of IMMOETALITY !" 

The English Bukting Gbounj) is near the Porta 
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S. Paolo, just within the old city- wall, which forms 
one of its boundaries. We were deeply interested 
in our yisit to this sequestered spot, where lie the 
bodies of so many English, who like ourselves 
came to Rome for recreation, but who little expected 
they should never return. The pyramid- tomb of 
C. Cestius looked solemnly down on the modem 
graves, which cluster round its base, and whose 
sad dirge it echoes back across the gap of twenty cen- 
turies. The deep silence that prevailed was broken 
only by the long avenues of cypresses, which rustled 
in the evening breeze, and by the clear notes of a 
thrush, which, unseen, was warbling its vespers in 
the dark seclusion of their thick foliage. I felt 
pleased that such a thoroughly English bird, should 
be singing over the exiled bodies of our coimtry- 
men. Many of the graves were decorated with 
newly- gathered flowers. I noticed the monument 
of poor unhappy Shelley ; also that of Keats, covered 
with long wild grass, and marked by a plain stone 
with this desolate inscription — ''Sere lies one tchose 
name was writ in water,** We saw the tomb of a 
young lady, aged sixteen, who, when riding with a 
party of friends, was thrown by her spirited horse 
into the Tiber. An angel is represented in bass- 
relief, receiving her with outstretched arms as she 
rises from the water. The inscription narrating the 
sad event, states that her father, having gone to 
Vienna, on important business, had never been heard 
of. And now the widow's sole earthly comfort, her 
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only child, who inherited all her father's virtues, 
had been thus suddenly torn from her embrace ! " 
Sir G. Head says — " A strange and unaccountable 
regulation of the Papal government forbids to be in- 
scribed on the grave of a Protestant, any word or 
expression that bears the slightest allusion to the 
hope of eternal salvation through the merits of our 
Saviour!" Every epitaph, designed for a grave 
must first be submitted to the Censor of the Roman 
press. I searched carefully, but failed to discover 
one inscription stating that the deceased died in hope 
of eternal life. The virtues of the dead may be 
eulogized, but their salvation must not be hinted at. 
Mr. Whiteside saw an inscription drawn up for a 
lady who died during his residence in Rome. The 
words " Until this mortal shall have put on im- 
mortality " — ^and "To her to live was Christ and to 
die gain," were struck out by the Censor of Pope 
Gregory. On the accession of Pius IX, the bereaved 
husband, a dignitary of the English church, caused 
a respectful memorial to be presented to the new 
Pope, craving permission to put up the epitaph, but 
it was declared " impossible to comply with so un- 
reasonable an application ! " * Of course this is 
consistent with the Romish dogma of exclusive 
salvation. I dare not trust myself to comment on 
an intolerance which pursues t he dead, and haunts 
the tomb. 

• Whiteside's Italy.— Vol. III., chap. xxiL 
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PEOTESTANTISM IN BOME. ST. PATIL. 

The English Chukch is in a large house, a few 
paces beyond the Porta del Popolo. I was glad to 
find that I had formed a more nnfavourable notion 
of it than was consistent with facts. It is situated 
in the Elaminian way, a fine open thoroughfare, is 
surrounded by good houses, and is within two 
hundred yards of the very best situation in Rome ; 
the English, for whom alone it is designed, all 
inhabiting that locality. Its being beyond the walls 
is no more of an inconvenience, than would be 
caused by a church, frequented by the dwellers in 
Elect Street, being situated a few steps on the 
Strand side of Temple-bar.* By a wide and well 
carpetted stair-case, at which numerous handsome 
carriages were setting down their occupants, we 
ascended to the large room fitted up as a church. 
The walls are covered with a paper imitative of 
Gothic decorations. The chairs and benches capable 
of accommodating from four to five hundred persons, 
were well filled. The prayers were read very 

• ** The greatest possible attention has been paid to the convenience 
of the English, the g^reat majority of whose dwelling-houses are in 
this quarter. The English Church therefore, though nominally 
outside the walls, is really, and as regards centrality, in the very 
heart of the city."— /Sir Q. Head, 
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•devoutly, the singing was excellent, and what is so 
delightful a feature where a liturgy is employe^, 
the responses were not left to a clerk, hut burst 
forth from the whole congregation with great 
fervour and seriousness. The preacher was a visitor 
like myself, whom we had met on the journey, and 
of whose seriousness and zeal as a Christian clergy- 
man, I had formed and still retain a high estimate. 
His sermon was on obedience, the various subsidiary 
motives to which were urged with great propriety. 
I waited for the grand argument pf all, constraining 
love to Him who atoned for our disobedience, and 
who left us his own example for imitation, but I was 
disappointed. I thought this a fatal omission. 
sermon, whatever the church, whoever the preacher, 
ought to be regarded as satisfactory, in which 
Christ crucified" is not prominent. But I would 
not judge of a preacher's usual style hy an isolated 
discourse. 

Of the ministry of the resident clergyman, I am 
unable to speak by personal observation, but several 
episcopalians in Kome lamented to me, that on account 
of its being tainted with "Puseyism," many English 
church-people, preferred attending the American 
church. I am quite aware that erroneous im- 
pressions sometimes prevail respecting clergymen's 
sermons, and that the terms, — Puseyite— Evangelical 
— Germanizing — Latitudinarian — are often hastily 
and incorrectly applied. The impression on the 
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minds of my informants may therefore be incorrect. 
But supposing its truth, is the conduct of those 
members of the English church who go elsewhere 
for purer doctrine, to be censured? For my/ own 
part I confess to the holding of decided opinions 
respecting church polity. I do not believe, with 
many, that Christ left his kingdom to be regulated 
by expediency, but that principles were enunciated, 
and models of church government instituted under 
apostolic sanction, which were intended for universal 
adoption. If so, every Christian, using the Protes- 
tant right of private judgment, should unite himself 
to whatever church appears to him most in accor- 
dance with the word of God. Allowing for occa- 
sional acts of conformity with other disciples of the 
same Saviour, he ought, as a rule, habitually to 
worship with the church to which he conscientiously 
belongs. But if he cannot secure the faithful 
ministry of the gospel in connexion with what he 
regards ecclesiastical order, is he to starve his soul 
while vindicating his churchmanship ? Many of 
my readers, of various sects, may feel differently, 
but for myself I must say that the grand central 
truths of justification by faith in a crucified Saviour, 
and sanctification by the work of the Holy Spirit 'in 
the heart, seem to me so far more important than 
the secondary truth respecting church govern- 
ment, that if I could not enjoy both, I would leave 
fifty churches in succession, j5timed exactly on wlfat 

2]) 
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I might regard the Apostolic model, in order to secnre 
Apostolic doctrine and Apostolic holiness elsewhere. 
In so doing I should feel, that whatever censure 
I might incur from zealous partizans of my own 
church, I should not he reproved by the chief 
" Bishop and shepherd of souls," who said — "Take 
heed what ye hear; beware of the leaven of the 
Pharisees ; beware of false prophets !" 

The American Church, is held in an upper room 
of the United States' embassy, in the Piazza del 
Popolo, about two minutes walk from the English 
church. "We had introductions to the clergyman, a 
son of Dr. Baird of New York. We shall never 
forget the enjoyment and I hope the benefit we 
received at those services. After the gorgeous cere- 
monies of Popery, there was a peculiar charm about 
the extreme simplicity of Presbyterian worship. I 
do not say this from any dislike to a Liturgy, which 
I think I can enjoy as much as many of its strongest 
advocates. Very much may be said in favour of 
such a form of public worship, and I can quite 
understand how it is that many Christians feel it to 
be far more profitable than any other. But I have 
no sympathy with those who contend on the one 
hand that it is wrong to pray without such a form, 
or on the other, that there can be no acceptable wor- 
ship where it is used. I have enjoyed the daily 
service in York Minster and Westminster Abbey : 
I have felt also in the house of God, and at the 
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gate of Heaven" in many a plain vestiy, or humble 
cottage, where men, consecrated by divine grace, 
as a Boyal Priesthood/' though their hands might 
be rough and their speech uncouth, were pouring 
forth the unpremeditated petitions of a penitent 
but filial heart. It would be a difficult task to 
prove that either mode was wrong — ^while nothing 
could be easier than to demonstrate as unscriptural 
a refusal to unite with other christians, whatever the 
mode of presenting their supplicatioils. To an 
Englishman abroad, there is a peculiar charm in the 
old familiar language of a Liturgy in which such 
multitudes of his countrymen at home are offering 
their worship. This we felt at Marseilles, Elorence, 
and Kaples. Yet, under the shadow of the Vatican, 
and after being bewildered with the complicated 
ceremonials of Popery, there was, as I have said, a 
peculiar charm in the simplicity of Presbyterianism. 
Mr. Baird began the service by saying — * Let us 
invoke the blessing of Otod.' After a short prayer, 
he read the ten commandments, followed by our 
Lord's own summary of the law, from the gospels. 
Then he gave out some familiar hymn, such as 
" Come, holy spirit, heavenly dove"— or " There is 
a fountain filled with blood," leading the tune him- 
self. After another prayer and a second hymn, 
came the sermon, the service closing with singing 
and prayer. The character of Mr. B's preaching was 
eminently chaste, simple, eamoBi and evangelical. 

2d 2 
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The following outline of one of his sermons will 
serve as a specimen. Text. * " This man receiveth 
sinners." L Who are sinners ? '^AU have sinned." 
The only difference is that some sinners are self- 
righteous, and others are penitent. To which class 
do we helong? II. Who receiveth them ? 1. — ^He 
who has power to forgive. 2. — ^Against whom the 
sin was committed. 3. — ^Who is the sinner's friend. 
4. — ^Who came as a man, that we might have con- 
fidence in approaching him. " This Mm receiveth 
sinners." III. How does he receive them ? I. — 
Freely — ^no hard conditions — no preparation — else 
our brief life would he exhausted in the unsuccessfol 
effort to make ourselves fit. 2. — Gladly. At the 
well he was more refreshed by benefitting the 
woman of Samaria, than with meat and wine. 3. — 
Tenderly — ^knowing all the conflicts, doubts, and 
griefs of the sinner — ^whom he addresses saying, 
" I have loved thee with an everlasting love." — 
Application. If Christ receiveth sinners — 1. — ^He 
will receive yow. 2. — ^You can be saved in no other 
way. 3. — ^He is waiting at this moment to welcome 
you. There will never be a more convenient season 
— you never will be more fit — the stubborn heart 
you complain of, Christ alone can subdue — Cleave 
then your own works, and no longer scrutinize your 
own feelings, but cast yourselves on the compassion 
of an Almighty Saviour." I apprehend that those 
who have themselves been received by Him, will 
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be in no doubt whether or not such preaching as 
this is "Evangelical.* And must not every 
Christian, whatever his sect, feel joy at knowing 
that in the city where S. Paul preached, the Apos- 
tle's doctrine is so faithfully proclaimed — ^that 
where superstition abounds, the simple truth of the 
gospel is so clearly taught ? 

Though not ourselves Presbyterians, Mr. Cecil 
and myself were cordially invited by Mr. Baird to 
occupy his pxdpit. It was pleasing to find that 
though there is no mutual recognition between the 
English and American churches, yet on one spot at 
least in these head-quarters of Popery, Evangelical 
Protestants can manifest as well as feel, that in spite 
of minor differences, they are "all one in ChristJesus." 
The existence of an "Evangelical alliance" at 
home, shows how christians yearn for imity ; yet the 
necessity for such an expedient is a proof of defect. 
Surely such men as Leighton, Doddridge, Chalmers, 
Bobert HaU, Bickersteth, and their congregations, 
ought not as a necessity to exchange the church for 
the music-hall in order to unite in the same act of 
worship to one Divine Master. Does consistency to 
its own internal order, require a church to refuse co- 
operation with any other ? If Eome is exclusive 
towards those who are without, she recognises many 
different orders within herself. Should not Pro- 
testant sects be equally vrilling to regard each other 
as parts of the same church of Christ? 
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My Mend and myself cheerfiilly embraced the 
opportimity thus afforded ns, of preaching the 
Gospel to " them that are in Eome also." It was 
natural that our sermons should give utterance to 
some of those reflections on the Apostle Paul, which 
had occupied our minds during our visit to a city so 
identified with his name. What an invaluable 
treasure is that epistle "to all that be in Rome, 
beloved of God, called to be saints," in which he 
says he is " not ashamed of the Gospel of Christ," 
revealing as it does that — " being justified by faith, 
we have peace with God ! " Before he visited the 
city, the faith of its church was "spoken of 
throughout the whole world." As he approached 
it from Puteoli, the brethren went forth to meet 
him "as far as Appii Forum, and the Three 
Taverns." Here he dwelt two whole years " in his 
own hired house, and received aU that came in unto 
him, preaching the kingdom of God." Here he 
wrote his epistles to the Gallatians, Ephesians 
Philippians, Colossians, Second to Timothy, and 
Philemon. Here it was, that glorying in his cap- 
tivity, since it "feU out rather to the furtherance 
of the Gospel," he said " my bonds in Christ are 
manifest in all the palace, and in all other places." 
Prom the midst of trial he congratulated the Philip- 
pians that — " unto them it was ffiven in the behalf 
of Christ, not only to believe on him, but also to 
suffer ior his sake ! " — and closed his letter by saying 
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— *' all the saints salute you, chiefly they that are of 
Caesar's household.** JThe Epistle to the Colossians 
ends with — " the salutation hy the hand of me, Paul. 
Remember my bonds. Grace be with you. Amen." 
In his letter to Philemon how pathetically he writes 
— " for love's sake, I rather beseech thee, being such 
an one as Paul the aged, and now also a prisoner of 
Jesus Christ!" He exhorts Timothy "not to be 
ashamed of the testimony of our Lord, nor of me hia 
prisoner : but be thou partaker of the afflictions of 
the gospel." Then, referring to his imprisonment, 
he says — " nevertheless I am not ashamed ; for I 
know whom I have believed, and am persuaded he is 
able to keep that which I have committed unto him 
against that day ! " Then, in immediate prospect of 
martyrdom, he adds — "I am now ready to be offered, 
and the time of my departure is at hand. I have 
fought a good fight, I have finished my course, 
I have kept the faith : henceforth there is laid up 
for me a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, 
the righteous judge, shall give me at that day : and 
not to me only, but unto all them also that love his 
appearing." Here he felt the need of the " cloak 
left at Troas, and the books, but especially the parch- 
ments." Then how magnificent the reference to 
his " first answer " when no man stood with him 
but all men forsook him : — " I pray God that it may 
not be laid to their charge. Notwithstanding the 
Lord stood with me and strengthened me : that by 
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me the preacliing might be fully known, and that 
all the Gentiles might hear: and I was delivered 
out of the mouth of the lion. And the Lord shall 
deliver me from every evil work, and will preserve 
me unto his heavenly kingdom ! " With such a con- 
fidence, he could walk more triumphantly than any 
Conqueror along the Appian way — and "seeing the 
invisible " feel no terror before CaBsar — and know 
nothing of darkness in the Mamertine prison — and 
exultingly go forth to death, assured that "to 
depart and be with Jesus is far better." St. Paul's 
faith was no mere creed, but a living reality. So 
must our's be, if like his, it shall overcome the 
world. We must know whom we have believed — 
loving, trusting, obeying, a personal a present 
Saviour. While one class of men are careless of 
their immortal souls ; a second vainly fancy they are 
tiiemselves competent to save it ; and a third confide 
it to the care of some fellow-sinner — ^let us with St. 
Paul, commit it to Jesus, in full assurance of faith 
that "he is able to keep that which we have 
committed unto him against that day.*' Such a 
confidence will render trials light and duties pleasant ; 
sin, our only real foe, .will become increasingly odious, 
a^d holiness will daily possess fresh charms ; every 
sorrow will be sweetened, every joy enhanced, and 
death wiU lose its sting. 
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ENVIBOXS OF HOME. 

The Campagna. —Many an afternoon did we enjoy, 
on the desolate, beautiful, eloquent dampagna. We 
visited the ancient Mil^dan bridge, where we thought 
of Cicero, who there^ intercepted the ambassadors 
of the Allobrogi, — and of the great battle between 
Constantine and Maxentius, fought on the banks of 
the Tiber, which flowed as turbid then as now. 
Another drive was to the Ponte !N'omentana, and 
the Sacred Mount, from the top of whose grassy 
slopes, we enjoyed the view of the picturesque 
bridge, the classic Amo, the distant aqueducts, and 
the undulating Campagna, dotted with ruins. Prom 
these river banks, in the days of old, how often 
arose the murmur of a mighty people, peaceable 
indeed but resolute, when they made those famous 
cesessions, which shewed that though they might 
be despised, they could ill be spared ! On the 
Appian Way, we wandered through miles of tombs, 
which must have been an imposing sight to a 
stranger, approaching Rome in this direction. What 
anticipations might he not indulge of the city of 
the living, if such structures were reared for the 
honour of its dead ! Part of the ancient road was 
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being excavated, and we stood on the very pavement 
which had possibly been trodden by S. Paul. Heaps 
of rubbish, including mutilated tablets and frag- 
ments of statues, lay around. 

Not far from the tombs, are the ruins of the circus of 
Romulus, and the reputed Fountain of Egeria. How 
delightful to us was the cool and verdant seclusion 
of this classic glen ! We drank of the clear spring, 
and lingered long, listening to its murmur as it 
flowed over the rocks and ruins, clothed with the 
elegant drapery of the maiden-hair fern. Then we 
rambled in the overhanging "sacred wood," thinking 
of I^^uma and Egeria, and the multitudes whom the 
beautiful legend has in all ages attracted hither. 

The ruins of the nine aqueducts which supplied 
Home with water, from springs, twenty, forty and even 
sixty miles distance, never failed to impress us with 
the majesty of the ancient city. Of the Claudian, 
there still remain six miles of arches stretching 
across the plain. I^^ever shall we forget the sunset 
views we enjoyed in their neighbourhood. How 
vividly I still see through the arches, the blue Alban 
hills, their sides sparkling with little towns. Water 
trickled down the old piers, which were covered 
with fern and lichens. Brilliant flowers grew in 
the clefts. In the foreground, the uniformity of the 
Campagna was relieved by a farm scene. The cows 
were coming in to be milked. Goats were straggling 
along the road and browsing on the ruins. As the 
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sun declined, the rays shot horizontally through the 
arches, which in some places are continuous — ^then 
only two or three are seen together — then more — till 
the long line disappears in perspective. The Alban 
Mount now glowed with a resplendent purple, while 
the Sabine hills thrown into shadow, frowned dark 
and precipitous. Again look round — the sun is just 
disappearing — ^but who can describe the effect of 
that intense orange, green, amber glow of the atmo- 
sphere, as seen through the ruins ! If any one can 
pourtray the view it is Euskin, in the following 
extract from Modem Painters " — Let the reader 
imagine himself for a moment withdrawn from the 
sounds and motion of the living world, and sent 
forth alone into this wild and wasted plain. The 
long knotted grass waves and tosses feebly in the 
evening wind, and the shadow of its motion shakes 
feverishly along the banks of ruin that lift them- 
selves to the sunlight. Hillocks of mouldering 
earth heave around him as if the dead beneath were 
struggling in their sleep. Scattered blocks of black 
stone, four-square, remnants of mighty edifices, not 
one left upon another, lie upon them to keep them 
down. A dull purple poisonous haze, stretches level 
along the desert, veiling its spectral wrecks of massy 
ruins, on whose rents the red light rests like dying 
fires on defiled altars. The blue ridge of the Alban 
Mount lifts itself against a solemn space of green, 
dear, quiet sky. Watch towers of dark clouds stand 
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stedfastly along the promontories of the Apennines. 
Prom the plain to the mountains, the shattered 
aqueducts, pier beyond pier, melt into the dark- 
ness, like shadowy and countless troops of funeral 
mourners, passing from a nation's grave.*' 

Gkotta Fekkata, is about twelve miles from 
Eome, at the foot of the Alban hills. It being a 
fair day, crowds of peasantry were assembled, in 
the varied and gay costumes of the district. We 
saw not one amongst a dense multitude, intoxicated, 
or even exhilarated! What a useful lesson might 
England learn from Italy! Is it imreasonable to 
think, that under the peculiar circumstances of 
England, where drunkenness is so prevailing a vice, 
and the beverages in common use are so unlike the 
innocent wines of the continent, extraordinary 
measures might be usefully adopted? Is it very 
absurd to urge total abstinence on aU who might be 
unconsciously lured over the doubtftil boimdary line 
of moderation ? And if the advice is to be forcible, 
must it not be supported by example ? Many sober 
men, and consistent Christians, whom I personally 
know, refer to such measures, as the means by 
which they ceased to be the wretched drunkards 
who once were tyrants to their families, and terrors 
to their neighbours. — I shall not soon forget 
the glorious view commanded from a high terrace- 
wall over the Campagna to Eome in one direction, 
and up the romantic glen on the side of which 
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the town is built, on the other. In the church, which 
was crammed with peasantry on their knees, we 
saw the famous frescoes of Domenichino. Beneath 
a sculptured representation of some kind of fruit, 
was this inscription — * The form, according to tradi- 
tion, of the golden apple, which the immaculate 
Mary, Mother of God, presented to St. Nilus and 
St. Bartholomew, the founders of this temple and 
the adjoining monastery, commanding them to place 
it for the first stone of the foundation.' Through a 
noble forest, we drove to 

Feascati, a pleasant little town, situated on one 
of the slopes of the Alban hills. It was a festal 
day there also, and in the public square was an 
immense concourse of deluded peasantry, watching 
the drawing of the tickets of the Papal lottery, in a 
balcony above ! We immediately started on foot to 
Tusculum. On our way up the long ascent, we 
visited the Villa Aldobrandini. Its cascades and 
paintings were unable to gain any attention from us, 
so absorbed were we by the unrivalled prospect 
which is commanded from its terraces. The eye 
ranged over the plains of Latium, and the vast sweep 
of the Campagna, Rome with its presiding Cupola 
being distinctly visible at a distance of twelve miles, 
and the Mediterranean beyond, sparkling in the sun- 
shine. Then up a delightful path through shady 
woods, we climbed about three miles to the site of 
that ancient city which was one of Rome's early 
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liyalsy which resisted Hannibal^ was the place of 
Cato's birth, and Cicero's favorite residence. We 
saw the ancient road, recently excavated — also the re- 
mains of the amphitheatre, the theatre, and together 
with numerous other ruins, the house of the Orator 
And was this indeed the scene of the Tuscu]An Dis- 
putations ? Now not a solitary hut is to be met with. 
The place is without inhabitant ! Thickets grow where 
Eoman literati paced their marble floors — and the 
foundations of the house of Cicero are choked up 
with briars. But how surpassingly lovely the view 
from this elevated summit — ^ho w beautiful the flowers 
— ^how bracing the air — ^how thrilling the memories! 
There was quite a crowd of people on this wild 
mountain crest, among whom we unexpectedly met a 
relative ! All, save the guides, were English tourists, 
barbarians from Britain, and while hearing our own 
language on every side, it was difficult to feel that 
we were so far from home. Then again, this very 
circumstance illustrated the vast changes which have 
taken place between the past and the present of 
Tusculum ! 

TivoLi, -4^»7 16. — "We have been to classical 
TivoH. Such scenes of enchantment have passed 
before me in quick succession, that now I am seated 
in our lodgings, I seem to have been all day in a 
dream. In fairy-like vision, views of precipices, 
waterfalls, temples, caverns, and snowy mountains, 
sail before me in bewildering beauty. We break- 
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fasted at six o'clock, and soon after seven, witli our 
delightful friends the C's and F, we were driving 
along the ever interesting Campagna. A strong 
smell of sulphur warned us that we were approach- 
ing the lake of Tartarus, before we crossed a canal 
which drains it. The water is of the colour of milk, 
and the smell loathsome. Through a forest of olives, 
the fantastic forms of whose trunks we much ad- 
mired, we climbed a steep ascent to the ancient 
Tibur, once the resort of the wealthy Eomans, now 
a miserable looking place, the people and dwellings 
being most filthy. We drove to * * la Sibylla* ' the infe- 
riority of which as an inn, is abundantly compensated 
by its situation. For in the little yard behind, is the 
celebrated circular temple of the Sibyl, overhanging 
the deep gulph, and commanding a view of the falls. 
It is enchantment. Several cascades below us dashed 
over precipitous rocks — the romantic old town 
perched above, glowed with the rich tints of an 
Italian sun — ^and the cliffs around were covered with 
the beautiful green of early spring. Descending by 
a rugged path which wound among the rocks, we 
came to a cave where two cascades met, plunging to- 
gether into the gloomy abyss. On a little platform, 
overhung by a stupendous precipice, we watched the 
water, as it entered the gaping fissure and disappeared 
in the roaring darkness below. Turning round, 
everything was brightness. The torrent which in 
one direction was all gloom, in another leapt down 
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the cliffs like showers of silver, — then dashing 
amidst fern covered rocks, brilliant with every colour, 
it rushed on to the cavern I have mentioned. The 
effect of looking from the edge of this tremendous 
gulph, over-arched by stem rocks, was more like en- 
chantment than reality." 

Owing to recent rains, there was a copious stream 
in the ancient channel, so that we saw the spot, in 
some degree as it used to appear before the new 
course was made for the river. ]N'o thing can be finer 
than " the Sibyl's cave " just described. The sun- 
light on the dancing water, as it prepared for its 
dark plunge, was reflected in ever circling forms 
on the rocks which revealed in their wave-worn 
surface, a history of untold centuries during which 
the torrent in an agony of energy, had struggled to 
find a passage through that narrow gorge. From 
sunlight, through darkness, to sunlight again, the 
course of the Christian often resembles that cataract. 
Trials may be dark and terrible, but they are swiftly 
passed — they originate in love, they lead to joy. 
And as the water does not hesitate, as if knowing 
how soon it will re-issue into light, so Faith boldly 
enters the gloomiest passage in the path of obedience, 
quite sure, that there is a channel through the gloom ; 
that though " weeping 'may endure for a night, joy 
Cometh in the morning," and that " we must through 
much tribulation, enter into the kingdom." — " By 
narrow paths we then scaled the opposite side of the 
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precipice, catching mysterious and bewitching peeps 
of the great fall. The effect of the spray was extra- 
ordinary, for as it was flung out in jets from the 
main body of water and then ascended, it looked like 
troops of angels with flowing robes and outstretched 
arms, floating upwards in unceasing succession, and 
after rising to a great height, gradually vanishing 
into air. When we approached nearer, a glorious 
rainbow was seen across the foam." 

" Horribly beautiful ! but on the verge, 
From side to side, beneath the gUttering mom, 
An Iris sits, amidst the infernal surge, 
Like Hope upon a death-bed, and unworn 
Its steady dyes, while all around is torn 
By the distracted waters, bears serene 
Its brilliant hues with all their beams unshorn : 
Resembling, 'mid the torture of the scene 

LoYC watching madness with unalterable mien." 

" Everything that could make a landscape perfect 
was before us. Tivoli with its high towers and 
classic temple was perched on the opposite cUff. 
The steep and lovely glen down which we looked, 
terminated in the glorious Campagna, whose colour 
was a deep blue, variegated by the moving shadows 
of some drifting clouds, and spreading out like the 
sea, as far as the eye could reach. Eome with St. 
Peter's, nearly twenty miles off, was distinctly 
visible, and in that clear atmosphere, did not seem 
at half such a distance. I now mounted a donkey, 

2s 
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and we were conducted over the usual route, down 
the valley on the opposite side of the town. The 
views from different turns in the road were most 
enchanting. The Cascatelle, are a number of smaller 
cataracts, which faU most beautifully down the side 
of the ravine, some of the water pouring out from 
the old arches of the ruined villa of Maecenas, than 
which nothing can be imagined more picturesque. 
We passed the ruins of many others of the rural 
retreats of the old Eomans ; those of Piso, Cassius, 
Brutus, Yarns, &c., are pointed out by the guides. 
Crossing the Anio by an ancient bridge, we ascended 
the other side of the valley, over the solid pavement 
of the old Eoman road, and pleased ourselves with 
the thought that we were treading the very stones 
on which Horace and Maecenas had walked. How 
changed is the splendid house where the latter 
entertained his literary friends ! It is now used as 
an iron-foundry — and as we picked our way through 
black and busy workshops, and passed blazing 
fiimaces, we looked with deep interest at the massive 
walls and arched roofs, which told of its ancient 
magnificence. We walked on the noble terrace at the 
top, enjoying the gorgeous prospect on which the 
mighty of old had gazed with as much admiration 
but with more pride. For then the hill sides 
were covered with marble palaces, abounding with 
luxuries, and stored with unrivalled works of art. 
After dining at the little inn, we drove to 
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"Hadeian's Villa, at the bottom of the hill, 
not far out of our road on returning to Eome. 
It is said to have covered an area of three 
square miles, but nothing remains of its former 
greatness but fragments of huge walls and heaps of 
brickwork. Through many a hole in the turf we 
looked into dark mysterious chambers beneath. 
Cypresses grow amidst the ruins, and the once 
marble floors are covered with flowers. Many 
of the most precious statues now in Eome, were 
dug up here. We saw the spot where the 
* dying gladiator' was found. A very beautiful 
Italian boy, seated on a broken column, formed an 
interesting feature in the foreground of one scene. 
We drove home across the Campagna, which always 
is to me so fascinating in that clear, sombre, quiet 
light which precedes the darkness." 

TrvoLi again, and Horace's Faem. — We started 
from Kome in the afternoon. At the foot of the hill 
we left our vehicle, and walked to Tivoli along the 
opposite side of the ravine, up which the setting 
sun was pouring his horizontal rays, tinging the 
cascade with rose-colour, and investing the whole 
scene with unimaginable beauty. Then the moon 
arose, and we again descended to the cave to look at 
the scene under her mysterious light. It was still 
more magical than before. I constantly feared that 
I might forget the reality of the precipices round 
me, and share the fate of a young Englishman, who 

2e 2 
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musing here lost his footing, and is buried in 
the Protestant cemetery at Eome. Our supper at 
the little inn, consisted of maccaroni, soup, poached 
eggs, chops, pigeons, ricotta pudding, and finit ! The 
landlord seemed determined to shew that the capacity 
of his kitchen must not be judged by the size of his 
house. From our bed-room window, we looked out 
upon the classic temple, and were lulled to sleep by 
the music of the cataract. Soon after six we break- 
fasted in the open air, under the circular colonnade 
of this architectural gem of the Augustan era. At 
seven we were on our way, with a very pleasant 
guide. The sky was cloudless, the air bracing, and 
in high spirits we set forth, our thoughts full of 
Horace. How lovingly he refers to the scenery of 
Tibur and its neighbourhood! This inspired his 
strains — 

— qu8B Tibur aquae fertile prsefluunt 
£t spissse nemorum comse, 

Fingent iBolio carmine nobilem. 

Here he wished to spend his latter days — 

Tibur, Argeo positum colono. 
Sit mese sedes utinam senectae; 
Sit modus lasso maris et viarum 
Militiseque. 

Our road, along which he must so often have 
travelled, was for several miles lined at intervals 
with reticulated brick-work, the ruins of the villas of 
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the old Romans. Most beautiful is the valley of 
the Anio, by which we were now penetrating the 
Sabine hills. On its opposite side are some arches 
of the Claudian aqueduct which conveyed water 
through the mountainous region to Bome. We saw 
several small towns, so perched on the very summits 
of some of the most precipitous mountains, that we 
wondered how they could be built there. What 
toil it must be for the inhabitants to climb so high 
after their daily labour, carrying up their water and 
every other necessary of life ! The high cultivation 
and the signs of industry on every hand, were quite 
a relief after the desolation of the Campagna. We 
met droves of cattle, and goats, with peasants 
clothed in sheep-skins, riding in rustic carts fitted 
with a sort of screen to protect them from the sun. 
The ear was charmed as well as the eye. A man 
mending the road was singing in a minor hey. Every 
grove was vocal with nightingales, which begin to 
be heard here about the fifth of April. A farmer 
was turning over the furrows between the trees of 
an orchard, with a plough of very primitive construc- 
tion. It consisted simply of a coulter at one end of 
a long pole. To a transverse bar at the other ex- 
tremity, the necks of a pair of oxen were attached. 
The ploughman rested his left foot on the plough^ 
share, which he thus steadied ty his weight, walk- 
ing by his right leg, as boys with one skait. His 
left hand held an upright staff fastened to the 
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ploughshare, and in his right he flourished his 
ox-goad. We afterwards passed a donkey carrying 
the whole of a simihur apparatus, yet the animal 
was so lightly laden, that had the ploughman also 
been seated on its back, it would not have been over- 
burdened. A poor woman, almost naked and in 
great distress, to whom we gave a few coins, voci- 
ferated this benediction — " May the blessed Virgin, 
mother of God, accompany you on your journey, 
and protect you from all evil." We were pleased 
with her gratitude, but rejoiced that God himself 
was our companion. About ten miles from Tivoli, 
we came in sight of the picturesque Convent of 8. 
Cosimato, with its cypressed gardens, situated on a 
steep cliff above the Anio. We now turned off to 
the left, along the roughest of roads, up the valley, 
in which the poet had lived. Through it flowed the 
Digentia, to join the Anio. On the opposite side of 
the river, perched on the top of a lofty hill, was the 
village of Eardella, the Mandela of Horace, exposed 
to all the cold blasts of winter. 

« Me qnoties reficit gelidus Digentia riyns, 
Quern Mandela bibit rngosus firigore pagus." 

About four miles up the valley is the village Licenza, 
the ancient Digentia. Just before we reached it some 
boys surrounded us, clamourous to be our guides to 
the site of Horace's farm. By a narrow path, through 
a wood on our left, we entered a vineyard, where the 
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lads, kneeling on the ground, began scratching away at 
the soil with their hands. Presently, with an air of 
triumph, they pointed to some beautiM mosaic 
pavement they had thus exposed to view, composed 
of minute pieces of stone arranged in diamond 
pattern. There could be no doubt of its being a 
genuine relic of ancient times. And now vines 
were growing in the soil that had accumulated over 
the elaborate pavements of Eoman villas! We 
crossed a hedge to an adjoining field, where we saw 
a shapeless heap of ruins, over which bright green 
lizards were glancing, and amidst which brambles 
and wild flowers were growing luxuriantly. Anti- 
quaries seem agreed that this was the site of the 
Sabine farm. "We looked at the surrounding Jieights, 
feeling that the great features of nature were the 
same as when the poet gazed on them. "We ate our 
lunch seated on the ruins of a grotto, doubtless the 
83ene of many a convivial entertainment, and slaked 
our thirst from a pure rivulet which flowed through 
it, and with which we reasonably supposed Horace 
and his friends often tempered their Falemian. The 
Fons Blandusiae is higher up the valley, but our 
time was gone, and we hastened back to Tivoli, 
rejoicing that we knew better than Horace, the tree 
secret of pleasure. His Epicureanism went no 
further than — " let us eat and drink, for to monow 
we die ! " Carpe diem was his motto, but self- 
indulgence was each day's noblest occupation, and 
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life was the limit of hope. How much wiser, how 
much happier, than the accomplished poet the friend 
of Emperors, is the unpolished peasant or the little 
child, who understands that " the chief end of man 
is to glorify God, and enjoy Him for ever." 

Albavo — HoNTE Cavi — BoccA M Papa. — " April 
22. — ^At half-past six we left Eome for the Alhan 
lulls. Looking hack as we ascended to Alhano, we 
•aw, straight as an arrow from where we stood, the 
Appian way stretching across the Campagna to Borne, 
lined on each side hy the ruins of tombs. The spires 
and domes of the distant city, glittered in the morn- 
ing sun. Solid masonry, the remains of stupendous 
edifices, flanked the road as we approached the little 
town, at^the entrance of which is the gigantic ruin 
of Pompey's last resting place. Mrs. and my- 
self were soon seated on donkeys, as large as mules, 
which without beating, went along as fast as we 
desired. Beautiful was the road by which we 
tamed out of Albano!" 

The green hills 
Are clothed with early blossoms ; through the grasi 
The quick-eyed lizard rustles, and the bills 
Of summer birds sing welcome as ye pass. 
Flowers fresh in hue, and many in their class 
Implore the pausing step, and with their dyes 
Dance in the soft breeze in a fairy mass. 
The sweetness of the Tiolef s deep blue eyes, 
Kissed by the breath of heaven, seems coloured by its skies.'* 

On our right rose the volcanic shaped hill called 
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Monte Giove, the site of the celebrated Corioli, 
'We passed close to the tomb of Aruns, the son of 
Porsenna, till recently regarded as that of the Horatii 
and Curiatii. Crossing a deep ravine we entered 
Ariccia, an ancient city of Latium, and the first ' 
stage of Horace's journey to Brundusinm. Three 
miles from Albano, we reached 

" Genzano. — ^The great palace of the Duke Cesarini 
is its most imposing building, and on hearing his 
history, it became invested with a peculiar interest. 
He was once an obscure and needy artist, but fell in 
love with the grand-daughter of some English noble- 
man, who was visiting Italy with her guardian. 
The pride of, the family refused to hear of such a 
match, and the poverty of* the artist could not sup- 
port the high-born English- woman. But Cesarini 
believed he was legally entitled to rank and fortune, 
which others had usurped. The lovers, on parting, 
pledged themselves to remain faithful, the artist 
declaring that, should he gain his estates, he would 
go to England and claim her hand; while she assured 
him, that whenever she became possessed of her 
fortune, she would return to Italy to become his 
wife. Years elapsed. At last the artist gained his 
trial, and immediately set forth. He rested a night 
at Paris. "Next morning, in haste to resume his 
journey, he was running down stairs, when whom 
should he meet but his beloved one ! She also had 
attained her fortune and liberty, and was hastily 
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iravelling' to Italy to fulfil her parting promise to 
the poor artist ! They, have lately established an 
infant school, the only one in the Soman states. The 
children were singing as we passed. "N, went in, 
and was charmed with the manner in which it seemed 
to be conducted. But, if I may believe what I was 
told, Oesarini has great faults ; as will appear from 
the following anecdote, which illustrates, also, how 
the law in Italy favours the rich. On occasion of a 
festa, the crowd in his court-yard, approached too 
near the windows. When they gave no heed to his 
warnings, he fired among them, and unfortunately 
killed his own cook, who was crossing the court on 
business. Some months elapsed before the trial, 
which was held in the Duke*s own drawing-room. 
The verdict was that the guilty person was the dead 
man ! This happened only a week or two before 
our visit. Our guide told us the tale with great 
animation." 

" In the corrupted currents of this world 
Offence's gilded hand may shove by justice ; 
And oft 'tis seen, the wicked prize, itself 
Buys out the law : But 'tis not so above : 
There is no shuffling, there the action lies 
In his true nature ; and we ourselves compelled 
Even to the teeth and forehead of our faults 
To give in evidence." 

" We were now led a few steps by a narrow path, 
and unexpectedly looked down on the glassy lake of 
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Nemi, far below us. It is an ancient crater, almost 
circular, the water is of the. deepest blue, and rocky 
wooded hilla rise from its margin, the picturesque 
town of the same name being perched on a cliff 
exactly opposite us. "We wound round the lake, 
looking down on its calm depth, from a height of 
about a hundred feet, l^othing could exceed the 
charm of the ride. There was a stillness and out- 
of-the-world kind of feeling, perfectly enchanting. 
The villas of the old Bomans have disappeared, but 
the rich colors of nature remain, and that indescrib- 
able atmosphere ! Arrived at Nemi, we leant on an 
old wall, gazing at Genzano with its dome and 
campanile, cresting the opposite shore, and admiring 
the vegetation which festooned every nook. "We 
could have lingered all day, but fresh beauties 
invited us onward. Our little cavalcade now entered 
a pathway shaded by trees, and made cheerful by a 
mountain stream. In single file we penetrated an 
extensive forest, ascending at every step, until we 
found ourselves at the summit of 

The Alban Mount. — ^But mists had suddenly 
gathered round it, obscuring one of the finest views 
in Italy. A convent occupies the site of the famous 
temple of Jupiter Latialis, where the solemn as- 
semblies of the Latin confederacy were held. Hither 
too, triumphant generals who were allowed the lesser 
triumph, ascended to deposit their offerings in the 
temple, some remains of whose massive foundations 
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we examined with great interest. On ringing the 
Convent bill, one of the fraternity directed us to a 
room outside the building, entered from the terrace. 
Ladies being of the party there was no admittance 
within the sacred precincts. So we sat round a 
plain wooden table, the only furniture of the room, 
waiting for some tangible proof of conventual 
hospitality. Presently a circular shelf fixed in the 
wall turned round, by unseen agency, presenting to 
us some bread and some wine, which we placed on 
the table. Again the shelf turned round and brought 
us some plates and knives. It had an absurd and 
mysterious effect, for no one was visible behind. I 
suppose the very sight of woman-kind would pollute 
the pious eyes of the self-denying fraternity. Having 
left a donation to the convent, in return for its 
hospitality, we descended by the very road up which 
Julius CsBsar, Marcellus and others, celebrated their 
victories. It is very narrow, but the pavement 
with its curb-stones, is almost perfect. How 
deeply interesting was this ride — and what feelings 
were inspired by the sound of our donkeys' feet 
ambling over the great pentagonal blocks of the 
path of triumph ! "We had not proceeded far before 
the clouds were lifted up like a veil, revealing to us 
a most enchanting view. For the Alban lake was at 
our feeb, wooded hills on all sides, and the Campagna, 
Bome, and the Mediterranean in the distance. We 
now came to a grassy plain, called the camp o 
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Hannibal, from a tradition that he encamped here. 
Immediately below it, is the curious old town of 

" EoccA DI Papa, built on so steep a crag that, 
viewed from a little distance, the houses seem to 
stand on one another, the floor of one being level 
with the roof of that in front. It is supposed to 
occupy the site of the Arx Albana, to which the 
Gauls retired after assaulting Rome. As we 
descended the almost perpendicular streets, we 
stopped at a large fountain to refresh our donkeys 
and ourselves, with the crystal water which bubbled 
up in profusion. The meanest cities in Italy boast 
of puhlic fountains, where the poor may enjoy 
this essential of life without limit, and of the best 
quality. We were struck with the contrast between 
the squalor around us, and the magnificent view we 
every now and then caught between the tall houses 
gleaming in an Italian sun. Through a wood of 
chesnuts we now descended to the little church of 
Madonna del Tufo, so called from a miraculous rock 
which we saw within the building. Tradition says 
that it fell from the top of the mountain, that a tra- 
veller who narrowly escaped being crushed by it, saw 
on it, miraculously painted, a picture of the Virgin, 
and that the church was built over the rock, in com- 
memoration of the^ event. Never shall I forget the 
wondrous beauty of the Alban lake, embosomed in 
hills, clothed with the rich drapery of spring. The 
water was of the deepest green, reflecting every leaf 
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that grew above its smooth surface. At its head, on 
the summit of a rugged cliff, stands the Convent of 
the Cappuccini, under whose windows winds a narrow 
path, hanging perpendicularly over the lake. The 
view when we passed the convent, was most beau- 
tiful. The craggy steeps were festooned with ivy, 
and every nook was covered with elegant ferns which 
only grow in hot-houses in England. The site of 
Alba Longa was pointed out to us on the opposite 
shore. The most perfect silence prevailed, broken 
only by an occasional note from a bird, sounding 
very loud amid the stillness. Leaving our narrow, 
lugged, romantic pathway, we entered a broad shady 
terrace, which soon conducted us to 

"Castel Gandolpho, where is a summer palace of 
the Popes. Here we rejoined our carriage, and by 
a most precipitous road, reached the plain. The sun 
was setting. The sky before us was of all colors ; 
behind, it was a clear blue, in which the pale moon 
was saiUng over the Alban Mount. We traced with 
loving remembrance our tour from one little town to 
another, as we saw them perched amidst the hills, 
looking so white in the calm twilight. Before we 
reached Eome, the moon was so bright that we could 
not resist a parting visit to the Coliseum. I feel to 
have no power of describing this enchanting scene, 
than by merely stating the bare fact, / siuo it by 
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"Our last day in Eome has arrived. Wliat a 
privilege to have been here five weeks ! Still I can 
scarcely believe I am here. But when I do occasion- 
ally realize it, a fresh thrill of surprise and joy passes 
through me, as if I had but this evening arrived. 
But Eome fascinates every one, and I meet many who 
feel the same unceasing interest and growing love 
for it, which I have experienced every day I have 
remained within its walls. "We have been walking 
by moonlight in the silent Piazza. The moon rested 
immediately above the capitol, at the end of the 
Corso, down whose silver length we looked, as we 
stood on the steps of the old obelisk, listening to the 
fountains gushing from the white marble lions at its 
base. It is our last " good-night " in Eome.'* — 



[A race has hitherto been kept up between author 
and printer, the MS. of one sheet having left my study 
in company with the corrected proof of its prede- 
cessor. !Now I am warned that the book has reached 
all reasonable limits. It is too late to cure the 
fault of prolixity in former pages, I must therefore 
now be too brief, and condense all the designed 
chapters on Southern Italy into one.] 



Digitized by 



3Jnnk Hii- 

SOUTHERN ITALY. NAPLES. 



''April 25th. — Terracina. — We have left the city 
every street and every ruin of which, with the many 
happy days we spent there, are for ever impressed on 
my mind. As we quitted our comfortable rooms, and 
looked on the beautiful fountains and the old Tiber 
for the last time, my heart was quite full. From 
the diligence we saw once more the column of 
Trajan, the Capitol, the Forum, and the Sacred "Way. 
Again we passed under the arch of Titus, and bade 
farewell to the majestic Coliseum. Arrived at the 
gate our passports were demanded — after all N's care 
our's was informal — we must either quit the dili- 
gence and lose our fare to Naples ; or leave our pre- 
cious document with a stranger, who promised for 
twenty scudi to overtake the diligence before it left 
Terracina. We chose the latter, and were soon 
crosfing the Campagna. The Alban hills were as 
beautiful — the aqueducts as grand as ever, but the 
thought that it was my last looJc, swallowed up every 
other. "We soon came to Albano and Ariccia, where 
every object reminded me of our delightful excursion 
last Friday. We were pursuing the same route as 
Horace in his journey to Brundusium: still more 
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interesting was it to feel we were on the road by 
which St. Paul travelled from Puteoli to Eome, and 
to pass the place pointed out as the "Three Tayems." 
After some hours' riding through beautiful country, 
we crossed the Pontine marshes by the side of the 
canal on which Horace journeyed. "Wearied with 
the perfect straightness of the road, we arrived here 
at half-past six. It is nearly midnight but our pass- 
port has not come." — In vain we listened for our 
courier's approach — the diligence must start — we 
were left behind! All next day we waited in 
dreary uncertainty, endeavouring to beguile the 
time by exploring the old town, the Anxur of 
the Volscians ; and by climbing the lofty cliff above 
our inn, to the massive ruins of the "Palace of 
Theodoric." At midnight the diligence arrived 
from Rome, with our passport. "VTe left behind 
us a gentleman who had been thus detained 
a whole week ! "With a company of friends in a 
private carriage, he had reached the fix)ntier, but 
was not allowed to cross it ! His companions went 
forward to Naples, while he returned six miles, to 
this, the nearest inn, to wait patiently till the 
necessary document arrived! We soon reached 
Pondi, where we stood some time in the moonlight 
street, while the passports were examined, and where 
the luggage ought to have hem. At three several 
stations between Terracina and Naples, money was 
demanded for allowing us to pass without the 

2f 
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delay and annoyance of our boxes being tnmed 
inside-out ! We passed the tomb of Cicero, near the 
spot where he was murdered, while escaping from 
his Formian Villa. The bay of Gaeta charmed ns 
with its exceeding beauty. At Capua we thought 
of the famous siege which Hannibal vaioly strove to 
raise, and of the terribleness of Eoman vengeance. 
Through the fertile plains of Campania, where the 
barley was already in ear, we approached 

Naples. — Our inn was close to the sea, over- 
looking the bay, whose beauties I shall not attempt 
to describe. With what delight we paced the 
Chiaja, looking forth from its noble terrace over- 
arched by trees, upon the blue waters, with the 
mountains of Sorrento, and the rocky precipices of 
Capri, in the distance ! The Museum was an in- 
exhaustible fund of interest, where during many 
hours we wandered through halls stored with the 
sculptures, frescoes, and household implements of 
Herculaneum and Pompeii. We paced the marble 
terraces of the royal Palacfe, overlooking the bay — 
and planted with lemon and orange groves, bending 
low with yellow fruit. From the heights of S. Elmo, 
occupied by a fortress and a convent, we looked 
down on the city, admiring its beauty, while we 
lamented its tyranny and superstition. In the 
Cathedral we saw countless multitudes thronging to 
kiss the glass bottle containing the blood of S. 
Januarius, which had just performed the miracle of 
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liquefection ! Crowding in with the rest, we at last 
came within kissing distance of the relic, which a 
priest held t^ the lips of the faithfiil, a ceremony 
which we of course declined. An eye-witness told 
US that during the Easter ceremonies, a procession 
of priests, with a figure of S. John at their head, 
went about knocking at houses, inquiring if Christ 
was there — and bursting into loud expressions of 
grief at being unable to find him. Suddenly they met 
another procession, bearing a figure of Christ, and 
gave way to ebullitions of joy. A third procession 
then appeared with a figure of the Yirgin, dressed 
in black, who inquired for her son. On beholding 
him, the mourning robe dropped off, exhibiting a 
dress of white satin spangled with jewels, while 
from under the petticoat numbers of birds flew out, 
with blue ribbons tied to their feet, to represent the 
Holy Spirit! The government exercise the most 
suspicious tyranny. Soldiers and spies haunt every 
spot. Books are strictly scrutinized. Bibles are 
altogeth^ prohibited. Again we applied, but with 
the same result as in Rome and Florence. Ko one 
may wear a " wide-awake," or allow any hair on 
his chin. These are " revolutionary." Arrests are 
constant. All men of ability and known sympathies 
with liberty, are in prison without trial. The best 
&milies in Naples are thus bereaved. While we 
were there, our informant saw a gentleman taken 
off by the police, merely because he wore a very 

2p 2 
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modest imperial! The landlord and head cook of 
the inn next to ours, had a few days before been 
taken to prison cm accusation of a spy, who reported 
that some pastry had been brought to table, orna- 
mented with a crown fastened by a pin, which 
was interpreted as an emblem of assassinating the 
king! A ludicrous result of passport strictness 
had just occurred. A lady expecting her confine- 
ment, was at Capri with her husband. Wishii^ 
that the child might be bom on the main land, they 
sailed across the bay, but the youthful Neapolitan 
having unexpectedly made his e^pearance during 
the three hours' voyage, they were not allowed to 
land, because the infant was not in the passport ! 
"With what indignation and grief did we look at 
the stem fortresses, filled with the best citizens of 
Naples, tom from their families, and pining in dun- 
geons, for the sole crime of loving fireedom I 

Pozzuoli-Bai-e, &c. — ^Ascending the hill Posilipo, 
where the Greeks bade farewell to sorrow, we looked 
down on Parthenope fi^m the ruined •tomb of 
Yirgil. Then we penetrated the mountain by 
the long Eoman tunnel described by Seneca, as 
being so dark that the traveller looks, not through 
the gloom, but at the very gloom itself. How 
enchanting the sunny elysium on emerging ! Then 
to the lake Agnano, embosomed in hills, alive with 
frogs, where we saw the ruined villa of Lacullus, 
and explored the Grotto del Cane, extinguishing a 
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torcli but sparing the dog kept for the cruel purpose of 
exhibiting the deadly effects of the gas, which issues 
from the rock. Then to the extinct crater of the 
Solfatara, Vulcan's workshop, where, through a fis- 
sure, we saw the fiery sulphurous vapour, and heard its 
terrific roar. A heavy stone dropped on the ground, 
was followed by hollow reverberations, which proved 
we were walking on a very thin crust. In the 
midst of vineyards, where the best Falemian is stiU 
produced, we found a cottage whose inmates hos- 
pitably laid out on an ancient slab of sculptured 
marble, their best bread and goats' milk cheese, and 
invited us to pluck oranges and lemons from the trees. 
Then to the amphitheatre, a miniature Colosseum, 
which once contained its forty thousand spectators ; — 
now it is in a solitude of vineyards ! The dens and 
passages for the wild beasts, and the cells of the 
gladiators still remain, and even its thirty rows of 
seats are almost entire, overgrown with grass and 
flowers. Then we entered the town of Pozzuoli, 
where St. Paul landed, and we recalled the words of 
St. Luke — "We came the next day to Puteoli, 
where we found brethren, and were desired to tarry 
with them seven days: and so we went toward 
Bome." Here we saw the remarkable ruins of the 
Temple of Serapis, the middle parts of whose columns 
bear marks of the action of the sea, and of shell-fish, 
thus proving three different conditions of the land : 
the first when the temple was built above the sea- 
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level — the second when the land snnk, and the 
temple remained for centuries partially submerged, 
an eruption of ashes covering and protecting its base 
— the third as it is at present — yet the columns, 
throughout these changes, retain a perfect -per- 
pendicular ! We now drove along the shore. On 
our left, the ruined piers of Caligula's mad project, or 
more probably the mole on which S. Paul landed, 
lift themselves above the blue waters of the bay. 
On the right, are the ruins of Cicero's villa, firom 
which we could imagine him looking forth and ex- 
claiming — 0 prachrum prospectum / Futeolos vide- 
mvSf Sfc. fAead, Quast iv. 25 J Before us is the Monte 
Nuovo, upheaved only three himdred years ago. 
Beyond, the remains of BaisB line the shore, which 
is terminated by the classic promontory of Mise- 
num. "We now turned off to the volcanic lake of 
Avemus, celebrated both by Homer and Yirgil. 
Having lighted our torches, we penetrated the cave 
of the Cumaean Sibyl, by which JBneas entered 
the dark realms of Pluto. When we had advanced a 
considerable way, some wild looking men, who had 
followed us, seized us unceremoniously, placed us on 
their shoulders, plunged down a narrow side-passage 
in the rock, wading up to the middle through water, 
and at last brought us into the very penetralia of the 
Sibyl ! What deeds of darkness and mystery must 
these caves have witnessed ! Now we drove along 
the Lucrine lake, thinking of Kero's cruelty, and the 
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&te of Agrippina, whose tomb we passed. We saw 
tlie ruined villas of Julius Caesar and others, and in- 
spected several of the numerous temples which mark 
the site of this once fashionable retreat. From the 
high ground, above Bauli, near to Misenum, we saw 
the Elysian fields, and the lake of Tartarus, with 
the site of Cumae. We explored a subterranean 
reservoir of immense magnitude, consisting of forty- 
eight columns in four rows, supporting arches appa- 
rently sixty-feet in height ! Beneath the " house of 
!N^ero," we wandered through dungeons in the rock — 
bewildering in number, frightful in strength, and in 
the intensity of their darkness. What a tale of horrors 
do they tell ! We drove back to Naples, enjoying a 
superb sunset, with only one drawback to our 
pleasure, the having seen far too much for one day. 

PoMPEn.— What hours of intense interest were those 
we spent traversing the streets, exploring the abodes 
and temples, and seated in the amphitheatre of this 
eity, which, having been hidden during so many cen- 
turies, enables us to look upon the habitations of anti- 
quity, in their very state when occupied. Hercula- 
neum is beneath one of the suburbs of modem Naples. 
In such scenes, where destruction burst upon cities 
full of life, the most careless must be reminded of that 
universal ruin when " the earth and the works that 
are therein, shall be burned up." How emphatically 
these desolate cities seem to echo the Apostolic warn- 
ing — seeing then that aU these things shall be dis- 



Digitized by 



456 



SOUTH ITALY. 



solved, what manner of persons ought ye to be, in 
all holy conversation and godliness 

Yesuvius.— "Wonderful in profusion and brilliancy, 
were the flowers decorating its lava streams, and cinder 
heaps; as if to say that there is no judgment without 
mercy — ^no trial so terrible, no condition so blasted, 
but faith and love may clothe it with the hues of 
heaven. The ascent occupied less than three hours. 
In the hot cracks of the lava we roasted eggs, and 
burnt our sticks. We descended the crater to the 
very edge of a perpendicular abyss, whose bottom we 
could not see — and out of which the sulphurous 
vapour intermittently rolled up. The cinders giving 
way under our feet, fell into the yawning gulph whose 
hollow reverberations warned us to retreat. "We 
then made the circuit of the crater, and sat on its 
edge, transported with the view, comprehending 
mountain slopes covered with vineyards, the simny 
plain, the distant mountains of an etherial tint, 
and the lovely bay, its margin glittering with 
white towns, — Chills, ocean and sky, all bathed in 
blue. Then we looked behind us, into- the black, 
bottomless crater, whose jagged precipices were 
streaked with flelds of sulphur, gleaming through 
the smoke, as it whirled about in its stifling ascent. 
How sublime the contrast ! This view would alone 
repay a journey to Naples. "We could sit only 
a few seconds, the ground was too hot ; and it 
trembled beneath us as we retraced our steps. The 
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beauty and sublimity we had gazed on, both re- 
vealed *'our Eather;" and we felt how secure are 
they whose dwelling-place is Omnipotence and Love. 

A delightful day was spent at Ischia, and nearly 
three days in an excursion to Paestum the following 
sketch of which, is the last of the numerous obliga- 
tions I owe to my wife^s journal. 

" May 5.— -This afternoon we took the train to 
Castellamare, a beautiful town nestling under the 
superb mountains on the south of the bay. The 
inhabitants were in their best attire, for it was a 
gioma di festa. The women wore scarlet jackets, 
with veils on their heads, long ear-rings, and 
feathers in their hair. The men's caps w6re trim- 
med with beads and rosettes. From Castellamare 
we enjoyed the celebrated drive to Sorrento, along a 
road cut in the sides of steep and lofty mountains. 
Below the blue waters spread like a mirror; Vesuvius 
rose majestically behind, its base sparkling with the 
white houses of Torre del Greco and other towns. 
Naples, with its long line of houses, edged the 
opposite shore like a string of pearls, and the island 
of Ischia stood out boldly in the distance. Every 
turn in the road revealed some firesh beauty. The 
straggling houses of Vico and Sorrento before us, 
spread up the mountain sides, gleaming from the 
midst of vegetation such as the south alone can shew. 
We drove through luxuriant plantations of olives 
and figs. The young vines were festooned from tree 
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to tree, and tlie orange groves were laden with golden 
fruit, and bright with silver blossoms, which 

" "Were wantoning together, free, 
Like age in sport with infancy — 

''All I had ever heard or dreamt of Italy was 
here more than realized. To complete the picture 
troops of gay peasants met us, some dancing, 
others singing to.the guitar, all smiling. By beau- 
tiful bridges we crossed deep ravines, where every 
cranny in the rock gleamed with flowers and fruit. 
The hotel where I am now writing, was the birth- 
place of Tasso. How can I describe the scene before 
me? I am seated on a broad balcony about one 
hundred feet high, so imLmediately above the sea, that 
I could drop a stone into it. The water is so clear, 
that I can see how the sea-weed grows at the 
bottom. The gentle ripple of its tiny waves, is 
making the sweetest accompaniment to the guitar 
I hear in the distance. A large tea-scented rose, of 
hot-house growth in England, is in full bloom on 
the balustrade. From the water which reflects it, 
Vesuvius rises, I was about to say in glorious stern- 
ness, were it not for the deep soft purple which 
bathes it. The Apennines with their craggy steeps 
are in the distance, and the wide bay spreads out 
beyond l^"aple8 to Misenum. To the right and lefk, 
richly covered promontories stretch themselves into 
the still water. Every now and then the gentle 
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plying of oars, and the cheerful voice of the rowers, 
break the delicious silence that reigns around." 

" May 6. — ^We rose at half-past four. Through 
romantic streets we descended to the shore, where a 
fine boat with six stout rowers, was in readiness to 
take us to Capri, that we might see the ruins of the 
palace of Tiberius, and the famous blue grotto. 
Presently we hoisted sail, and literally flew over the 
waves. But on passing the promontory, the Sirocco 
burst on us with such fury, that we were compelled 
to abandon our project, and return to beautiM 
dream-like Sorrento. TVe now engaged a carriage 
to take us to Paestum, with three horses abreast, 
whose heads were ornamented by bunches of feathers 
and bells. We reached the gulph of Salerno by way 
of ^N'ocera, and then turned along the coast to obtain 
a peep at Amalfi. Our road was a shelf in the 
precipitous side of a mountain chain rising abruptly 
from the sea, yet covered with vineyards, figs and 
olives, interspersed with the cactus, the aloe, and 
the palm-tree, down to the water's edge. A succes- 
sion of terraces support the rich soil, and rise like 
the seats of an amphitheatre. Frequently as we 
rode, we saw no cliff on our left, but looked straight 
down into the sea. Sometimes the only objects 
visible between us and it were festoons of vines, 
drooping over the clear green water. Every few 
minutes we crossed gulphs of fearful depth, and 
passed the most romantic villages, whose white 
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houses clung to the mountain-side, where the 
steepness seemed to defy the possibility of piling up 
houses one above another. Sometimes a sudden 
sweep of the road, round a promontory, revealed 
instantaneously an amphitheatre of vineyards, the 
craggy walls rising to such a height as made us 
dizzy to look at them. Amalfi is all that we ever 
saw of romantic beauty intensified. Turning round, we 
beheld the gracefol sweep of the gulph of Salerno, its 
ancient town reposing on its shore, and its encircling 
mountains piled one behind another, in tumultuous 
splendour. Amid the noise of the breakers and the 
distant roar of thunder, our room being occasionally 
illuminated by the flashes of lightning, I fell asleep." 

" Jfoy 7th. — At six o'clock we were on our way to 
Pffistum, which is four hours' drive from Salerno, 
over a very dreary plain. At length, on a lonely 
shore, the majestic structures of the Greeks rose 
before us — ^the most ancient ruins in Europe. The 
city founded 700 b.c, was nearly three miles in cir- 
cumference. A wretched inn and two or three hovels 
are now the only human habitations to be seen. 
But after more than two thousand years, these Doric 
temples stand in almost their former grandeur." 
The temple of Ceres is smaller than the others, but 
equally beautifril. The Basilica, has more than fifty 
columns still standing. The temple of I^'eptune is the 
most imposing of all. It is nearly 200 feet long, and 
its thirty-eight exterior pillars are more than eighteen 
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feet in circumference at the base. Grass grows 
between the massive blocks of stone, whose rich red 
tint contrasts finely with the verdure. Lizards 
sparkled about in every direction. A party of 
Americans w^re seated at lunch, on the steps of the 
Penetralia. All around the temples, up to their very 
base, was a luxuriant vegetation of rank grass and 
weeds, swarming with vipers. Eeluctantly we tore 
ourselves away from these ruins, so •sublime in their 
desolation ; speaking, not as the remains of Boman 
splendour, to the teeming thousands of every genera- 
tion, but century after century appealing with 
solemn eloquence only to the wilderness, and to the 
sea whose roar they echo, as they did when the 
citizens of Psestum thronged their colonnades. We 
drove rapidly back to Salerno, then to Nocera, where 
we saved the last train to !N'aples. 

At the English church, a most chaste yet faithful 
sermon, was preached from the words — " l^ever 
man spake like this man." Such was my de- 
light at hearing so far from home, and amidst 
jN'eapolitan superstition aod tyranny, the most 
precious truths so proclaimed, that I waited to thank 
the clergyman for his sermon. "What was my sur- 
prise, when he saluted my wife as an old friend of 
her childhood, though he had not seen her for many 
years. "We spent a very pleasant evening together, 
conversing of old tiraes, and of that common sal- 
vation, which, though of different churches, we 
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had both consecrated our lives to proclaim. I am 
happy to learn that the Rev. H. Huntingdon has 
recently been appointed to the chaplaincy at Leg- 
horn. May his ministry be a great blessing to 
the resident English population, and the numerous 
travellers who visit that port. 

"We left iN'aples after a delightful sojourn of ten 
days, to the pleasure of which, the courteous atten- 
tions of Mr. Ford, of the British Embassy, much 
contributed. Our steamer touched only at Civita 
Yecchia, where many travellers whom we had met 
in Rome, rejoined us. In about forty-two hours 
we landed at Marseilles; four days were occupied 
in the journey to Paris, whence, after a short 
sojourn we reached London on May 18^A, having 
been absent eleven weeks and one day; during 
which we had been mercifully preserved from the 
slightest accident, and from even an hour's illness. 
The great enjoyment our excursion had afforded us, 
was surpassed only by that of our return to the 
pleasures and duties of home. 

" And, when the stream 
Which overflowed the soul was passed away, 
A consciousness remained that it had left 
Deposited upon the silent shore 
Of memory, images and precious thoughts, 
That shall not die, and cannot be destroyed." 

Wordsworth, Ezc. 
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Reader, we have mentally visited Eome together. 
But there is another journey which this excursion 
has frequently suggested. Christians "declare plainly 
that they seek a country." They " look for a city 
which hath foundations, whose builder and maker 
is God." The anticipation of this visit to Italy 
was a feast of delight. Should not a better hope, 
still more gladden the hearts of believers ? Our 
journey was diligently prepared for. And should 
we not *'give all diligence," to make ourselves 
familiar with the language and habits of Heaven, 
that we may the better associate with its inhabitants 
and appreciate its pleasures? "We could not have 
travelled without a passport. And none can enter 
Heaven without the Saviour's warrant, written with 
" the blood which cleanseth from all sin." Since at 
any moment the signal of departure may be given, 
how promptly we should apply for this passport ! 
As it may be had by all, *' without money and 
without price," with what grateful joy should we 
receive it ! Comparatively few can travel to Rome, 
but all may enter the Heavenly Jerusalem — the 
only "Eternal City." 
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